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LEE  GIBBONS 

TO 

NORMAN  COURTDELOIS,  ESQ. 


My  dear  Sir, 

I  have  once  more  to  apologise  for  those 
very  large  professions  I  made  you,  of 
rendering  my  poor  assistance  in  aiding 
your  inquiries  after  the  non-conformist 
ministers,  and  for  the  very  limited  per- 
formance I  have  been  able  to  achieve. 
The  truth  is,  that  when  I  got  immersed  in 
the  mass  of  matter  which,  through  the 
kindness  of  friends,  I  have  raked  together, 
my  mind  occupied  itself  too  deeply  with 
the  amusement  its  perusal  afforded,  to  be 
able  to  carry  any  remembrance  of  your 
necessities.  When  in  your  chambers,  you 
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will  doubtless  call  to  mind  my  proneness 
to  consider  the  materies  rather  than  the 
opus.  I  remember  being  favoured  with  a 
long  lecture  one  day,  when  you  placed 
before  me  a  huge  box  of  deeds  to  be  ab- 
stracted, because,  at  the  end  of  an  hour, 
you  detected  me  earnestly  pondering  the 
signature  of  the  Lord  President  Brad- 
shawe,  who  was  a  witness  to  the  deed 
commencing  the  title. 

1  have  been  particularly  struck,  in 
investigating  the  papers  of  those  ejected 
ministers  and  non-conformist  divines, 
which  I  have  before  me,  with  the  diary 

of  one  Josias  C  ,  who  was  chaplain 

in  the  family  of  the  Right  Worshipful  Sir 
Thomas  Barnardiston  towards  the  close 
of  the  short  reign  of  James  the  Second. 
I  purpose,  in  the  following  letter,  to  give 
you  a  few  extracts  from  his  diary  or 
register,  as  he  calls  it,  a  work,  I  assure 
you,  replete  with  both  amusement  and 
instruction.  He  was  a  friend  of  Arch- 
bishop Leighton,  Ainsworth,  Arthur  Ha- 
nilton,  and  other  learned  men  of  that 
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era  ;  and  knew  Burnett,  but  does  not 
seem  to  have  liked  him.  He  studied  and 
took  his  degree  of  M.A.  at  Glasgow,  and 
I  set  down  beneath  a  curious  account  of 
the  part  he  took  in  the  ceremony  of 
Laureation  in  the  year  IG72. 

"  I672.  Apr.  We  of  the  magistrand 
class,  "  says  he,  "  now  in  the  beginning 
of  April  concluded  our  lecturing,  in 
order  to  prepare  for  the  ensuing  Laurea- 
tion. All  the  scholars  that  designed  to 
take  their  degrees  assembled  to  assesse 
one  another  for  defraying  the  expenses, 
chose  collectors  of  the  money  assessed, 
and  treasurers,  whereof  one  was  for  the 
Scotts  and  I  for  the  English ;  and  also 
stewards  to  provide  gloves,  and  the  print- 
ing of  the  theses  —  one  on  white  satin 
for  the  patron,  and  an  appointed  number 
on  paper.  My  tutor  would  engage  me 
to  be  the  publick  orator  at  the  laureation. 
I  declined  it,  and  earnestly  begged  his 
excuse,  till  I  obtained  it.  But  then  he 
would  not  excuse  my  journey  to  Edin- 
burgh to  invite  the  grandees  there  to 
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our  laureation  :  so  that  I  went,  furnished 
with  gloves  and  theses,  which  I  first 
presented  to  the  patron,  the  Laird  of 
Colshua,  upon  white  satin.  I  then  waited 
upon  the  Archbishop  of  Glasgow,  Dr. 
Leighton,  at  his  chamber  in  the  colledge, 
whereof  he  had  been  formerly  master. 
After  presenting  the  service  of  our  col- 
ledge and  tutor,  and  invitation  to  our 
laureation,  I  craved  his  acceptance  of 
tlie  theses,  which  he  thankfully  accepted; 
but   presenting  then  the  Jine  fringed 
gloves,  he  started  back,  and  with  all 
demonstrations  of  humility,  excused  him- 
selfe  as  unworthy  of  such  a  present  I 
humbly  urged  his  acceptance ;  he  still 
retired  backward,  and  I  pursued  him 
till  he  came  to  the  end  of  the  cham- 
ber,  and   at  last   prevailed.      But  it 
was  amazing  to  see  with  what  humble 
gratitude,  bowing  to  the  very  ground, 
this  great  man    accepted   the  gloves. 
This  was  agreeable  to   his  whole  de- 
portment at  Glasgow,  where  the  his- 
tory of  his  deep  humility  might  fill  a 


volume.  I  then  waited  on  Sir  James 
Turner,  the  steward  of  our  university  ; 
afterwards  on  Dr.  Burnett,  our  divinity 
professor,  but  he  was  out  of  town  at- 
tending the  Earl  of  Tweedale  in  his  last 
illness.  The  day  after  my  return  home 
came  on  the  famous  laureation  in  the 
Trone  church,  (the  colledge-hall,  the 
usual  place,  not  being  capable  to  receive 
the  number  of  scholars  and  the  grand 
concourse  of  the  learned  clergy  and  gen- 
try who  were  invited  from  all  parts,  be- 
sides a  vast  multitude  of  spectators), 
wherein,  after  our  Regent  in  the  pulpit, 
had  prayed  in  Latin,  and  opened  the 
design  of  that  solemnity  in  an  eloquent 
oration,  and  propounded  the  theses, 
came  on  the  disputations,  wherein  every 
clergyman  and  gentleman  present,  or  as 
many  as  would,  called  out  what  scholar 
he  pleased  for  his  respondent,  and  op- 
posed upon  any  thesis  that  he  read. 
This  was  a  long  exercise,  which  ended, 
the  publick  orator  (Mr.  I.  L.,  my  cham- 
ber-fellow, an  Englishman,  who  accepted 
a  5 

m 


X 


the  office  after  I  had  declined  it)  pro- 
nounced his  declamation  very  well.  Then 
were  all  the  scholars  sent  out  into  the 
church-yard,  waiting  to  be  called  in  by 
the  Regent  according  to  his  judgment  of 
their  degrees  in  learning,  to  be  observed 
by  the  whole  assembly.  The  first  call 
was  Arthur  Hamilton  (a  Scots  gentle- 
man), the  second,  Josias  C  .    I  not 

thinking  myself  worthy  of  that  degree, 
put  my  friend,  chamber-fellow  and  orator 
on  going  in  my  room ;  he  readily  ac- 
cepted it  and  went  in.  1  waited  till  his 
turn  came  to  be  called,  then  as  I  was 
going,  I  laid  hold  on  Mr.  Ainsworth  to 
thrust  him  in  my  room,  esteeming  him 
a  better  scholar  than  either  of  us,  but  la- 
refused  it,  so  that  I  must  go  in,  though 
(I  thought)  before  many  my  betters. 
Tins  being  over,  we  all  stood  in  order 
in  the  church.  Then  the  primar  (the 
learned  Mr.  Wright)  read  his  injunctions 
to  us  out  of  the  colledge  statute  book, 
pronouncing  the  title  of  Master  of  Arts 
over  us:  which  done,  the  Regent  con- 
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eluded  all  with  a  solemn  prayer  and  thanks- 
giving. These  things  being  ended,  all  we 
that  were  officers  assembled  to  defray  all 
charges  and  adjust  all  accounts,  which 
we  did  to  the  content  of  all  the  scholars 
by  whom  we  were  entrusted.  Then  all 
agreed  to  present  the  surplusage  to  the 
Regent.  But  before  this  was  done,  it  was 
agreed  (as  usually)  that  every  officer 
should  have  a  dollar  for  his  pains.  I 
opposed  the  motion,  and  would  have 
paid  Is.  Gd.  that  I  had  laid  out  at  Edin- 
burgh for  two  small  books,  out  of  the 
colledge  money ;  but  they  would  not  re- 
ceive it,  saying,  the  trouble  of  my  journey 
deserved  a  better  gratuity.  But  it  was  car- 
ried against  my  inclination  for  everyone  to 
take  half  a  dollar,  which  we  did,  though 
I  thought  our  excellent  Regent  deserved 
the  best  of  service.  This  being  deducted, 
we  presented  a  large  purse  as  our  vale- 
dictory, which  was  thankfully  accepted." 

Read  the  foregoing  extract  from  the 
diary  of  this  worthy  neophyte,  and  say 
whether  the  times  are  not  altered  quite 
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and  clean.  An  archbishop,  with  all  de- 
monstrations of  humility,  declining  the 
acceptance  of  a  pair  of  silk  gloves  as  a 
present  too  magnificent  for  him !  I  will 
say  nothing  of  the  reward  of  the  officers' 
services,  and  the  large  purse  to  the  re- 
gent, which  was  accepted  with  thankful- 
ness.    Mr.  C  ,    it   appears  by  his 

diary,  was  some  time  afterwards  settled 
in  London  as  tutor  in  some  eminent 
school,  and  whilst  in  that  capacity  he 
notes  down  the  following,  account  of  a 
journey  he  made  to  Bristol,  which  I  ex- 
tract for  the  purpose  of  shewing  you  the 
quaint  turn  of  his  humour. 

"  I676.  In  the  spring,  during  the  Whit- 
son  vacation,  I  made  a  journey  to  Bristol, 
partly  for  health's  sake,  but  chiefly  to 
visit  and  encourage  my  beloved  brother 
Joseph,  who  was  apprentice  there  to  Mr. 

 ,  a  soap-boiler  and  tobacconist  in 

Redcliff  street.  Should  I  recite  a  foolish 
juvenile  rencounter  in  my  journey  thither-' 
1  think  not,  unless  it  were  for  the  sake  of 
some  diverting  conversation  with  a  fellow 
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traveller.     Having  amused  myself  part 
of  the  first  day  at  Windsor  Castle  and 
Eaton  School,  I  lodged  at  Maidenhead. 
The  next  morning  my  landlord  coming 
into  my  chamber,  enquired  whether  I  was 
travelling  westward  ?    If  so,  there  was  a 
gentleman  in  the  inn  would  be  glad  of 
my  company.  The  compliment  being  re- 
turned, we  mounted  together,  I  on  a  good 
gelding,  he  on  an  indifferent  hack,  which, 
after  a  little  riding,  gave  the  gentleman 
occasion  to  observe  how  much  his  horse 
was  invigorated  by  the  company  of  mine, 
and  so  that  horses  were  the  most  sociable 
creatures  in  the  world,  since  one  so  egged 
on  another  in  the  road.    I  begged  leave 
to  dissent  from  him  in  his  conclusion,  that 
therefore  horses  were  the  most  sociable 
creatures  in  the  world  j  for  I  thought 
sociableness  was  more  properly  an  attri- 
bute ascribed  to  man,  whom  the  philoso- 
pher therefore  styled  a  sociable  creature. 
He  granted  my  argument,  but  said  he 
meant  it  of  all  creatures  besides  man,  or 
inferior  to  him.    I  answered,  I  could  not 
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yet  agree  with  his  sentiment.    I  thought 
there  were  other  creatures  more  sociable 
than  horses  ;  as,  for  instance,  if  by  so- 
ciableness  he  meant  an  inclination  to 
associate  voluntarily  with  one  another, 
the  common  saying  would  give  it  to  the 
fowls  of  the  ayr  against  the  horses,  for 
birds  of  a  feather  flock  together  more 
than  horses;  but  if  by  sociableness  he 
meant  the  associating  of  any  creatures 
with  man,  which  is  the  more  critical 
acceptation  of  the  word,  man  being  the 
standard  of  society,  then  I  thought  a  dog 
to  be  the  most  sociable  creature,  far  be- 
fore a  horse,  for  the  dog  would  run  a  long 
journey  with  the  utmost  alacrity  for  his 
master's  sake,  whereas  one  horse  went  t  lie 
more  cheerfully  for  the  other  horse's  sake, 
not  for  the  sake  of  his  rider,  unless  be  felt 
the  whip  or  spur.    Besides,  the  wisdom 
cil  all  nations  gives  the  priority  to  the  dog 
in  the  very  names  whereby  they  are  culled 
in  the  several  languages;  for  why  do  the 
English  call  this  creature  a  dog,  but  from 
his  sociable  temper  of  dogging  his  master, 


or  following  him  whithersoever  he  goes, 
or  hunting  him  out  by  his  foot,  till  he 
hath  found  him  ?  and  why  did  the  Latins 
give  him  the  name  cants,  but  a  canendu, 
from  singing,  because  the  dog  will  sing, 
and  pipe,  and  dance  for  his  master,  as 
begging  to  go  out  with  him,  or  in  a  way 
of  joy  and  rejoicing  when  his  master  comes 
home.  But  will  a  horse  do  thus?  Again, 
wherefore  did  the  wisdom  of  the  Greeks 
affix  the  name  of  xu»v  (which  signifies 
loving)  to  this  creature,  but  because  of 
his  loving  nature  to  his  master  ;  for  what 
creature  expresses  so  much  love  to  man 
as  the  dog  does  ?  None  will  say  the  horse 
does.  Once  more,  nothing  can  more  show 
the  sense  of  judicious  Hebrews  upon  this 
subject  than  the  name  3*73,  which  they  give 
a  dog,  which  signifies  as  the  heart,  im- 
porting that  a  dog  is  as  true  to  his  master 
as  his  own  heart.  His  love  is  such  as 
would  make  him  creep,  if  he  could,  into 
his  master's  heart ;  his  faithfulness  is  such 
to  his  master's  goods  and  interests,  that 
he  will  rather  lose  his  own  life  than  see 


_ 


XVI 


his  master's  person  or  goods  violated  by 
ruffians  or  robbers.  How  full  is  history 
of  the  fidelity  of  a  dog  to  his  master, 
whether  living  or  dead !  How  often  have 
dogs  pursued  the  murderers  of  their  mas- 
ters till  they  have  brought  them  to  the 
gallows,  as  the  Isle  of  Dogs,  in  the  river 
Thames,  testifies  in  the  origin  of  that 
name,  which  was  this :  A  gentleman, 
having  a  charge  of  money  with  him,  and 
going  down  the  river  in  a  pair  of  oars, 
was  murdered  by  the  watermen,  and 
cast  upon,  or  buried,  in  that  island.  But 
his  dog  (unobserved  by  the  rogues)  lay 
by  his  master  continually,  till  hunger 
urged  him  to  swim  over  the  river  to 
Greenwich,  where  he  ranged  from  house 
to  house  to  get  some  food,  which,  when 
he  had  got,  he  swam  back  to  the  isle,  still 
lying  by  his  master,  till  hunger  drove 
him  over  a  second  time  to  Greenwich 
about  dinner  time,  and  so  from  day  to 
day  until  he  came  to  be  taken  notice  of 
by  some  of  the  inhabitants,  who  inquired 
one  of  another  whose  dog  he  should  be 
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that  thus  daily  came  over  the  river,  and 
as  soon  as  he  had  picked  up  a  dinner 
crossed  the  river  again.  At  length  they 
resolved  to  follow  him  in  a  boat,  which  the 
dog  seeing,  seemed  to  rejoice,  and  with 
joy  conducted  them  to  the  place  where 
his  dead  master  lay.  These  upon  deli- 
beration with  the  rest  of  their  townsmen, 
conjecturing  it  might  be  some  Londoner 
murdered  by  watermen  and  cast  there, 
resolved  to  go  and  take  the  dog  with 
them,  if  possibly  he  might  find  out  the 
murderers;  accordingly,  landing  at  the 
first  stairs  at  Blackwall,  they  walked 
along,  the  dog  still  running  before  them, 
and  hunting  about  every  stairs  and  dock, 
till  it  came  to  Queenhith,  and  there  the 
dog  seized  on  a  man,  whom  they  carried 
before  a  justice  of  peace,  declaring  the 
whole  matter  as  related.  The  man,  con- 
founded with  the  evidence,  confessed 
the  fact,  discovered  his  accomplice,  and 
they  both  received  the  reward  of  their 
wickedness.  Now  can  any  thing  of  this 
nature  be  said  of  horses?    What  com- 
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pare,  therefore,  between  one  and  the 
other.  This  discourse  ending,  the  gen- 
tleman began  to  ask  many  questions,  not 
much  agreeable  to  my  humour.  To 
which  I  answered  as  I  pleased.  The 
following  dialogue  ensued. 

"  Question.  What's  your  name  ? 

"  Answer.  Josiah  C  . 

"  Q.  Where  live  you? 

"  A.  In  London. 

"  Q.  What  part  of  London  ? 

"  A.  At  the  back  of  the  Exchange. 

"  Q.  What  trade  are  you  ? 

"  A.  An  opticarian. 

"  Q.  An  opticarian  !  What's  that  ?  I 
never  heard  of  such  a  trade.  I  thought 
I  had  heard  of  all  the  trades  in  London, 
but  of  this  I  never  heard :  this  is  some 
hard  name.    What  do  you  call  it? 

"  A.  An  opticarian. 

"  Q.  Pray  what  kind  of  wares  do  you 
trade  in  ? 

M  A.  In  optics. 

"  Q.  In  optics !  What  are  they  ?  I 
never  heard  of  such  things  in  my  life. 
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Pray  what  are  these  optics  ?  What  are 
they  made  of?  Are  they  wood,  or  stone, 
or  iron,  or  silver,  or  gold  ?  Or  what  are 
they? 

"  A.  They  are  such  things  as  are  con- 
versant about  the  eye-sight, — to  help  that. 

"  Q.  What,  are  you  a  spectacle-maker 
then  ?  I  know  one  Mr.  — — -,  a  spec- 
tacle-maker behind  the  Change.  Do  you 
belong  to  him  ? 

"  A.  No  —  but  I  know  him. 

"  Thus  having  run  the  discourse  as  far 
as  it  would  bear,  he  began  of  his  own 
accord  to  give  me  the  whole  history  of 

himself.    His  name  was  R          F  , 

bom  at  S— ,  in  Warwickshire  ;  thence 
he  was  translated  to  Bristol,  and  served  a 
raerchand,  and  there  merchandized,  till 
going  to  the  Levant,  he  was  taken  by  a 
Tripoline  rover,  and  sold  for  a  slave. 
He  narrated  all  the  hard  service  of  his 
long  slavery ;  how  he  was  ransomed, 
and  had  lately  arrived  in  England,  and 
was  now  on  his  way  to  Bristol,  to  visit 
his  relations.    This  was  our  entertain- 
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ment  for  the  rest  of  the  day,  till  we 
came  to  take  up  our  lodgings  at  Marl- 
borrow,  where,  after  we  had  supped 
together,  and  been  entertained  with  the 
foolish  buffoonery  of  a  certain  impu- 
dent fellow  called  the  blacksmith  of 
Marlborrow,  for  whom  he  had  sent,  little 
to  my  liking,  we  retired  to  our  several 
chambers.  But  in  the  morning  the  gen- 
tleman came  to  my  chamber,  and  with 
a  concerned  countenance  opened  upon 
me  in  an  earnest  remonstrance  to  this 
effect :  '  Sir,  you  have  played  the  mute 
with  me.  I  never  travelled  a  day  with 
any  man  in  my  life  but  I  knew  who  he 
was,  but  as  for  you,  after  so  long  a  time,  I 
know  no  more  of  you  than  if  I  had  never 
seen  you.  You  have  told  me  something 
of  an  hard-named  trade  you  are  of;  the 
best  I  can  make  of  it  is  something  of  a 
spectacle-maker,  —  but  all  that  is  but  a 
banter ;  for  your  conversation  does  not 
savour  of  such  a  mean  trade ;  for  what 
spectacle-maker  could  talk  in  the  way 
you  do?    In  short,  I  protest  I'll  not  stir 
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one  step  further  with  you  unless  you  will 
explain  yourself  as  openly  to  me  as  I 
I  have  done  myself  to  you.'  To  which 
I  replied,  ■  Sir,  be  not  offended.  You 
were  pleased  to  explain  yourself  to  me 
of  your  own  accord,  without  my  asking  ; 
and  it  may  be  I  might  have  done  so  too, 
had  I  been  left  unto  myself.  But,  in- 
stead of  that,  you  began  very  early  to 
catechise  me  with  innumerable  questions 
about  my  person,  trade,  abode,  and  such 
matters,  which  1  thought  myself  not 
obliged  to  give  account  of  but  when  and 
where  I  saw  meet ;  esteeming  it  as  no 
point  of  courtesy  to  ask  questions,  and 
so  no  breach  of  it  to  evade  them  either 
by  silence  or  subtilty,  where  there  was 
no  obligation  to  a  direct  answer.  And 
though  some  of  my  answers  have  been 
such  as  you  do  not  comprehend,  yet 
there  is  nothing  but  truth  in  them,  if 
rightly  apprehended.  And  as  regarded 
my  trade,  I  gave  it  you  under  a  ficti- 
tious name,  as  it  came  then  into  my 
head,  telling  you  I  was  an  opticarian, 
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which  I  explained,  one  dealing  in  optics, 
or  conversant  about  the  eye-sight  to  help 
it.     Now,  Sir,  your  eye-sight  is  two- 
fold, corporeal  and  mental ;  or  that  of 
the  body  and  that  of  the  mind.  You 
took  it  in  the  former  sense,  and  there- 
fore inteq>reted  my  trade,  that  of  a  spec- 
tacle maker  ;   but  I  meant  it  in  the  lat- 
ter,   of  the  eyes  of  the  mind,  which 
are  more  noble :   and  my  business  in 
the  world  is  to  help  this  kind  of  eye- 
sight, and  in  order  thereunto,  I  teach  a 
Latin  school  in  Broad-Street,  at  the  back 
of  the  Royal  Exchange  in  London.  I 
therefore  styled  myself  an  opticarian,  or 
one  dealing  in  mental  optics  for  helping 
the  eyes  of  young  scholars'  minds.  And 
thus,  Sir,  you  have  a  plain  and  full  ac- 
count of  my  person  and  circumstances, 
and  may,  if  you  please,  travel  with  me 
without  any  danger,  and  I  shall  be  glad 
of  your  good  company.'  " 

From  the  Diary  of  this  simple-hearted 
scholar,  I  could  transcribe  you  many 
other    matters   equally   amusing ;  and 
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though  they  do  not  exhibit  persons  of 
consequence  equal  to  those  talked  about 
by  Pepys,  yet  the  salt  of  the  gossip  is  in 
my  opinion  quite  as  attic  as  that  of  his 
courtly  contemporary.  All  that  I  have 
further  to  say  is,  that  among  the  papers 
of  this  nonconformist  divine,  I  met 
with  the  materials  for  the  following  tale ; 
and  it  may  be  inferred  from  the  minute- 
ness, (equal  to  that  of  the  foregoing 
anecdotes)  with  which  he  had  treasured 
up  his  recollections  of  those  events 
which  I  have  endeavoured  to  embody, 
that  he  was  in  some  way  an  actor  in  the 
drama ;  or  at  least  that  he  resided  near 
the  scene  of  it.  He  was  chaplain  to  Sir 
Thomas  Barnardiston  about  the  time  of 
the  Revolution,  and  it  is  probable  that 
that  gentleman  might  have  a  seat  in  or 

near  to  North  Wales,  where  Mr.  C  

was  brought  into  juxta-position  with  the 
contending  factions. 

In  preparing  this  work  for  the  press, 
my  chief  task  has  been  to  connect  the 
isolated  entries  of  the  diary,  «o  as  to 


xxiv 


form  one  unbroken  chain  of  history.  The 
journalist  was  fond  of  dialogue,  as  you 
will  perceive  from  the  extracts,  and  I 
have  made  few  alterations,  except,  per- 
haps, some  little  in  the  spelling.  In  my 
office  of  godfather  to  the  work,  I  have 
given  it  the  name  of  one  of  the  leading 
personages  :  this,  I  believe,  is  all  the 
duty  that  at  this  day  is  required  from 
sponsors.  I  might  proceed  to  dilate 
upon  its  orthodoxy,  but  the  world,  before 
giving  it  confirmation,  will  doubtless 
look  narrowly  alter  the  creed  of  my 
catechumen. 

In  the  hope,  that  you  will  derive  some 
amusement  from  the  perusal  of  the  fol- 
lowing sheets, 

I  have  the  pleasure  of  subscribing  myself, 
My  dear  Sir, 

Very  faithfully  yours, 

LEE  GIBBONS. 

May,  1827. 
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(  II A  PTE  R  I. 

'■  Would  all  keep  juitice  line, 
In  Westminster,  there  would  be  soon  less  Wrong, 
Lew  work,  less  wrack,  less  words  for  mine  and  thine." 

MemoriaU  of  Mortality. 

On  that  part  of  the  Welsh  coast  which 
trends  away  eastwardly  from  the  Straits 
of  Menai  to  the  estuary  of  the  Dee,  a 
small  but  deeply  indented  bay,  called  by 
the  natives  Craig  y  Porth,  or  the  Rocky 
Haven,  is  protected  from  the  fury  of 
the  winds  by  two  promontories,  one  of 
which,  named  the  Woodhead  (from  its 
summit  being  crowned  with  trees),  is  of 
considerable  elevation.  The  other,  of 
less  height,  juts  out  further  from  the 
land,  and  opposes  a  wall  of  perpen- 
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dicular  rock  to  the  aggression  of  the 
sea,  which  at  high  tide  boils  and  foams 
against  its  base  with  frightful  force  and 
uproar.  Within  the  bay,  the  water  in 
the  fiercest  storms  is  still,  and  presents 
a  happy  contrast  to  the  turbulence  and 
rage  of  the  waves  which  beat  upon  the 
horns  of  the  bay.  The  land  rises  steeply 
from  the  beach,  so  that,  although  when 
the  tide  is  flowing  the  bases  of  the  head- 
lands are  in  deep  water,  the  inner  shore 
is  usually  dry  for  the  space  of  at  least 
fifty  yards  from  the  amphitheatre  of 
rock  and  woodland  which  bounds  the 
bay  on  its  southern  side. 

On  the  beach,  at  the  period  of  our 
history,  stood  a  small  cabin,  which,  from 
its  situation,  had  acquired  the  title  of 
Plas  y  Traeth,  that  is,  the  House  on  the 
Sands.  Its  only  communication  with  the 
country  was  by  means  of  a  rough  and 
narrow  road,  which,  winding  along  the 
base  of  the  woodhead,  went  out  at  the 
top  of  the  hill,  beneath  an  over-arching 
canopy  of  ancient  trees.    The  cottage 
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was  protected  from  the  sea  by  a  bulwark 
of  rude  stone,  which  seemed  to  be  car- 
ried up  and  pierced  with  loop-holes,  so 
as  to  answer  a  purpose  of  defence  against 
other  foes  than  the  watery  element ;  and 
the  whole  appearance  of  the  place  gave 
it  the  character  of  the  residence  of  one 
of  those  lawless  personages,  who,  pursu- 
ing ostensibly  the  trade  of  the  fisher, 
were  by  turns  offenders  against  the  re- 
venue, and  plunderers  of  the  wreck. 

It  was  the  disgrace  of  this  coast,  until 
later  years,  that  the  chief  means  of  the 
subsistence  of  its  inhabitants  arose  from 
the  miseries  and  ruin  of  their  fellow  crea- 
tures. No  sooner  did  a  storm  arise,  and 
threaten  shipwreck  to  the  adventurous 
bark,  than  the  country  turned  out  its 
ruffians,  and  the  hill  tops  were  covered 
with  robbers,  who  prayed  with  more  than 
Mosaic  fervour  for  the  destruction  of  the 
unoffending  mariner ;  and  when  the  ship 
lay  struggling  in  the  tide,  they  marched 
down  to  the  shore,  and,  without  respect 
for  the  law  of  jetsam,  flotsam  and  ligan, 
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made  ready  to  pounce  upon  whatever 
they  could  make  prize  of.  There  is  a 
tale  current,  that  when  a  storm  once 
arose  at  night,  and  signal  guns  of  dis- 
tress were  seen  to  flash  through  the 
darkness,  the  ferocious  coasters,  eager 
for  plunder,  extinguished  the  beacon, 
which  in  the  old  time  supplied  the 
place  of  a  light-house,  and  heard  with 
fiendish  delight  the  cries  of  the  sailors 
as  their  barks  struck  upon  the  rocks. 

It  was  on  the  shore  of  this  bay,  in  an 
autumnal  afternoon,  that  two  men  ap- 
peared engaged  in  conversation.  One 
of  them,  a  tall,  thin  personage,  whose 
appearance  denoted  that  he  was  ad- 
vanced somewhat  into  the  vale  of  years, 
had  a  sharp,  stern,  overbearing  coun- 
tenance, lighted  up  by  an  eye  which 
scowled  beneath  the  cavern  of  his  brow 
like  a  tiger  watching  from  its  den  the 
passage  of  the  traveller.  He  was  richly, 
not  to  say  ostentatiously,  dressed,  and 
his  demeanour  towards  his  companion, 
though  occasionally  familiar,  frequently 
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became  lofty  and  domineering.  His  at- 
tendant, a  coarse  looking  and  ill  fa- 
voured man,  was  of  middle  age,  and 
seemed,  from  an  ink-horn  attached  to 
his  button-hole,  to  bear  the  office  of  in- 
tendant  or  bailiff  to  his  haughty  com- 
panion. 

The  gentleman,  as  he  paced  leisurely 
along  the  shore,  frequently  elevated  his 
cane,  and  pointed  towards  the  cottage  ; 
and  at  length  advanced  to  the  door,  and 
knocked,  but  received  no  answer. 

f  This  is  ever  the  way !"  he  exclaimed 
with  considerable  anger  ;  "  Show  these 
beggars  a  spice  of  lenity  and  they  will 
presently  kick  up  their  heels  at  you. 
This  fellow,  Watch,  Patch,  what  d'ye 
call  him  ?" 

M  Watch,"  replied  his  satellite. 

"  He  hath  been  here  a  full  year,  a 
twelve-month  past,"  continued  his  mas- 
ter, "  and  hath  paid  nothing  of  rent,  as 
if  the  cabin  were  his  own  inheritance. 
See  thou  dost  levy  on  his  chattels,  if  the 
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scoundrel  have  any.  The  charge  will 
teach  him  more  of  celerity  in  his  future 
reckonings." 

His  attendant  bowed. 

"  Besides,"  pursued  the  gentleman, 
"  I  have  had  notice  of  his  connection 
with  the  runners  of  the  coast ;  and  that 
he  durst  play  the  rogue  beneath  my 
eye,  is  an  act  of  defiance  that  I  cannot 
brook." 

H  And  the  better  reason,"  said  the 
bailiff,  rather  shrewdly,  "  as  he  has  not 
made  your  worship  his  friend ;  to  say 
nothing  of  myself,  that  he  cares  no  more 
about  than  the  dolphin  for  the  sprat 
that  swims  at  his  tail." 

"  See  thou  levy  on  him  quickly,"  con- 
tinued his  master,  with  a  fierce  scowl, 
"  and  spare  him  not ;  and  if  the  felon 
answer  not  with  his  gear,  let  process 
be  issued  out  of  the  manor  court ;  we 
will  find  him  a  lodging  in  the  Twr 
Vawr." 

"  I  heartily  commend  your  honour's 
wisdom ;"  said  the  bailiff,  with  some 
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hesitation  ;  "  but  what  will  the  people 
say?" 

"  That  I  am  an  oppressor,"  replied 
the  gentleman,  with  great  anger.  "  They 
will  repeat  that  which  they  have  said 
over  and  over  again  for  the  last  twenty 
years  ;  a  string  of  stale  reproaches  that  I 
mind  not  any  more  than  the  spray  of 
the  tide." 

"But  they  have  done  more  than 
speak,"  said  his  intendant,  timidly. 
"  What  was  the  game  when  your  ho- 
nour committed  the  widow  Ogwen's 
son,  Owen  Drwndwn,  that  is  to  say, 
Owen  with  the  broken-nose,  when  the 
keeper  Evans  found  him  night-poaching 
on  the  Hwylfar  Ceirw  ?" 

"  The  villain  shot  at  me  when  I  had 
humanely  decreed  his  liberation,"  re- 
plied the  superior.  "  Had  he  not  fled 
the  country,  that  deed  should  have 
sealed  his  fate." 

"  Yea,"  continued  the  man,  "  but  did 
not  your  honour  learn  that  the  widow 
went  to  CyfF  Elian  and  offered  you  as 
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her  foe.  She  knelt  on  her  bare  knees 
before  the  altar  of  the  holy  saint,  and 
told  him  money  for  the  granting  of  her 
curse ;  and  there  did  she  curse  ye  bit- 
terly." 

"  Ideot !"  cried  the  gentleman,  with 
an  impatient  frown,  which  he  in  vain 
endeavoured  to  conceal  beneath  an  af- 
fectation of  contempt.  "  Hast  thou  not 
yet  forgot  that  idle  story  ?" 

"  Forgot  it !"  cried  the  bailifF,  "  marry, 
the  time  will  be  long  before  the  whole 
country  forgets  it.  Did  she  not  pray 
your  honour  might  be  childless;  and  sure 
enough,  though  twelve  long  years  have 
passed  away,  you  are  yet  no  father." 

**  Villain,  thou  dost  murder  me !" 
cried  his  master,  striking  him  violently. 
"  Cursed  for  ever  may  the  witch  be  for 
her  sorceries." 

He  walked  forward  with  great  haste, 
and  appeared  to  be  under  the  influence 
of  unconquerable  emotion,  whilst  the 
involuntary  offender  stood  his  ground, 
awaiting  patiently  the    period  of  his 
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master's  frenzy,  and  endeavouring  in 
the  meanwhile  to  stammer  out  an  apo- 
logy. 

u  Cursed  is  she,  no  doubt,  your  wor- 
ship, for  she  fell  down  the  Tull  Du  as 
she  went  homeward,  and  broke  her 
neck.  That  should  even  be  comfort- 
able to  your  honour ;  and  for  the  fear 
of  your  honour  no  one  durst  bury  her  in 
Christian  ground,  —  as  the  witch  de- 
served ;  and  then  your  worship  seized 
upon  her  house-stuff,  and  the  lad  took  to 
the  mountains  with  Owain  Goch,  so  that 
in  all  your  honour  was  pretty  well  re- 
venged." 

"  But  her  son  lives  whilst  I  am  child- 
less," said  the  gentleman,  gazing  on  the 
ground  in  deep  meditation. 

"  Bless  me  !"  said  the  bailiff,  "  as  your 
worship  is  so  fond  of  children,  why  did 
you  send  Master  Edward  away  ?  He  was 
a  fine  spirited  lad  as  any  in  Wales.  Had 
he  stayed  at  Plas-mawr,  he'd  been  living 
now." 
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His  Master  lifted  up  his  eyes,  and  with 
a  look  of  scorn  turned  upon  his  heel ;  but 
the  man  pursued  the  thread  of  his  con- 
solation. 

"  Neither  would  the  Lady  Elain  have 
sorrowed  and  buried  herself  in  melan- 
choly as  she  does  now  ;  on  my  conscience 
it  was  pity." 

"  Scoundrel,"  said  his  superior,  "  I 
thought  the  blow  I  but  now  gave  thee 
would  have  taught  thee  better  than  to 
meddle  with  my  private  affairs.  It  is 
the  curse  of  great  men  who  need  the 
services  of  such  rogues  as  thou  art  that 
they  must  in  some  measure  abide  their 
impertinence ;  but  see  thou  goest  not 
too  far ;  thou  hast  moved  me  fearfully 
once,  mention  not  the  name  of  Edward 
Pendarvis  again." 

The  tone  in  which  this  caution  was 
given  was  sufficient  to  put  a  check  upon 
the  familiarity  of  the  dependant,  who 
signified  his  obedience  by  a  low  and 
timid  obeisance.  His  master  then  led 
the  way  towards  the  winding  path,  which 
20 
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ascended  the  hill ;  and  we  shall  there 
leave  him,  to  give  a  summary  account  of 
his  birth,  parentage,  and  education  ;  and 
also  of  the  circumstances  in  which  he 
stood. 

Sir  Jorwerth  (or  Edward)  Pendarvis 
of  Plas-Mawr,  had  acted  the  part  of  a 
stout  and  staunch  cavalier  in  the  great 
rebellion,  had  had  his  estates  seques- 
trated by  the  parliament,  and  undergone 
all  the  vicissitudes  to  which  the  gentle- 
men of  the  royal  party  became  subject 
upon  the  elevation  of  their  adver- 
saries. He  had  accompanied  Charles  the 
Second  to  the  Continent,  returned  with 
him  at  the  Restoration,  and,  unlike  many 
of  his  friends,  was  not  left  to  charge  the 
king  with  ingratitude,  but  had  his  lands 
restored,  on  repayment  of  the  trifling 
sum  given  for  them  by  the  purchasers, 
in  much  better  condition  than  they  were 
at  the  time  of  their  sequestration.  Until 
his  death,  which  happened  in  a  few  years 
after  the  king's  return,  the  worthy 
knight  had  maintained  the  boisterous 
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hospitality  of  his  house ;  and  departed 
with  the  reputation  of  as  honest  a  man, 
and  as  bountiful  a  landlord  as  any  in  the 
principality.  Having  married  late  in  life, 
he  left  behind  him  a  young  widow  and  one 
child,  the  Edward  Pendarvis  mentioned 
by  the  bailiff,  whose  guardianship  he 
committed  to  the  joint  care  of  his  wife, 
the  Lady  Elaiu,  and  a  near  kinsman, 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  who  having  been  bred 
to  the  law,  and  practised  as  a  barrister, 
he  considered  a  person  well  informed  of 
the  duty  of  such  an  office.    Watkin  Pen- 
darvis, a  man  of  calculation  and  intrigue, 
was,  at  the  time  of  his  kinsman's  death, 
aged  about  forty  years,  and  to  a  hand- 
some person,  joined  the  most  artful  and 
insinuating  manners.    By  nature  he  was 
proud,  insolent,   and  revengeful ;  but 
being  well  skilled  in  the  paces  of  the 
world,  he  wore  the  vizard  of  whatever 
character  he  wished  to  assume  with  his- 
trionic perfection.   Though  a  man  of  ac- 
knowledged talent  in  his  profession,  he 
obtained  little  practice  .  and  was  consc- 
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quently  higher  in    his   desires  of  the 
pleasures  and  luxuries  of  life,  than  his 
own  private  fortune,  which  was  scanty, 
could  gratify  him  withal ;  and  it  was, 
therefore,  with  an  eye  of  cupidity  that 
he  looked  upon  the  widow  of  his  rela- 
tion, and  with  a  craving  heart  that  he 
learned  the  extent  of  her  jointure.  The 
Lady  Elain  Pendarvis   was,   indeed,  a 
mourner  of  no  extravagant  mark,  nor  did 
her  simulation  of  grief  bear  any  extended 
duration.     Her  husband,  whose  years 
more  than  doubled  her  own,  had  married 
her  merely  for  the  sake  of  having  an  heir 
to  his  estate,  and  was  by  no  means  a 
man  of  that  imaginative  class  calculated 
to  raise  the  plant  of  love  in  the  hot- 
house of  a  fair  lady's  breast.    Before  the 
birth  of  his  son,    his  chief  favourites 
were  (as  they  are  of  all  country  gentle-, 
men)  his  horses,  his  hawks,  and  dogs ; 
and  when  the  young  Edward  made  his 
appearance  in  this  breathing  world,  he  did 
not  engross  the  whole  of  his  father's  affec- 
tion, but  divided  it  with  the  former  ob- 
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jectsof  his  bounty.  It  is,  therefore,  no  sub- 
ject of  admiration,  that  Lady  Elain's  heart 
was  so  vacant  as  to  admit  of  a  new  impres- 
sion without  difficulty,  nor  is  it  matter  of 
greater  wonder  that  she  should  be  so  far 
captivated  by  the  assiduities  of  Watkin 
Pendarvis,  as  to  bestow  herself  and  her 
income  upon  him  within  twelve  months 
after  the  decease  of  her  first  husband. 

The  policy  of  Watkin  Pendarvis  in 
marrying  the  widow  of  his  kinsman,  at 
first  extended  no  farther  than  the  means 
of  obtaining  for  himself  a  respectable 
establishment  in  the  world  ;  but  he  soon 
began  to  consider  that,  although  Lady 
Elain  at  present  enjoyed  good  health, 
the  lives  of  all  are  precarious,  and  that 
her  jointure  would  sink  into  the  estate  at 
her  decease,  for  the  benefit  of  her  infant 
son.  To  obviate  his  being  again  re- 
duced to  his  own  scanty  income,  in  case 
of  his  surviving  his  wife,  he  resolved  to 
economize,  a  task  of  no  difficulty  to 
him  ;  for  want  had  taught  him  prudence, 
and  prudence  had  begotten  avarice.  He 
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their  dislike  of  him  by  avoiding  his  ac- 
quaintance ;  except  at  sessions  of  the 
magistrates,  or  some  other  public  meet- 
ing, he  was  never  seen  ;  and  in  those 
assemblies,  ihe  fierce  moroseness  of  his 
temper,  and  the  caustic  severity  of  his 
language,  the  contempt  with  which  he 
heard  the  opinions  of  the  frank  and  un- 
lettered sportsmen  of  the  country,  and 
the  reckless  disdain  with  which  he  ex- 
posed their  judicial  errors,  showed  that 
he  well  understood  their  sense  of  his 
character,  and  that  he  resolved  to  set 
their  enmity  at  defiance.  A  demagogue 
among  his  equals,  Pendarvis  was  an  utter 
tyrant  over  the  lower  classes.  He  not 
only  refused  to  contribute  any  thing  to 
their  necessities,  but  would  have  robbed 
them  of  the  evidences  of  their  wretched- 
ness. In  pecuniary  transactions  with 
his  cottage  tenantry,  he  ground  them  to 
powder,  and  his  name  at  length  became 
a  synonym  for  that  of  the  evil  spirit. 
The  very  consciousness  of  wickedness 
seemed  to  accelerate  the  march  of  evil 
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the  mind  of  Pendarvis,  as  the  "  mens 
conscia  recti  "  is  said  to  have  a  support 
in  its  intrinsic  worth. 

Such  was  the  character,  as  developed 
within  a  year  after  his  marriage,  which 
the  subtile  genius  of  the  lawyer  could 
not  conceal  from  the  prompt  estimation 
of  the  world.  Several  years  passed  away 
without  any  thing  material  occurring  to 
alter  the  situation  of  Watkin  Pendarvis, 
or  of  his  family.  Edward,  the  son  of 
Sir  Jorwerth,  grew  in  stature,  and  in  the 
love  of  his  mother,  who,  at  present, 
showed  no  symptoms  of  adding  to  her 
family  ;  but  as  the  innocent  youth,  upon 
his  attainment  of  manhood,  would  take 
upon  himself  the  care  of  his  own  con- 
cerns,  by  which  the  income  of  his 
guardian  would  be  considerably  reduced, 
the  eyes  of  that  bad  man  were  never 
turned  upon  him  with  complacency  or 
affection.  The  natural  severity  of  Wat- 
kin  Pendarvis  assumed  towards  his  step- 
son a  tyrannical  harshness  which  it  was 
difficult  for  his  young  mind  to  sustain, 
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and  which  made  the  love  of  his  mother 
his  only  solace  in  the  house  of  his 
fathers.  Abroad  Edward  was  an  universal 
favourite.  With  the  wealthy,  his  mo- 
desty, his  frankness,  and  even  at  the  age 
of  ten  or  twelve  years,  his  ripening 
gentility  and  suavity  of  manners,  won 
him  great  esteem,  whilst  with  the  poor, 
his  humility  and  boundless  generosity 
gained  him  all  hearts  ;  and  the  ancients 
of  the  neighbourhood  looked  to  him  for  a 
renewal  of  those  well  remembered  days 
when  the  bold  Sir  Jorwerth  received  all 
comers.  But  any  indications  of  the 
popular  favour  with  which  he  was  re- 
garded never  failed  to  raise  the  ire  of 
his  malignant  kinsman  to  the  height  of 
fury.  The  kindness  of  strangers  was  a 
tacit  but  most  keen  reproach  of  his  un- 
feeling conduct;  and  yet,  instead  of  guid- 
ing him  to  reflect  upon  his  barbarity,  and 
to  change  his  demeanour,  it  served  to  in- 
crease t  he  severity  of  the  youth's  thraldom . 
Under  these  circumstances  the  boy  be- 
gan to  feel  that  domestic  tyranny  was 
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scarcely  compensated  for  by  maternal 
affection  or  public  estimation,  and  he 
readily  acquiesced  in  a  plan  of  his  guar, 
dian  for  placing  him  at  a  distant  public 
seminary.  The  place  was  for  some 
time  undetermined  ;  but  at  length  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  induced  by  secret 
reasons  of  policy,  persuaded  Lady  Elain 
to  consent  to  his  being  sent  to  St. 
Omer's,  under  the  pretext  of  giving 
him  a  foreign  education.  The  boy  was 
accompanied  from  Plas-Mawr  to  a  con- 
siderable distance  by  the  poor  ten- 
antry, who  mixed  their  tears  for  his  de- 
parture with  prayers  for  his  happiness 
and  speedy  return.  How  long  he  con- 
tinued at  St.  Omer's  we  have  no  means 
of  informing  our  readers,  but  his  guar- 
dian received  information  from  the 
principal  of  the  college,  that  Edward 
Pendarvis,  in  company  with  a  few  other 
youths  of  like  indiscretion,  had  with- 
drawn themselves,  and,  as  he  supposed, 
joined  the  army  of  Louis  le  Grand.  This 
piece  of  news,  which  was  almost  a  death- 
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blow  to  the  Lady  Elain,  was  received 
with  secret  joy  and  satisfaction  by  her 
husband,  who,  on  the  failure  of  Edward 
Pendarvis,  beheld  his  mother  the  ulti- 
mate devisee  of  Sir  Jorwerth's  large  pro- 
perty, which,  as  a  matter  of  course,  so 
powerful  a  sway  did  he  possess  over  the 
mind  of  his  wife,  would  fall  to  his 
own  acquisition.  The  wicked  dreams 
of  a  deadly  and  inhuman  ambition  now 
passed  over  his  mind,  at  present  indeed 
a  chaos,  but  not  too  irregular  for  his 
deep  and  designing  head  to  reduce  to 
order.  He  had  hitherto  sighed  after 
the  possession  of  the  Pendarvis  estates, 
without  having  devised  any  precise  me- 
thod by  which  they  might  be  acquired.  ", 
Now,  the  prince  of  the  power  of  the  air 
had  chalked  him  out  a  starting  path, 
and  he  resolved  to  pursue  it  at  all 
hazards.  He  could  not  refuse  to  ease 
the  agony  of  his  wife  by  instituting,  or 
pretending  to  institute,  an  enquiry  after 
the  run-away.  He  wrote  to  friends,  to 
the  English  ambassador  at  the  French 
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court,  to  the  principal  of  St.  Omer's  ;  he 
offered  rewards  for  the  youth's  appre- 
hension ;  he  did  all  these  things  with  an 
appearance  of  the  greatest  anxiety  ;  but, 
as  our  readers  will  have  surmised,  they 
were  ineffectual;  Edward  Pendarvis  had 
taken  his  course. 

It  would  be  useless  for  us  to  dwell 
upon  the  days,  nay,  the  years  of  anguish 
which  this  event  occasioned  to  the  Lady 
Elain.  The  lovely  and  high-spirited  wife 
of  Pendarvis  abandoning  herself  to  de- 
spair, sank  into  a  nervous  and  timid 
hypochondriac,  deaf  to  every  feeling 
but  that  of  her  heavy  and  irremediable 
loss.  Casting  away  her  former  splendid 
and  haughty  attire,  she  assumed  a  sable 
and  mourning  habit,  which  not  even  the 
command  of  her  husband  could  prevail 
on  her  to  lay  aside.  Seldom  did  she 
leave  her  closet,  and  never  could  she  be 
tempted  out  when  the  sun  shone,  and 
the  cheerfulness  of  nature  contrasted 
with  the  heaviness  of  her  heart.  At  the 
close  of  a  dark  and  melancholy  day,  or 
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wlien  a  dim  and  uncertain  moonlight 
bore  a  semblance  of  her  condition,  she 
was  seen  to  pace  with  unequal  steps  the 
terrace  in  front  of  Plas-Mawr,  to  haunt 
the  courts  and  the  orchards  where  her 
darling  was  wont  to  play,  and  sometimes 
to  seek  the  margin  of  a  serpentine  stream 
which  ran  through  the  grounds, — a  fa- 
vourite resort  of  the  young  Edward. 
Thus  gratified  in  her  bent  of  sorrow, 
the  mind  of  the  Lady  Elain  partially 
sank  under  the  weight  of  its  oppression, 
and,  unless  roused  by  something  out  of 
the  usual  course  of  her  diurnal  occu- 
pations, she  appeared  childish  and  ir- 
rational. 

Time  had  not  mellowed  her  grief 
when  the  last  of  the  Stuarts,  that  weak 
and  unfortunate  prince,  abdicated  the 
throne  of  his  fathers.  Watkin  Pendarvis, 
who  in  the  reign  of  Charles  had  been  of 
the  court  party,  had  sufficient  political 
foresight  to  observe,  with  many  others, 
the  rapid  downfall  of  his  successor  j  and 
although  he  did   not  absolutely  side 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


23 


against  the  Stuart  faction,  whilst  James 
kept  possession  of  the  throne,  or,  to  use 
a  vulgar  adage,  he  did  not  thrust  out  his 
arm  so  far  as  that  he  could  not  draw  it 
back  again ;  yet  he  preserved  a  coun- 
tenance so  unmeaning,  as  easily  to  in- 
cline  it  to  the  fashion  of  the  victorious 
party.  And  he  no  sooner  observed  the 
course  which  affairs  took,  than  he  at 
once  renounced  his  allegiance  to  the  un- 
fortunate James,  and  put  himself  forth 
as  the  partizan  of  the  Prince  of  Orange. 
By  this  step,  in  which  he  was  guided  by 
his  superior  knowledge  of  political  mat- 
ters, and  of  the  feelings  of  the  nation 
at  large,  he  gained,  with  the  rising  party, 
an  ascendancy  over  the  gentlemen  of  his 
neighbourhood,  who,  being  inexpert  in 
political  faction,  were  either  more  cau- 
tious, or  more  inclined  to  the  cause  of 
the  abdicated  sovereign.  Of  this  as- 
cendancy he  did  not  fail  to  avail  himself, 
not  only  in  enhancing  his  consequence, 
but  in  satisfying  that  unconquerable  love 
of  dominion  and  tyranny  which  seemed 
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to  increase  with  his  years.  His  office  of 
magistrate  afforded  him  no  little  facility  in 
the  gratification  of  his  spleen.  Any  person, 
gentle  or  simple,  whom  he  suspected  of 
.Tacobitism,  or  against  whom  an  inform- 
ation  was  laid  before  him,  was  obliged  to 
purchase  his  repose  by  the  most  pro- 
found submission,  or,  as  it  was  whispered, 
by  payments  more  substantial.  And  in 
this  system  of  alarm  and  peculation,  he 
was  eminently  assisted  by  the  person  our 
readers  have  already  seen  in  his  com- 
pany, a  fellow  who,  to  the  duties  of 
manorial  bailiff,  added  that  of  justice- 
clerk  ;  for  in  those  days  it  was  common 
for  a  magistrate  to  constitute  one  of  his 
own  domestics  his  clerk,  instead  of  sup- 
plying the  office  in  the  more  reputable 
manner  of  the  present  day,  out  of  the 
ranks  of  the  profession.  Evan  Apsly, 
or  Evan  Ap-sly,  as  he  was  vulgarly  called, 
was  not  in  many  respects  such  a  charac- 
ter as  Watkin  Pendarvis  could  have 
wished  for  the  inferior  agent  of  his 
schemes.    He  was  furnished  indeed  with 
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abundance  of  low  cunning,  and  could 
carry  the  vilest  purpose  in  the  world 
within  his  breast  with  the  most  fair  and 
sanctified  exterior :  he  could  lie,  pimp, 
steal,  in  short,  be  guilty,  with  a  good 
grace,  of  any  wickedness  which  did  not 
implicate  his  powers  of  manhood  ;  but  the 
bailiff  could  not  fight ;  he  was  neither  a 
fist  nor  a  tongue  warrior.  Let  the  wrath 
of  man  arise,  and  Evan  was  off  like  a 
shot :  and  if  a  woman  or  a  boy  in  his 
teens  had  glared  on  Evan  with  an  angry 
eye,  the  very  powers  of  his  soul  were  put 
into  abeyance.  Another  vice  in  the 
clerico-bailiff  was  superstition,  supersti- 
tion such  as  was  fostered  amid  the  wild 
lulls  and  misty  streams  of  his  native 
country.  He  was  a  firm  believer  of  all 
the  old  Gomerian  legends ;  not  a  hill,  not 
a  cataract,  a  ruin,  a  lake,  or  a  river,  was 
without  its  tale  of  horror  in  the  archives 
of  his  memory.  He  could  not  look  to- 
wards Cader  Idris  but  he  was  ready  to 
fancy  he  descried  the  giant  leaping  from 
his  chair.  He  never  beheld  Dinas  Emrys 
vol.  i.  c 
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but  he  quaked  with  fear  lest  he  should 
see  the  white  and  red  dragons  found 
there,  according  to  the  prediction  of  the 
wizard  Merlin  ;  and  even  in  passing  the 
long  remembered  grave  of  Llewelyn's 
hound  he  carried  his  head  erect,  fearful  that 
he  might  encounter  the  form  of  the  faith- 
ful Gelert.  The  curses  of  a  female  caused 
him  infinite  disquietude ;  but  if  the 
wrinkles  of  age  gave  her  any  thing  of 
a  witch-like  appearance,  her  impreca- 
tions made  his  teeth  chatter  like  Harry 
Gill's ;  and  he  had  been  known  to  make 
an  offer  of  the  resignation  of  his  office  of 
bailiff  rather  than  execute  a  distress  in 
the  house  of  the  widow  Ogwen,  whom 
we  have  before  mentioned.  The  man, 
indeed,  though  eminently  knavish  and 
dishonest,  was  by  no  means  destitute  of 
feeling.  His  office  and  his  connection 
with  the  iron-hearted  Pendarvis  had  not 
entirely  subdued  a  certain  milkiness  of 
disposition,  which,  had  his  situation  in 
life  been  other  than  it  was,  might  pro- 
bably have  made  him  comparatively  an 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


27 


estimable  man.  A  mind  of  this  conform- 
ation our  readers  will  perceive  was  but 
ill  adapted  to  perform  the  executive  part 
of  Watkin  Pendarvis's  policy,  and  ac- 
cordingly that  politician  made  use  of  his 
services  in  the  way  of  espionage  and  se- 
cret information,  whilst  he  laid  upon 
other  instruments  of  a  more  flinty  nature 
those  burdens  which  the  fearful  spirit  of 
Apsly  rejected.  In  the  way  of  sly  and 
concealed  denunciation,  Apsly  was  an 
eminent  [informer,  whilst,  acting  as  his 
master's  clerk,  he  appeared  to  be  merely 
engaged  in  the  duty  of  his  office ;  nor 
did  his  tenderness  of  disposition  extend 
to  that  pecuniary  kind  of  oppression  of 
which  the  opportunity  was  afforded  him 
I  by  his  situation.  Gratuities  he  would 
iccept  with  an  eager  hand,  and  he  was 
lot  only  at  all  times  ready  to  dispose  of 
[is  good  countenance  to  the  highest  bid- 
3T,  like  Signior  Gil  Bias,  with  little  re- 
tad  to  the  justice  of  the  case ;  but 
charges  of  felony  and  high  misde- 
fcanours  he  would,  for  an  adequate 
c  2 
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consideration,  so  represent  the  evidence, 
of  which,  in  defiance  of  law,  his  master 
devolved  upon  him  the  examination,  as 
to  induce  either  conviction  or  acquittal 
by  his  worship  the  Justice.  By  these 
means  Apsly  had  got  together  some 
money,  had  built  a  house  in  the  village 
of  Llancoch,  where  he  commonly  re- 
sided, although  his  several  vocations 
frequently  required  his  presence  at  the 
Hall,  and  where,  by  the  favour  of  his  mas- 
ter, he  kept  a  private  post-office,  a  trade 
which  was  not  prohibited  until  the  statute 
of  Anne.  This  latter  business  afforded 
the  Justice's  clerk,  or  Lawyer  Ap-sly,  as 
he  was  more  commonly  termed,  an  op- 
portunity of  gaining  much  important  in- 
telligence, which  he  did  not  fail  to  turn 
to  a  profitable  though  secret  account. 

Both  master  and  man,  our  readers  will 
scarcely  doubt,  came  in  for  no  small 
share  of  popular  hatred,  fear,  and  avoid- 
ance ;  but  certainly  the  dread  and  dis- 
may caused  by  the  vices  of  Pendarvis  as 
much  exceeded  the  fear  induced  by  the 
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treachery  of  Apsly,  as  his  power,  talent, 
and  flinty  disposition  surpassed  the  trick- 
sey  but  feeble  spirit  of  his  clerk. 

Having  initiated  our  readers  into  the 
foregone  history  of  that  personage  who 
will  serve  as  the  fulcrum  of  our  story,  we 
shall  now  proceed  to  rejoin  him. 


c  3 
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CHAP.  II. 

■  Safe  station'd  in  a  secret  bay, 
Rough  of  descent,  and  brown  with  pendent  pines, 
That  inurmur'd  to  the  gale,  our  bark  was  moor'd," 

Mallet. 

w  e  left  Watkin  Pendarvis  and  his  at- 
tendant in  the  act  of  ascending  the  hill 
above  Plas  y  traeth  ;  and  on  attaining  the 
height,  where,  as  we  have  before  remark- 
ed, the  road  disappeared  amid  an  em- 
bowerment  of  trees,  the  lawyer  turned 
upon  his  heel,  and  leisurely  surveyed  the 
expanse  of  waters  before  him,  into  which, 
as  in  a  golden  bed,  the  physical  light  of 
the  world  was  sinking  to  rest.  Like  a 
hero,  the  refulgent  orb  set  in  fire  ;  and 
as  he  appeared  gradually  to  sink  below 
the  waves,  which  were  now  agitated  alone 
by  the  tide,  a  ruddy  gleam  was  spread 
over  the  firmament,  and  threw  every  rock 
and  tree  into  a  powerful  and  enchanting 
relief.    It  was  some  time  before  this 
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magic  colouring  disappeared  ;  and  Pen- 
darvis,  though  little  accustomed  to  bestow 
much  time  upon  sentimental  reverie, 
lingered  until  the  last  beam  of  sunshine 
was  withdrawn.  He  then  drew  his  cloak 
around  him,  and  was  preparing  to  return 
homeward,  when  his  attendant  requested 
him  to  stop ;  and  before  he  could  enquire 
the  reason  of  his  entreaty,  a  boat,  of  a  light 
and  canoe-like  build,  was  seen  making  her 
way  round  the  western  headland,  close  in 
with  the  shore.  There  were  only  two 
men  in  her,  who,  with  a  cautious  oar,  ran 
her  up  high  on  the  beach,  and  jumped  on 
shore.  .The  curiosity  of  Pendarvis  and 
his  companion  was  now  considerably  ex- 
cited, and  they  continued  from  a  thicket 
beside  the  path  to  watch  with  eager  eyes 
the  motions  of  the  boatmen.  But  it  was 
not  long  before  Apsly  recognised  in  one 
of  them  the  tenant  of  the  cottage,  and  he 
communicated  his  discovery  to  his  master, 
who  instantly  dispatched  him  towards 
the  beach.  He  did  not,  however,  make 
such  haste  but  that  his  approach  was 
c  4 
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observed  by  the  boatmen,  one  of*  whom 
walked  away  towards  the  western  head- 
land, as  if  purposely  to  avoid  his  scrutiny. 
The  other,  who  with  affected  bustle 
hauled  his  nets  ashore,  awaited  his  ap- 
proach with  unconcern,  and  addressed  him 
without  ceremony. 

"  Harkee,  Master  Ap-sly !  bear  a  hand : 
yon  lazy  lubber  always  walks  the  deck 
with  clean  hands," 

"  By  the  way,  Master  Watch,"  cried 
the  bailiff,  affording  the  service  re- 
quired, "  let  me  counsel  ye  to  be  careful 
of  your  jokes,  your  Ap-slys,  and  so  forth, 
when  you  are  under  the  lash  of  the  law." 

¥  The  lash  of  the  devil,  for  your  law- 
yers are  no  better !"  cried  the  boatman, 
bending  his  dark  visage  upon  the  bailiff  j 
•'how  am  I  under  your  lash?" 

H  Pr'ythee,  man,  be  not  angry  —  it's  a 
quittance  for  your  Ap-sly,  nothing  more," 
Cl  led  the  timid  clerk  ;  «« or,  if  any  thing,  a 
small  arrear  of  rent,  for  which  I  have 
long  had  orders  to  distrain  ;  but  old  ac- 
quaintance, Master  Watch  — " 
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The  boatman  interrupted  hira  by 
drawing  forth  a  leathern  bag;  and  taking 
thence  a  gold  coin,  he  put  it  in  the  hands 
of  the  bailiff. 

"  Write  your  acquittance,  and  let  me 
have  it,  Lawyer  Ap-sly,"  said  Watch; 
"  but  another  turn  will  serve  ;  so  you  can 
turn  out  your  toes  and  be  off." 

"  Well,  well,  I'm  in  no  hurry,"  replied 
Apsly :  "  I  came  down  to  have  a  little 
chat  with  you  —  to  learn  the  news,  and 
so  forth.  Marry,  beshrew  me,  but  you 
fishermen  and  lads  o'  the  coast  know 
more  o'  that's  going  on  than  you  care  to 
speak  of." 

"  So  we  should,  if  the  loud  wind  could 
tell  a  plain  tale,"  said  Watch. 

"  But  have  ye  heard  nothing  of  the 
brave  King  William?"  said  Apsly,  "  how 
he  fares  in  his  Irish  wars  ?" 

"Ay,"  replied  the  boatman  bluntly, 
"  that  he's  like  to  have  his  hands  full." 

"  How,  full  ?"  said  the  bailiff :  "  do  the 
rebels  make  any  stand  before  his  excel- 
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it  were,  like  butter  in  the  sun  ?" 

"  No,  lawyer,"  cried  Watch  ;  "  your 
Irish  are  none  such  butter-hearted  fel- 
lows." 

"  Indeed  are  they  not,"  returned  the 
bailiff,  who  thought  he  might  get  more 
information  by  accommodating  himself 
to  the  surly  humour  of  Watch,  than  by 
opposing  it:  "your  Irishman  is  a  blade 
of  true  metal  —  he  will  not  warp  ;  and 
you  must  use  a  mighty  force  to  break 
him.  It  will  be  well  if  King  William 
overshoot  not  his  mark." 

"  We  boarded  a  transport  off  Llan- 
dudno," said  the  fisherman,  "  and  heard 
something  about  a  body  of  soldiers  march- 
ing by  way  of  Llancoch  to  the  Head  — 
have  ye  seen  them  ?" 

"  No,"  answered  Apsly. 

"  Nor  heard  of  their  coming  ?" 

"  Nay,  that  is  not  direct ;  we  have  in- 
deed been  ordered  to  hold  quarters  in 
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liam's  French  troops  ;  but  they  are  to  be 
fixed  at  Llancoch." 

**  At  Llancoch!  wherefore?" 


Uam." 

"  Who  should  attempt  to  rise  ?"  cried 
Watch. 

"  Many  who  now  wear  orange,  and 
cry  King  William  louder  than  thou  or  I. 
Who  are  they,  dost  think,  that  have  set 
on  that  bloody-minded  savage,  Owain 
Goch,  to  spoil  the  country,  and  draw  to 
him  thieves  and  Jacobites  ?" 

"  Owain  Goch  a  savage !"  cried  the 
boatman  with  a  laugh  :  "  speak  with  re- 
verence of  the  descendant  of  Owain 
Glyndwr  —  he  has  the  blood-royal  of 
Wales  in  his  veins,  Master  Bailly ;  and  if 
he  gets  wind  of  your  fine  names,  the 
Lord  of  Plas-mawr  will  not  buckle  you 
against  his  dagger." 

The  bailiff  was  a  good  deal  alarmed  at 
this  intimation,  and  replied,  "  Some  devil 
assists  that  marauder :  folk  say  he  was  at 


To  keep  the  country  for  King  Wil- 


c  6 


36 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


Hoylake  when  the  great  Duke  Schomberg 
embarked  for  Ireland." 

"  Very  like,"  answered  Watch,  who 
now  seemed  impatient  to  be  rid  of  his 
companion  ;  "  but  I  have  little  time  to 
spend  in  blarney,  Master  Bailly ;  and 
beside — " 

"  Nay,  but  tarry  a  few  minutes,"  said 
Apsly:  "  what  man  is  that  with  you  ?" 

"  What?  yon  lazy-backed  lubber," 
cried  Watch  :  "  he's  a  fellow  I  picked  up 
at  sea,  and  for  any  good  he's  worth,  you 
may  take  him  and  make  a  bailly's  running 
footman  of  him  ;  but  I  can't  stay,  Master 
Apsley." 

M  Tarry  a  minute,"  said  the  bailiff. 

M  Devil  a  minute  will  I  tarry  longer ; 
and,  beside,  you'll  scarce  like  to  pass  the 
Tull  du  yourself  after  dark  :  the  widow 
Ogwen  has  her  bed  in  the  cleft." 

"  The  dusk  is  coming  on,"  said  the 
bailiff;  "but  I  shall  reach  Plas-mawr  be- 
fore dark." 

"  The  wind  is  getting  up,"  cried 
Watch  :  u  we  shall  have  a  squall." 
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"  I  think  no  rain,  or  yon  sky  deceives 
me,"  returned  Apsly. 

"  Owain  Drwndwn  is  on  the  cruise 
to-night.  I  heard  it  from  a  man  of  the 
up-country  that  I  met  on  the  shore." 

"  What  is  Owain  Drwndwn  to  me  ?" 
said  the  bailiff. 

"  Right ;  but  his  snaphance  was  once 
levelJed  at  your  lord,"  replied  Watch ; 
"and  he  might  look  at  the  livery  and  not 
the  man." 

The  boatman's  suggestion  seemed  to 
produce  a  sensible  change  in  Apsly,  who 
turned  away,  and,  without  speaking  a 
word,  bent  his  steps  homeward  with  a 
hurried  pace. 

Watch  eyed  him  for  a  short  time  with 
a  leering  eye,  and  then  entered  the  cot- 
tage. The  bailiff,  on  ascending  the 
height  where  he  had  left  his  master, 
found  him  in  the  same  situation,  whence 
he  had  been  a  spectator  of  the  scene  be- 
low ;  and  after  they  had  proceeded  a 
short  distance  on  their  return,  Pendarvis 
asked  his  attendant  some  questions  rela- 
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tive  to  his  interview  with  the  fisherman. 
The  report  of'Owain  Drwndwn  being  in 
the  neighbourhood  was,  of  course,  not 
omitted  by  Apsly,  who  imagined,  by  the 
effect  which  it  had  upon  himself,  that 
this  information  would  put  his  master 
into  a  high  trot ;  but  the  bold  and  haughty 
soul  of  Pendarvis  was  merely  roused  into 
rage,  which  speedily  subsided  into  a  con- 
temptuous indifference. 

This  little  stir  of  the  patrician's  pas- 
sions seemed,  however,  to  induce  a  con- 
siderable portion  of  awe  in  the  mind  of 
his  companion,  for  he  hung  behind,  and 
ceased  his  loquacity. 

They  thus  proceeded  about  half  a  mile, 
when  the  road,  which  had  hitherto  pur- 
sued a  serpentine  track  amid  the  sand- 
hills on  the  shore,  now  shot  into  a  narrow 
and  rocky  pass,  darkly  overshadowed  with 
oak,  elm,  and  other  branchy  trees,  which, 
overhanging  the  cliffs  on  either  side  of 
the  glen,  produced  a  solemn  and  funeral 
gloom.  This  was  the  Tull  du,  or  black 
cleft.    The  pathway,  after  following  the 
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bottom  of  the  pass  for  nearly  a  quarter  of 
a  mile,  ran  up  its  western  side,  and  ap- 
proached within  half  a  score  yards  of  a 
mountain  cataract,  which,  in  accordance 
with  the  name  of  the  glen,  as  well  as  from 
the  dark  hue  of  its  waters,  was  called 
Rhaiadr  du,  the  black  waterfall.  The 
glen,  the  waterfall,    and   the  scenery 
around,  which  was  in  the  highest  degree 
grand  and  picturesque,  had  for  ages  been 
the  seats  of  superstitious  excitement. 
Here,  it  was  supposed  by  the  ignorant 
and  credulous  rustics,   was  the  Cylch 
Cyngrair,  or  Circle  of  Congress,  in  which 
anciently  were  held  the  Gorseddau,  or 
meetings  of  the  bards ;  here  were  the 
Carnedds,  or  tumuli,  where  rested  the 
bones  of  bards  whose  minstrelsy  had  lent 
a  fire  to  the  courage  of  their  warriors  j  and 
here  were  theMeiniGwyr,  orStones  of  the 
Heroes,  a  name  consecrated  to  designate 
the  tombs  of  the  mostgallant  of  theCymry. 
Here,  in  the  ancient  times,  had  the  dis- 
ciples of  the  "sapientite  magistri,"  as 
Tacitus  calls  the  druids,  assembled  to 
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celebrate  their  orgies ;  and  since  then, 
the  astrologers  of  an  humbler  class,  the 
witches  and  wizards  of  the  vulgar,  had 
chosen  this  glen  as  a  sanctum  sanctorum 
of  their  mysteries.  Our  readers,  there- 
fore, aware  that  Master  Apsly  was  well 
acquainted  with  all  the  lore  of  tradition, 
will  easily  conceive  that  he  did  not  pass 
through  this  cleft  or  valley  without  a 
beating  heart  and  a  dazzled  eye.  He 
crept  close  to  his  master,  forgetful  of  that 
ire  which  had  lately  urged  him  to  a  dis- 
tance, and  endeavoured,  with  the  usual 
vanity  of  a  fearful  man,  to  encourage 
himself  by  humming  a  song.  But  he  had 
scarcely  begun,  before  herememberedthat 
the  song  was  a  favourite  one  of  that  old 
crone,  the  widow Ogwen,  who,  in  passing 
this  glen  by  night,  had  fallen  from  a  cliff 
and  broke  her  neck.  His  tune  was  im- 
mediately hushed,  and  he  peeped  around 
through  the  dusk  of  the  twilight,  towards 
the  high  and  rugged  rock  beneath  which 
the  mangled  body  of  the  ancient  woman 
was  found.    Happily  for  him  her  sprite 
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was  not  then  on  guard ;  and  a  little  as- 
sured by  her  absence,  he  pressed  on  more 
sturdily  at  the  heels  of  his  silent  and 
thoughtful  master.  The  road  had  taken 
a  turn  or  double  in  the  ascent  of  the  hill, 
to  cut  off  the  abruptness  of  the  acclivity, 
and  came  forward  again  close  to  the  side 
of  an  enormous  rock  of  limestone,  over 
which  the  water  gushed  into  the  abyss 
below.  The  rise  here  was  pretty  steep ; 
and  the  pathway,  unseparated  by  any 
fence  from  the  profound  gulf  which 
received  the  cataract,  was  strait,  rocky, 
and  dangerous.  Up  this  track,  with 
caution  equal  to  the  danger,  Pendar- 
vis  and  his  companion  were  clamber- 
ing, when  a  loud  halloo,  in  the  native 
mountain  dialect,  arrested  their  steps 
and  their  attention.  The  lawyer  and  his 
satellite  looked  up,  and  beheld  on  the 
top  of  the  rock,  beside  the  margin  of  the 
cataract,  where  the  waters  shot  down  the 
gulf  in  one  unbroken  sheet,  not,  gentle 
readers,  the  ghost  of  the  widow  Ogwen, 
but  a  man  of  a  robust  and  active  figure, 


42 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


clad  in  a  cloak  somewhat  between  the 
military  and  the  rustical,  who,  like  the 
spirit  of  the  mountain,  held  forth  his  arm, 
and  appeared  to  bar  their  progress.  The 
fears  of  Apsly  woidd  have  converted  the 
figure  into  that  of  the  unfortunate  widow, 
but  his  master  soon  perceived  it  was  her 
son.    We  have  observed  that  Pendarvis 
was  a  man  of  courage  ;  and  it  was,  more- 
over, of  that  steady  kind  which  is  formed 
not  by  want  of  opposition  and  contempt 
of  inferiors,  but  by  collision  with  the 
high  and  haughty  spirits  of  the  world,  — 
yet  here  it  would  be  idle  and  untrue  to  say 
he  felt  no  anxiety.    The  man  who  had 
before,  in  revenge  of  an  injury  fancied  or 
received,  attempted  his  life,  now  had  him 
at  his  mercy,  if,  as  the  probability  was, 
he  were  armed,  and  not  only  instigated, 
as  in  the  former  attempt,  by  his  own  per- 
sonal wrongs  alone,  but  whetted  on  to 
bloodbythe  desire  of  avenging  hismother. 
This  argument  soon  demonstrated  itself  to 
the  lawyer,  and  caused  him  for  a  moment 
.to  sicken  with  fear ;  but  despair,  which, 
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as  the  mighty  Nelson  said,  made  the  worst 
of  cowards  brave,  soon  restored  Pendar- 
vis  to  a  frame  of  active  courage.  He 
fiercely  grasped  a  stout  cane,  the  only 
weapon  he  bore,  and  advanced  up  the 
pass,  followed  by  Apsly,  whom  fear  had 
nigh  sunk  into  the  ground;  but  they 
had  made  few  paces  when  Owain  with 
the  Broken  Nose  drew  a  long  deer-gun 
from  beneath  his  cloak,  and  levelled  it 
at  Pendarvis.  The  sight  of  the  piece 
made  the  stout-hearted  gentleman  wink, 
but  he  still  betrayed  no  fear :  affecting  to 
be  ignorant  of  the  mountaineer's  person, 
he  cried  out,  "  Hollo,  friend !  wherefore 
bar  ye  the  way  7" 

"  Dim  Sarsnig,"  cried  the  fierce  Bri- 
ton, still  preserving  the  aim  of  his  piece. 

"  Dim  Cymraig,"  replied  Pendarvis, 
"  I  am  ignorant  of  Welsh.  Apsly,  speak 
to  the  man." 

But  the  bailiff)  overcome  with  dread, 
could  not  articulate  a  single  word. 

"  What !"  cried  the  mountaineer;  "  a 
Welshman,  and   cannot  speak  Welsh. 
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What  man  is  hur  that  on  the  mountains 
of  Wales  can  speak  but  with  a  Saxon 
tongue.  Hur  is  hardy  to  use  the  tongue 
of  her  foes  in  the  bowels  of  her  strength." 

f*  I  am  — "  stammered  the  lawyer. 

"  Watkin  Pendarvis,"  cried  Drwndwn, 
fiercely ;  "  I  know  hur  well ;  there's  not 
another  gentleman  in  Wales  that  is  not 
proud  of  hur  language.  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis, the  son  of  Ogwen  knows  hur 
well,  for  hur  has  cause.  Tyrant,  rob- 
ber, hard  man  to  the  poor,  hur  did 
scape  my  shot  erewhile,  but  now  — " 

"  I  fear  thee  not,"  answered  Pendar- 
vis, resolutely  j  "  but  yet,  if  thou  wilt 
forego  thy  revenge,  I  will  make  thee 
satisfaction." 

"  Satisfaction  !  for  what  ?"  shouted  the 
mountaineer.  "For  clapping  hur  up  in 
prison  ?  Yea,  and  hur  would  accept  it ; 
but  what  amends  will  hur  make  for  the 
widow's  broken  heart — for  hur  life  of 
sorrow,  and  death  of  blood  ?  Answer, 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  what  amends  ?" 
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"  You  wrong  me,  Owain,"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  calmly,  and  with  a  wiliness  pecu- 
liarly legal.  **  Your  committal,  as  I  will 
show  you,  time  fitting,  was  not  at  my 
instigation,  for  the  country  knows  I  am 
a  naught  sportsman.  For  any  opposition 
of  mine,  shoot  at  thine  ease  the  prime 
game  of  the  principality :  I  will  not  let 
thee,  on  mine  honour.  From  this  con- 
viction," he  pursued  more  briskly,  ob- 
serving that  Drwndwn  was  about  to  in- 
terrupt him,  "all  the  after  circumstances 
have  arisen  ; — that  unfortunate  shot,  your 
worthy  mother's  sorrow  and  death,  and 
your  flight,  which,  as  heaven  may  help 
me,  I  bitterly  deplore." 

The  mountaineer  groaned,  but  sank 
his  gun,  at  which  indication  of  peace  the 
trembling  bailiff  raised  his  head.  "  Good 
Owain,"  said  Apsly,  "  be  satisfied,  his 
worship  is  not  to  blame  ;  and  if  to  a  man 
of  broken  substance  a  good  heavy  purse 
will  be  worth  having,  doubtless  his  wor- 
ship—" 
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Pendarvis  took  the  hint,  and  drawing 
out  his  purse,  which  was  better  stored 
than  that  of  the  monk  robbed  by  Gil 
Bias,  he  held  it  out  to  the  mountaineer, 
who  immediately  descended  from  the 
rock,  and  clutched  the  money  in  his 
hand. 

"  Go  in  peace,"  said  Drwndwn ;  "  for 
time  to  come  hur  will  forget  the  past. 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  hur  is  safe  from 
Owain's  revenge.  With  this  money  hur 
will  make  an  offering  on  the  grave  of  hur 
mother.  But  let  hur  counsel  ye,  wring 
not  the  poor ;  the  times  are  wild  ;  the 
poor  man  cannot  command  law,  but  hur 
can  take  justice  for  hurself." 

He  pointed  to  his  gun,  and  with  a 
smile,  which  betokened  as  much  con- 
tempt as  satisfaction,  darted  down  the 
path,  and  disappeared  in  the  glen. 

The  fallen-crested  lawyer  and  his  at- 
tendant hastened  out  of  the  valley,  and, 
threading  a  wood,  through  which,  upon 
the  banks  of  the  stream,  the  footpath  ran, 
they  emerged  into  an  open  road.  This 


20 


OWAIN  GOCIJ. 


47 


was  the  highway  to  the  small  town  of 
Llancoch ;  but,  instead  of  pursuing  it, 
Pendarvis  and  the  bailiff  turned  off  into 
a  private  way,  which  led  to  the  mansion 
of  Plas-mawr.  They  soon  arrived  at  the 
lodge,  and  passing  through  a  pair  of  im- 
mense gates,  upon  the  pillars  of  which 
reposed  two  griffin-like  figures,  the  cog- 
nisance of  the  house  of  Pendarvis,  they 
entered  an  avenue  of  stately  trees,  oak, 
elm,  and  Spanish  chesnut,  which  here 
grew  to  an  enormous  size,  and,  by  their 
bulk  and  aged  appearance,  bore  testimony 
to  the  family  antiquity.  In  a  short  time 
they  reached  the  mansion,  which,  for  the 
benefit  of  our  readers,  we  will  endeavour 
to  describe.  It  was  a  house  becoming 
the  pride  of  an  ancient  Welsh  family, 
bearing  all  the  marks  of  an  aristocratical 
architecture.  Situate  on  a  rising  ground 
on  the  eastern  bank  of  a  small  river,  Plas- 
mawr  was  surrounded  by  trees  similar  to 
those  which  formed  the  avenue.  The 
house  was  built  of  large  square  blocks  of 
granite,  in  the  form  of  a  quadrangle,  and 
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inclosing  a  court  of  considerable  dimen- 
sions. Narrow  windows,  with  the  pointed 
Gothic  arch,  and  secured  with  iron 
stanchions,  were  general  throughout  the 
building ;  but  a  few,  of  a  wider  and  more 
light  construction,  which  appeared  in  the 
lower  rooms  of  that  part  of  the  quadrangle 
in  which  were  the  best  apartments,  de- 
clared that  the  modern  occupants  were 
tired  of  those  dark  and  prison-like  aper- 
tures which  had  satisfied  the  old  knights 
of  Plas-mawr.  In  front  of  the  house  was 
a  long  terrace,  gravelled,  balustraded,  and 
ornamented  with  leaden  statues,  which, 
at  this  time,  were  fashionable  in  England. 
The  terrace  communicated  with  the  court 
by  means  of  an  ancient  barbican,  or  gate- 
bouse,  which  was  defended  by  an  iron 
grating,  and  which  lent  the  mansion  an 
air  of  defence  and  security.  The  grounds 
of  Plas-mawr  were  very  extensive,  and 
contained  all  those  kinds  of  scenery  which 
both  astonish  and  delight.  Rocks,  rough 
and  bare,  beetled  over  the  swelling  slopes 
and  verdant  lawns,  which  were  thickly 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


49 


planted  with  the  proudest  trees  of  the 
forest.  The  river  we  have  already  men- 
tioned meandered  in  serpentine  sweeps 
through  the  park  of  Plas-mawr,  here  ex- 
posing its  silver  waves  in  the  open  meads, 
in  another  place  penetrating  the  recesses 
of  the  woods,  and  shrinking,  with  nymph- 
like coyness,  from  the  gaze  of  the  tra- 
veller. Sometimes  it  rolled  along  between 
walls  of  rock,  whose  compression  gave 
depth  to  its  bed  and  silence  to  its  course : 
a  little  further,  and  the  water-course,  ex- 
panding its  surface,  suffered  the  stream 
to  brawl  over  the  stones  with  harmless 
impetuosity.  The  park,  which  on  the 
southern  and  western  sides  was  open  to 
the  mountains  for  a  considerable  space, 
was  well  stocked  with  red  and  fallow  deer, 
as  well  as  with  all  kinds  of  other  game ; 
so  as  to  render  the  estate  (in  the  language 
of  Garraway*s)  a  most  desirable  residence 
tor  a  sporting  gentleman ;  and,  indeed, 
often  during  the  life  of  Sir  Jorwerth,  had 
hill  and  valley  rung  with  the  note  of 
hound  and  horn.    So  passionately  fond 
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was  the  old  cavalier  of  this  his  merry 
disport,  that  the  tenantry  asserted  he  still 
continued  his  wonted  exercise,  that  the 
ponderous  and  marble  jaws  of  the  grave 
had  not  been  heavy  enough  to  detain  the 
Knight  within  his  prison-house;  but  that, 
mounted  on  his  roan  gelding,  a  noted 
rusher  (as  sporting,  men  term  headstrong 
horses)  in  his  living  days,  and  at  the  tail 
of  his  large  fox-hounds,  Sir  Jorwerth  Pen- 
tlarvis  still  led  the  field. 

It  was  as  dark  as  a  fine  autumnal  night 
usually  is,  when  Watkin  Pendarvis  and 
his  attendant  reached  the  mansion,  which 
they  found  in  an  unusual  bustle.  The 
hall,  which  was  seldom  used  by  the  fa- 
mily, was  lighted  up,  and  several  officers 
of  an  infantry  regiment,  seated  around  the 
fire,  were  enjoying  themselves  with  great 
satisfaction.  One  of  superior  rank,  rising 
from  his  chair  at  the  entrance  of  Pen- 
darvis, addressed  him  in  terms  of  high- 
flown  courtesy,  and  gave  him  to  under- 
stand that  they  belonged  to  the  regiment 
of  Monsieur  Cambon,  then  on  service 
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under  King  William,  in  Ireland;  that 
tliey  had  received  orders,  whilst  stationed 
at  Chester,  to  advance  on  their  route  to- 
wards Holyhead,  and  to  station  them- 
selves in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  sea- 
coast  until  they  received  further  com- 
mands for  embarkation.  He  also  stated, 
that  a  part  of  his  company  had  proceeded 
to  Caernarvon,  whilst  the  remainder,  un- 
der his  immediate  command,  were  quar- 
tered at  Llancoch.  "  Monsieur,"  conti- 
nued the  Captain,  for  such  was  his  rank, 
"  je  suis  Mons.  le  Capitaine  Coquincourt, 
a  votre  service :  this  gentilhomme  is  my 
Lieutenant  Ribaudier  ;  and  this  my  En- 
sign Du  Puy." 

"  Monsieur  Captain,  and  Messieurs 
Ribaudier  and  Du  Puy,"  replied  Pendar- 
vis,  with  proper  etiquette,  "  you  are 
welcome  to  Plas-mawr.  I  am  much 
grieved  that  a  necessary  absence  should 
have  prevented  me  from  receiving  you 
on  your  arrival.  I  fear  you  have  lacked 
a  proper  entertainment ;  but  the  ill  health 
of  my  wife  must  plead  our  apology." 
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"  Monsieur !"  cried  the  captain,  with 
great  vivacity,  "  you  are  very  polite. 
The  life  of  the  soldat  is  la  chose  de 
hazard ;  the  game  of  chance :  he  is  often 
called  to  bear  privation.  But  here,  Mon- 
sieur, we  are  in  riches :  we  have  good 
beef,  good  mutton,  and  very  good  vin  : 
a  la  sante  du  Monsieur." 

The  other  officers,  with  familiarity 
equal  to  their  captain's,  likewise  pledged 
the  lord  of  the  mansion,  who  with  no 
little  gravity  returned  the  compliment. 
Having  reseated  themselves,  they  soon 
gave  a  loose  to  that  vivacious,  tree,  and 
licentious  spirit  which  characterises  the 
military  of  a  mercenary  corps.  Coquin- 
court,  the  captain,  was  a  short,  thin, 
middle  aged,  and  active  man,  whose 
mercurial  temperament  allowed  little 
rest  to  his  body.  A  heavy  dozy  Eng- 
lishman might  have  envied  the  alertness, 
the  never-failing  alacrity,  of  the  French 
captain.  He  was  not  deficient  in  a 
knowledge  of  letters  or  of  the  world, 
but  the  first  served  only  to  make  him  vain, 
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flippant,  and  pragmatical,  and  the  latter 
frothy  and  foppish,  — a  slave  to  form,  and 
a  rebel  to  morality.  He,  nevertheless, 
was  a  more  estimable  character  than  his 
lieutenant,  Ribaudier,  who,  to  a  savage 
and  gigantic  person,  added  the  most 
brutal  manners.  The  ensign,  Du  Puy, 
being  the  youngest,  was  the  best  of  the 
three ;  but  as  he  was  very  young,  the 
probability  was  that  his  innocence  would 
be  corrupted  by  fellowship  with  his  com- 
rades. 

ft  Monsieur,"  said  the  captain  to  Pen- 
darvis,  "  you  are  here  very  well  ap- 
pointed,— a  fine  house,  find  grounds,  and 
a  quiet  country.  You  enjoy  you rselfew 
prince." 

N  Monsieur,  il  est  marie,"  said  Ri- 
baudier ;  u  une  petite  maitresse  pour 
moi.  La  peste  soit  de  1'homme  that 
would  be  tied  to  von  vife,  unless  you 
might  change  her  avec  la  cravate.  The 
best  way,  Monsieur,  is  to  marry  en  mili- 
taire,  sauter  la  hallebarde." 
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"  At  my  time  of  life,  gentlemen,"  an- 
swered Pendarvis,  "  a  man  finds  one 
wife  quite  sufficient." 

"  And  more  than  sufficient,  Mon- 
sieur," said  Du  Puy,  "  if  she  be  a  me- 
gere." 

"  Ha,  pauvre  diable !"  cried  Ribau- 
dier,  with  a  coarse  laugh,  "  Du  Puy  est 
du  bois  dont  on  fait  les  flutes,  he  would 
be  what  you  English  call  hen-peck,  his 
wife's  lover  will  use  him  en  maquereau." 

"  Peste !"  muttered  the  ensign  between 
his  teeth,  while  his  handsome  counten- 
ance was  darkened  by  a  frown  :  "  Ribau- 
dier  is  ever  in  the  camp-kitchen  amid 
rogues  and  trulls.  Celles-ci  sont  ses 
amis  du  sexe  feminin." 

"  Messieurs  !  Bienseance !"  said  the 
captain,  very  gravely,  then  turning  to 
Pendarvis,  he  pursued:  "Your  house, 
Monsieur,  is  as  good  as  a  family-tree,  — 
it  very  well  declares  the  remote  age 
of  your  line.  Par  ma  foi,  it  gives  me 
marvellous  delight  to  behold  these  an- 
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cient  fabrics,  which  resemble  those  of 
my  own  country,  la  belle  Bretagne." 

"  Was  it  not  from  Bretagne,"  said  Ri- 
baudier,  "  that  this  island  was  peopled  ?" 

"  Ha,  non  !"  exclaimed  Coquincourt, 
with  learned  impatience,  " but  la  Bre- 
tagne from  hence.  How  say  you,  Mon- 
sieur, is  it  not  so  ?  was  not  a  tribe  of 
Britons  led  into  France  by  your  great 
hero  Cadwal  —  Cadwallader? — " 

"  CadwalJader,  mort  de  ma  vie,  quel 
nom  !"  exclaimed  Ribaudier ;  "  c'est  le 
nom  d'un  sauvage." 

"  Ribaudier  1"  said  the  captain,  "  pour 
la  fois  seconde,  bienseance.  Cadwallader 
was  a  brave  prince,  whose  fate  was  to 
submit  to  the  fortune  de  la  guerre.  If 
all  tongues  have  not  the  melting  softness^ 
the  harmonious  tones  of  the  French,  yet 
all  languages  have  beauties  peculiar  to 
themselves.  You  are  skilled  in  the 
manege  and  the  sword  exercise ;  you 
are  a  respectable  officer ;  let  these  con- 
tent you,  and  leave  history  and  language 
aux  gens  instruits." 
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"  D'accord !"  cried  the  lieutenant, 
"si  les  gens  instruits  will  leave  the 
manege,  and  sword  exercise,  and  mili- 
tary tactique  to  us  that  they  belong  to." 

"Ribaudier,"  continued  the  learned 
captain,  without  paying  attention  to  the 
retort  of  his  comrade,  "you  are  a  man 
of  to-day.  Your  mind  is  ignorant  of  the 
past  as  of  the  future.  Behold,  comrade, 
behold  the  figure  of  that  warrior  at  the 
top  of  the  hall ;  look  at  the  fashion  of  his 
armour,  and  tell  me,  if  you  can,  the  date 
of  its  fabrication." 

He  pointed  to  the  figure  of  a  knight  in 
complete  armour,  which  stood  majes- 
tically at  the  top  of  the  hall ;  but  the 
French  lieutenant  was  utterly  at  a  loss 
to  declare  to  what  age  the  fashion  of  the 
steel  was  to  be  assigned.  The  captain 
regarded  him  with  a  smile  of  contempt, 
and  proceeded  : — "  To  me,  comrade,  and 
doubtless  to  Monsieur,  these  arms  speak 
of  Crescy,  of  Poictiers,  of  Agincourt,  and 
of  battles  less  honourable  to  the  English, 
when  our  gallant  ancestors  set  an  example 
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of  chivalry  to  the  envious  and  admiring 
world ;  an  example  which  will  never 
cease  to  fire  the  breasts  of  both  nations 
to  the  glory  of  martial  achievements. 
Monsieur,  may  I  crave  to  know  the  name 
of  the  chevalier  to  whom  this  harness 
belonged?" 

"To  Sir  Howel  Pendarvis,  usually 
called  the  Red  Dragon  of  Pen-mawr," 
replied  his  host ;  "  a  knight  whose  re- 
nown was  exceeded  by  that  of  few  of  the 
Black  Prince's  worthies." 

The  young  ensign  rose  from  his  seat, 
and  with  instinctive  awe  of  the  steel 
which  had  defended  the  Cambrian  hero 
in  so  many  fights,  approached  and  ex- 
amined it  from  head  to  foot.  He  ad- 
mired the  ponderous  lance  which  lifted  its 
head  aloft,  and  the  huge  double-handed 
sword,  which  was  bound  to  the  body  of 
the  figure.  Against  the  walls,  in  various 
fantastic  forms,  were  also  arranged  im- 
plements of  ancient  warfare  ;  long-bows 
and  cross-bows,  pikes,  maces,  and  battle- 
axes,  divers  kinds  of  fire-arms,  from  the 
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ancient  petronel  and  caliver  to  the  more 
modern  snaphance  and  carbine.  All 
these  arms,  which  had  done  the  work 
formerly,  engaged  the  attention  of  the 
ensign,  who,  indeed,  seemed  glad  to 
make  use  of  his  curiosity  as  an  excuse 
for  quitting  the  bottle.  To  do  the  cap- 
tain justice,  he  appeared  no  more  in- 
clined to  make  progress  in  his  libations 
than  Du  Puy  ;  but  Ribaudier,  who  talked 
little,  contrary  to  the  genius  of  the  French, 
limited  his  amusement  to  the  discussion 
of  the  wine.  He  did  occasionally  throw 
out  a  sentence,  but  it  was  usually  couched 
in  such  reprehensible  terms  as  to  call  for 
the  formal  correction  of  his  superior  of- 
ficer. A  lively  conversation  ensued  be- 
tween Pendarvis  andCoquincourt  relative 
to  the  Revolution,  and  the  progress  of 
the  King's  arms  in  Ireland,  wherein  the 
French  officer  warmly  eulogised  the 
military  genius  of  the  renowned  Duke 
Schomberg,  who  at  this  time  commanded 
in  chief  in  that  kingdom.  With  the 
native   assurance   of  a  Frenchman  he 
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chalked  out  a  plan  for  the  instant  re- 
duction of  Ireland  to  the  allegiance  of 
King  William,  and  avoiding  or  jumping 
over  all  the  suggestions  and  objections 
which  the  lord  of  Plas-mawr  opposed  to 
his  schemes,  he  concluded  that  no  other 
means  than  those  of  his  own  conception 
could  accomplish  the  submission  of  the 
disaffected  country. 

The  ensign,  Du  Puy,  who  during  the 
vehement  debate  had  amused  himself 
with  the  arrangements  of  the  hall,  now 
drew  nigh  to  the  table.  He  took  a  glass 
of  wine,  stirred  the  fire,  and,  shrugging 
his  shoulders,  remarked  that  the  evenings 
were  cold. 

"  This  evening  is  so,"  replied  Pen- 
darvis,  rising  and  going  to  a  window. 
"  Ha,  how  much  changed  is  the  aspect 
of  the  night.  Hark,  a  storm  is  coming 
on,  the  wind  is  up." 

"  Oui,  ma  foi,"  cried  Coquincourt, 
briskly  :   "  our  conversation  must  have 
been  noisy  enough,  or  we  should  have 
heard   it   before.     What   sayest  thou, 
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Ribaudier !  we  are  better  in  Monsieur's 
chateau  than  on  the  seas  ?" 

"  Oui,"  snored  the  lieutenant,  whose 
head,  dropped  upon  his  breast,  declared 
that  he  was  desirous  of  dozing. 

In  a  short  time  a  tremendous  pash  of 
rain  beat  against  the  casements;  the  thun- 
der muttered  awfully;  and  the  broad  glare 
of  the  lightning  striking  through  one 
of  the  windows  which  had  been  opened 
by  Pendarvis  threw  the  lights  within  the 
hall  into  temporary  shade.  The  wind 
howled  and  whistled  among  the  giant 
oaks  and  desert  caves  of  the  park  ;  and 
the  voice  of  many  waters,  rushing  from 
the  hills  into  the  little  river  of  Plas-mawr, 
murmured  with  a  sad  and  sullen  roar. 

Whilst  the  storm  yet  raged,  a  loud  ring- 
ing of  the  gate-bell,  which  could  be 
heard  by  fits  through  the  uproar  of  the 
elements,  announced  an  untimely  visitor  ; 
and,  on  enquiry,  Pendarvis  learned  that 
the  bailiff)  Apsly,  had  sent  word  to  the 
hall  that  a  vessel  (supposed  to  be  a  king's 
ship)  was  in  distress  off  the  shore  of 
Llancoch. 
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CHAP.  III. 

"  W~a»e  high  your  torches  on  each  crag  and  cliff; 
Let  many  lights  bhue  on  your  battlements; 
Shout  to  them  in  the  pauses  of  the  storm. 
And  tell  them  there  is  hope."  luTOOM  ■ 

Had  the  ship  which  now  lay  in  peril  of 
the  seas  been  one  of  private  adventure, 
she  might  have  stooped  her  prow  to 
the  wave  for  any  concern  it  would  have 
occasioned  the  lord  of  Plas-mawr ;  but  a 
king's  ship  was  another  thing ;  she  was 
selecta  e  prqfatiis,  whose  danger  offered 
the  opportunity  of  that  sort  of  service 
which,  without  risk  of  any  kind,  might 
attract  the  notice  and  regard  of  the 
powers  that  were. 

"  One  of  His  Majesty's  vessels  in  dan- 
ger of  shipwreck  !"  exclaimed  Pendarvis, 
with  an  agitated  countenance.  "Give 
me  my  cloak  and  hat  —  fly  back  to  Llan- 
coch  —  raise  tires  and  beacons  —  man 
the  boats  —  the  poor  fellows  must  not  he 
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lost  for  want  of*  some  exertion.  Say,  I 
will  be  at  the  beach  anon." 

The  servant  speedily  accoutred  his 
master,  who  requesting  the  assistance 
and  counsel  of  his  guests,  prepared  to 
go  to  Llancoch.  Coquincourt,  whose 
bustling  spirit  was  ever  ready  to  engage 
in  any  kind  of  service,  and  Du  Puy, 
whose  gallantry  was  greedy  of  all  occa- 
sions to  signalise  itself,  threw  on  their 
cloaks  and  hats  witli  great  alacrity  ;  but 
Ribaudier  slowly  dragged  his  over  him, 
and  cursed  the  ship  and  the  storm  with 
uncommon  vehemence  for  summoning 
him  at  that  hour  from  his  quarters.  A 
number  of  domestics  were  provided 
with  lanterns;  and  these  surrounding 
the  gentry,  afforded  light  sufficient  to 
enable  them  to  choose  their  path  in 
the  wet  and  muddy  road  ;  but  notwith- 
standing this  assistance  they  were  fully 
half  an  hour  in  traversing  the  sin- 
gle mile  between  Plas-mawr  and  the 
village.  The  latter,  when  Pendarvis  and 
his  train  arrived  there,  was  in  a  tumult. 
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By  the  light  which  their  lanterns  spread 
around,  they  observed  a  motley  assem- 
blage of  men,  women,  and  children :  sea- 
men and  fishermen  in  their  blue  jackets, 
peasants  in  their  rustic  dresses,  and  many 
of  the  soldiers  of  M.  Coquincourt's  troops 
in  their  red  military  cloaks,  crowded  the 
beach,  regardless  of  the  torrents  which 
poured  upon  them,  of  the  rattling  thun- 
der, or  the  forked  flashes  of  lightning 
which  ever  and  anon  illuminated  the 
sky.  The  noise  was  dreadful ;  for  in  en- 
deavouring to  make  himself  heard  by  his 
neighbour,  each  person  was  obliged  to 
raise  his  voice  to  its  highest  pitch,  so  as 
to  outscream  the  clamour  of  the  wind ; 
and  the  shrill  and  dissonant  language  of 
the  mob,  expressed  in  English,  French, 
and,  above  all,  in  Welsh,  could  not  have 
been  exceeded  by  the  uproar  of  Babel,  or 
the  cries  of  Pandemonium.  Such  a  scene, 
indeed,  but  few  of  our  readers  can  be 
acquainted  with.  The  wind, — another  sort 
of  wind  than  that,  gentle  reader,  which 
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we  feel  amid  the  plains  and  groves  of 
England,  —  blew  with  such  violence, 
that  the  people  on  the  strand  were 
forced  to  huddle  together,  and  to  cling 
to  each  other  for  support;  whilst  the 
spray  and  surf,  as  the  huge  curling  bil- 
lows broke  upon  the  rocky  shore,  covered 
the  multitude  with  the  salt  tide.  In  the 
offing,  at  the  distance  of  perhaps  two 
miles,  could  be  seen  at  intervals,  through 
the  pitchy  darkness,  the  lights  of  the  ves- 
sel, which  now,  as  she  rode  high  upon 
the  waves,  shot  dimly  across  the  water ; 
in  a  moment  she  dived  into  the  hollows 
of  the  sea,  and  the  light  vanished  like  a 
meteor.  Every  minute,  above  the  roar 
of  the  elements,  could  be  heard  the  dis- 
tinct and  awful  thunder  of  her  guns ; 
while  sometimes,  in  a  little  intermission 
of  clamour,  a  shriek,  rendered  feeble  by 
distance,  reached  the  shore. 

"  Messieurs,"  cried  the  young  and  hu- 
mane ensign,  "  can  nothing  be  done  to 
assist  the  vessel  ?" 
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"No,  master,"  cried  a  stout  seaman, 
who  stood  next  him :  "  she  must  ride  out 
the  gale,  or  founder." 

"  What,  and  we  standing  by  to  see  it !" 
cried  Du  Puy  :  "  is  there  no  boat  ? 

"  A  boat  would  not  live  a  minute  in 
that  sea,"  replied  the  mariner ;  "  her 
timbers  would  be  staved  by  the  first 
breaker." 

"Friends,"  cried  Pendarvis,  with  un- 
usual condescension,  "  exert  yourselves 
to  save  the  vessel ;  rewards  shall  not  be 
wanting  to  those  who  peril  themselves  in 
the  cause  of  His  Majesty  and  humanity." 

"  No  help  but  that  of  God  can  save 
her,"  said  a  by-stander ;  "  she  is  past  the 
help  of  man." 

"  Mr.  Lloyd,"  said  Pendarvis,  "  for 
the  love  of  heaven  exert  your  influence 
over  these  savages.  Something  may  be 
done." 

"  Nothing,  Mr.  Pendarvis,"  replied  the 
gentleman,  who  was  the  village  pastor, 
1  can  be  effected  by  mortal  agency.  The 
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sea  is  now  running  upon  Clawdd  Coch 
mountains  high." 

Clawdd  Coch,  or  the  Red  Ridge,  was 
the  name  of  a  promontory  or  rocky  head- 
land which  ran  for  a  considerable  way 
into  the  sea  at  the  distance  of  two  miles 
from  the  village.  It  was  nigh  this  fatal 
rock,  which  had  acquired  a  fearful  cele- 
brity from  the  number  of  vessels  that 
had  struck  upon  it,  that  the  King's  ship, 
now  tossed  by  the  waves,  was  observed 
to  drive.  Towards  this  point  a  few  men  of 
the  lowest  and  most  desperate  descrip- 
tion made  their  way,  allured  by  curiosity, 
or  perhaps  by  the  desire  of  playing  an 
early  part  in  that  scene  of  appropriation 
of  the  vessel's  spoils  which  no  one 
doubted  must  take  place.  The  young 
ensign,  Du  Puy,  expressed  his  desire  to 
accompany  them,  and  the  fierce  Ribau- 
dier,  to  whose  savage  mind  the  storm 
was  as  congenial  as  the  sunshine,  said  he 
would  go  with  him.  Pendarvis,  whose 
age  excused  him  Irom  so  hazardous  an 
attempt,  attended  by  Captain  Coquin- 
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court,  retired  to  a  small  public-house,  or 
inn,  which  was  situated  on  a  gentle  eleva- 
tion, about  fifty  yards  from  the  beach,  and 
from  the  window  of  which  they  continued 
to  observe  the  fate  of  the  unfortunate  ship. 
In  the  mean  time  Du  Puy  and  his  com- 
panions pressed  forward  along  the  beach, 
as  fast  as  the  storm  would  permit  them, 
towards  the  point  of  the  ridge  ;  and  it  re- 
quired all  the  strength  of  these  men, 
inured  to  contend  with  the  elements,  to 
bear  up  against  the  heavy  gale  to  which 
the  open  shore  was  exposed.  Happily, 
however,  its  fury  began  to  abate ;  the 
clouds  which  had  been  dense,  and  of  a 
pitchy  blackness,  now  separated,  and, 
rolling  off  before  the  wind,  permitted  a 
dim  and  uncertain  twilight.  The  light- 
ning ceased,  the  rain  abated,  and  if  the 
wind  still  blew,  it  was  in  gusts,  and  not 
with  the  continued  and  irresistible  vio- 
lence with  which  it  had  hitherto  raged. 
It  nevertheless  required  a  stout  heart 
and  unbroken  strength  to  clamber  up  the 
ridge  of  rock  which  formed  the  promon- 
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tory  of  Clawdd  Coch.  In  the  open  day 
the  ascent  was  difficult ;  but  now,  when 
the  little  footing  there  was  was  rendered 
loose  and  slippery  by  the  rain,  and  the 
darkness  allowed  no  choice  of  pathway, 
the  task  was  really  dangerous.  Had  the 
tide  been  at  ebb,  a  secure  station  would 
have  been  afforded  under  the  lee  of  the 
rock,  but  the  waves  now  ran  over  the 
beach  twenty  feet  high.  Some  of  the 
most  daring  of  the  coasters,  however,  led 
the  way  to  the  very  extremity  of  the 
mountain,  which  was  called,  from  its  conic 
figure,  Gym  Goch,  the  Red  Point;  and 
these  were  followed  by  the  soldiers,  Ri- 
baudier,  and  Du  Puy,  who,  with  the  re- 
connoitring eyes  of  their  profession,  soon 
discovered  a  hole  or  crevice  which  af- 
forded them  considerable  shelter.  But 
on  making  their  observations  from  this 
point,  they  found  that  either  they  had 
been  deceived  in  their  judgment  of  the 
ship's  propinquity  to  the  rock,  or  that 
the  mariners  on  board  had  not  lost  the 
management  of  her  so  entirely  as  to  dis- 
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able  them  from  holding  her  off;  for  she 
appeared  now  to  be  equidistant  between 
the  promontory  of  Clawdd  Coch  and  that 
of  Woodhead,  which  formed  the  other 
horn  of  the  bay  of  Llancoch,  at  the  dis- 
tance of  three  or  four  miles.  Upon  the 
height  of  Woodhead,  above  the  cabin  of 
Watch,  a  fire  had  been  kindled  as  a  bea- 
con to  the  ship,  and  lights  were  seen 
moving  to  and  fro  busily  on  the  headland. 

"  What  light  is  that  on  the  opposite 
shore  ?"  said  Du  Puy,  to  one  of  the 
coasters. 

"  Will  Watch  has  lit  a  fire  on  the 
Woodhead,"  replied  the  man. 

"  The  devil  light  him  for  his  pains," 
cried  a  worthy  marauder ;  "I  wish  his 
flag  was  aboard  the  wreck." 

"  Wreck  !"  cried  another  coaster,  "  I'd 
give  a  cross  it  had  come  to  that ;  it's  like 
to  be  no  wreck  after  all." 

"  D — mn  me  but  it  is,"  cried  another 
villain,  "  else  why  did  they  give  mouth  ? 
they  can't  stand  under  the  gale  ;  it  blew 
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ten-topsail  sheet-blocks.  The  rotten  tub's 
settling  in  the  water  now." 

Whilst  the  ferocious  and  unprincipled 
coasters  were  yet  expressing  their  fears 
that  the  hoped-for  prize  would  slip  their 
fingers,  a  boat  shot  rapidly  from  the  fur- 
ther side  of  the  Woodhead,  and  bore  away 
towards  the  ship.  The  light  by  which 
the  boat  was  distinguished  danced  like  a 
meteor  on  the  ocean ;  and,  unlike  the 
ship,  which  every  great  billow  had  sub- 
merged, she  floated  lightly  on  the  top  of 
the  waves,  and  made  rapid  headway. 

"  Watch  is  out,"  cried  one  of  the 
coasters  ;  H  yon  boat  is  his  ;  for  no  living 
man  else  durst  stem  such  a  flood." 

**  Sink  him !"  cried  out  the  whole  body 
of  ruffians ;  '« the  runner  will  pilot  her 
into  still  water.  Where  is  the  wreck 
now  ?"  And  they  cursed  the  bold 
smuggler  with  all  the  malignity  which 
their  disappointed  vUIany  could  suggest. 

The  boat,  after  tacking  about,  ran 
alongside  the  vessel,  where  she  remained 
for  a  considerable  time.    Du  Puy  and  bit 
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companions  could  at  length  perceive  her 
push  off  from  the  ship,  and  make  for 
Llancoch.  This  movement  was  no  sooner 
observed  by  the  coasters,  than  they  pre- 
sently left  the  rock,  and  were  again  fol- 
lowed by  the  French  officers  towards  the 
village.  Breathless  with  haste,  they  had 
just  reached  the  beach,  when  the  boat  of 
the  smuggler  was  run  high  upon  a  sandy 
spot  with  which  his  perfect  knowledge  of 
the  coast  made  him  intimate.  Without 
waiting  for  a  plank,  the  hardy  seaman 
leaped  into  the  water  ;  and  wading  to  the 
dry  shore,  at  the  distance  of  perhaps 
twenty  feet,  he  secured  the  boat.  Lights 
were  instantly  brought  to  the  beach,  and 
the  mob  crowded  so  densely  around,  that 
no  room  was  left  for  those  on  board  to 
land.  But  the  smuggler  speedily  cleared 
a  ring,  crying  out,  "  Stand  back,  you 
lubbers  !  you  left  us  plenty  of  sea-room, 
give  us  some  ashore.  Back,  you  skulk- 
ing rascals;  room  for  my  cargo — a  cargo 
worth  the  manor  of  Plas-mawr  and  Llan- 
coch together." 
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He  then  returned  to  the  boat,  whilst 
the  people,  with  eager  expectation,  await- 
ed the  debarkation  of  this  inestimable 
cargo.  The  first  part  of  the  adventure 
consisted  of  a  female,  who,  delivered 
carefully  into  the  arms  of  Watch  by  other 
persons  on  board,  was  borne  safely  to  the 
shore  by  the  stout-backed  smuggler,  and 
deposited  on  the  dry  beach.  The  lieu- 
tenant, Ribaudier,  aroused  by  the  sight  of 
a  petticoat,  would  have  superseded  his 
brother-officer  in  an  offer  of  his  attentions 
to  the  lady ;  but  having  cast  a  glance  at 
his  by  no  means  prepossessing  counte- 
nance, she  instantly  took  the  arm  of  the 
ensign.  Du  Puy  would  have  conducted 
her  to  the  inn,  but  she  requested  him  to 
wait  for  her  daughter,  who  was  also  on 
board. 

While  she  was  yet  speaking,  a  man  de- 
scended from  the  gunwale  of  the  boat 
into  the  water,  and  a  female  of  elegant 
figure  appeared  at  the  prow.  The  man 
received  her  in  his  arms,  and  with 
great  care  conveyed  her  to  the  beach. 
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The  French  lieutenant,  presuming  that 
the  lady's  attendant  belonged  to  the  boat, 
again  tendered  his  services,  but  they 
were  politely  declined  by  the  man,  who 
said  he  should  have  no  occasion  to  give 
trouble,  as  he  should  wait  upon  his  fair 
companion  himself.  This  reply,  how- 
ever, was  by  no  means  acceptable  to 
Ribaudier,  who  having  obtained  a  peep 
at  the  face  of  the  lady,  imagined  it  to  be 
one  of  the  most  lovely  he  had  ever  seen, 
and  he  therefore  persisted  with  much 
rudeness  to  intrude  his  protection  upon 
her,  and  actually  put  his  arm  round  her 
waist,  with  the  intention  of  securing  her 
as  his  own  prize.  This  action  instantly 
aroused  the  anger  of  her  protector,  who 
bade  him  fiercely  to  desist  at  his  peril. 

"  Peril  —  ha,  ha,"  exclaimed  the 
Frenchman.  "  Le  peril  ne  seroit  pas  tant 
quede  merveille.  Whatman  are  you?  Je 
crois  a  drowned  rat  —  a  vile  matelot  — 
un  chien.  Peril,  ha,  ha." 

He  was  here  interrupted  by  the  lady's 
mother,  the  female  who  first  landed,  and 

VOL.  I.  E 


74 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


wlio  embraced  her  daughter  with  great 
joy,  and  congratulation  on  their  escape 
from  the  flood.  She  spoke  in  the  French 
tongue,  and  Ribaudier,  who  eagerly  de- 
sired to  scrape  an  acquaintance  at  any 
rate,  introduced  himself  as  a  countryman, 
and  officer  in  King  William's  service. 
The  lady  was  overjoyed  at  this  piece  of 
news.  She  enquired  the  name  of  the 
regiment,  and  on  being  informed,  instantly 
asked  after  M.  Coquincourt. 

"  Je  suis,"  she  continued,  "la  femme 
de  M.  Caillemotte." 

"  De  M.  Caillemotte,"  exclaimed  Ri- 
baudier, sensibly  struck  with  the  insult 
which  he  had  offered  to  the  daughter  of 
one  of  King  William's  officers,  and  the 
intimate  friend  of  Duke  Schomberg  ;  and 
he  made  a  thousand  coarse  apologies  for 
the  rude  style  in  which  he  had  before 
tendered  his  services,  but  which  he  attri- 
buted to  his  ignorance  of  their  rank,  and 
the  little  room  for  ceremony  which  the 
time,  place,  and  circumstances  admitted. 
He,  however,  again  devoted  himself 
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to  their  protection,  but  Madame  Caille- 
motte  was  sufficiently  well  pleased  with 
Du  Puy,  and  her  daughter  did  not 
seem  disposed  to  release  her  attendant. 
The  lieutenant  could  therefore  only  show 
his  gallantry  by  conducting  them  to  the 
inn,  where,  learning  that  there  were 
other  females  of  a  more  humble  rank  to 
be  brought  ashore,  he  posted  back  again 
to  the  beach,  resolved  to  try  his  fortune 
another  time.  Madame  Caillemotte, 
conducted  by  her  chevalier,  the  ensign, 
entered  the  inn  ;  but  her  daughter  and 
her  protector  lingered  for  a  moment  at 
the  door.  There  was  no  one  present 
but  themselves  :  the  people  had  flocked 
to  the  beach,  and  were  engaged  with  the 
scene  enacted  there.  The  young  man, 
for  he  seemed  to  be  little  past  his  ma-  ■ 
jority,  clasped  the  hand  of  his  fair 
protege  in  both  of  his,  and,  looking  in 
her  face,  said  in  a  low  tone,  "  Here  we 
must  part  —  I  may  go  no  further." 

"  Wherefore  not  ?"  replied  the  beauti- 
ful girl,  in  a  voice  which  a  foreign  accent 
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rendered  if  possible  more  sweet.  "  Why 
should  you  leave  us  now  when  we  most 
need  your  protection  ?" 

"  I  must  quit  you,"  returned  he,  with 
deep  sorrow,  and  pressing  her  trembling 
hand  to  his  lips  ;  "  the  ground  on  which 
I  tread  here  is  pregnant  with  danger. 
You  are  now,  thank  heaven,  with  your 
friends,  and  I  may  leave  you  in  safety." 

"  I  understand  you  not,"  returned 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  j  "  you  are 
nothing  more  than  a  prisoner  of  war. 
My  father's  interest  with  Duke  Schom- 
berg  —  nay  with  the  king,  will  obtain 
your  liberation." 

"  That  I  may  live  to  thank  you,  I 
must  now  bid  you  farewell ;  but  we  will 
meet  again.  You  cannot  yet  proceed  by 
land,  and  your  mother  will  scarcely  re- 
embark.  Farewell  —  I  will  see  you 
again."  He  once  more  kissed  her  hand, 
and  perceiving  Madame  Caillemotte  com- 
ing towards  the  door,  he  left  the  inn. 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  gazed  after 
liiiu  until  he  was  lost  in  the  crowd,  and 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


77 


then  joined  her  mother,  with  whom  she 
entered  the  dirty  kitchen  (or  as  it  is 
usually  termed,  house,)  of  the  village 
tavern.  The  captain,  Coquincourt,  re- 
ceived her  with  affection  as  the  daughter 
of  an  intimate  friend ;  and  introduced 
her,  as  he  had  already  done  Madame 
Caillemotte,  to  the  Lord  of  Plas  Mawr. 

Pendarvis  received  her  with  great  po- 
liteness, and  invited  both  the  ladies  to 
recruit  themselves  from*  the  fatigues  of 
their  voyage  for  some  time  at  his  house. 
His  invitation,  at  the  recommendation  of 
Coquincourt,  was  accepted,  and  a  servant 
was  dispatched  for  the  coach  to  the  hall, 
where  its  lord,  accompanied  by  his  new 
friends,  shortly  arrived. 

In  the  meantime,  a  new  succession  of 
guests  had  taken  up  the  kitchen  of  the 
public  house,  the  conveniences  or  rather 
inconveniences  of  which  it  will  be  per- 
haps proper  to  describe.  The  room  was 
a  square  of  about  six  yards,  with  walls  of 
uncoloured  plaster,  a  bricked  floor,  and 
casements,  wherein  the  place  of  glass  was 
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frequently  supplied  with  patches  of  paper. 
Distress  and  poverty  were  everywhere 
apparent ;  a  rank  odour  of  filth,  rum,  and 
tobacco  pervaded  every  corner ;  high 
three-legged  stools,  covered  with  the 
clammy  drainings  of  drinking  vessels,  and 
marked  with  chalk,  served  the  double 
purpose  of  tables  and  ledgers ;  rude 
benches  of  unplaned  wood  were  fixed  to 
the  walls,  and  a  large  fire  blazed  in  the 
chimney,  which  was  destitute  of  a  grate. 
The  wal  Is  were  covered  wi  th  dial  k  h  ierogly- 
phics,  the  compendious  short-hand  of  the 
host  or  his  wife,  and  in  some  places  orna- 
mented with  the  ballads  of  the  seven 
Bishops,  Bonny  Dundee,  &c.  Such  a 
place  as  this  wassufliciently  uncomfortable, 
but  it  was  still  better  than  the  open  air  in 
a  night  of  such  fearful  weather.  The 
landlord,  David  Jones,  was  by  trade  a 
fisherman,  but,  as  was  generally  supposed, 
by  occupation  a  smuggler,  or  receiver  of 
contraband  articles.  His  house  was  a 
receptacle  for  all  the  bad  characters  of 
the  coast,  who  there  spent  in  drunkenness 
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and  debauchery  the  money  which  they  had 
earned  by  deeds  of  rapine  and  illegal  traffic. 
But  Jones  had  little  concern  in  the  ma- 
nagement of  his  house,  which  was  left  to 
the  government  of  his  wife,  the  brawny  and 
herculean  Rowna,  and  his  daughter  Wini- 
fred, whose  height  of  five  feet  eleven 
inches  without  her  shoes,  still  fell  short  of 
her  gigantic  mother's.  To  these  Amazons, 
who  could  wield  the  club  of  Hercules,  as 
well  as  the  distaff  of  Omphale,  the  fisher- 
man confided  the  conduct  of  his  house, 
and  seldom  interfered  even  in  the  riots 
and  fights,  which  were  common  as  the 
day-light,  except  when  the  deafening 
tongues  and  sinewy  arms  of  his  wife  and 
daughter  had  failed  to  quell  the  brutal 
ruffians  of  the  coast.  To  confess  a  truth, 
such  a  failure  seldom  happened,  for  the 
bold  Winifred  was  equal  in  wrestling, 
cudgel-play,  and  bar-pitching  to  most  of 
her  male  neighbours,  whilst  there  were 
tew  men  so  hardy  as  to  dare  an  encoun- 
ter with  the  fist  of  her  mother.  Their 
capabilities,  therefore,  left  Jones  little 
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else  to  do,  than  to  sit  in  the  nook,  and 
drink  and  smoke  with  his  companions. 

Of  the  other  persons  who  were  landed 
from  the  hoat  of  Will  Watch,  some  of 
them,  particularly  the  females,  were  taken 
into  the  houses  of  the  more  respectable 
inhabitants  of  Llancoch.  The  worthy 
vicar,  Mr.  Lloyd,  accommodated  several ; 
and  the  bailiff,  Apsly,  converted  his  house 
into  a  hospital  for  the  reception  of  many 
individuals.  There  was  one  person,  how- 
ever, who  no  sooner  set  his  foot  on  terra 
firma,  than  he  called  out,  in  the  broadest 
language  of  Ireland,  for  the  tavern.  This 
was  the  no  little  celebrated  Teague 
O'Regan,  a  name,  perhaps,  to  most  of 
our  readers  unknown,  but  who  bore  a 
part  and  that  not  a  mean  one,  in  the  wars 
of  Ireland.  He  had  been  governor  of 
the  Castle  of  Charlemont,  which  had  sur- 
rendered in  the  last  spring  to  the  arms  of 
Duke  Schomberg,  and  he,  with  eight  hun- 
dred men  of  his  garrison,  became  pri- 
soners of  war.  In  the  course  of  the  siege 
several  smart  repartees  passed  between 
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the  Duke  and  O'Regan.  The  former 
sent  a  summons  to  the  governor  to  sur- 
render, but  Teague  bade  the  messenger 
tell  his  master,  "  from  ould  Teague  O'Re- 
gan, that  he  was  an  ould  knave,  and  by 
St.  Patrick,  he  should  not  have  the  town 
at  all  -,"  to  which  the  marshal  replied,  with  a 
smile,  "that  he  woidd  give  Teague  greater 
reasons  to  be  angry  in  a  short  time." 
Upon  theevacuationof  Charlemont,  Duke 
Schomberg  visited  the  castle,  and  after 
the  Irish  had  marched  about  a  mile  from 
it,  they  drew  up  in  two  battalions,  and 
there  stood  until  the  marshal  arrived. 
u  Old  Teague,"  says  the  author,  whence 
we  get  our  information,  "  was  mounted 
upon  an  old  horse,  and  he  very  lame  with 
the  scratches,  spavin,  ringbones,  and  other 
infirmities  ;  but  withal  so  vicious,  that  he 
would  fall  a  kicking  and  squeeling  if  any 
body  came  near  him.  Teague  himself  had 
a  great  bunch  upon  his  back,  a  plain  red 
coat,  an  old  weather-beaten  wig  hanging 
down  at  full  length,  a  little  narrow  white 
beaver,  cocked  up,  a  yellow  cravat  string, 
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butall  of  one  side,  his  boots  with  a  thousand 
wrinkles  in  them  ;  and,  though  it  was  a 
very  hot  day,  yet  he  had  a  great  muff 
hanging  before  him,  and,  to  crown  all, 
was  almost  tipsy  with  brandy.  Thus 
mounted  and  equipped,  he  drew  near  the 
duke  with  a  compliment,  but  his  horse 
would  not  allow  him  to  make  it  a  long 
one,  for  he  fell  to  work  presently,  and  the 
duke  had  scarce  time  to  make  him  a  civil 
return,  but  smiled  afterwards,  and  said, 
Teague's  horse  was  very  mad,  and  himself 
very  drunk." 

Governor  O'Regan  and  several  others 
of  his  countrymen  were  conducted  to  the 
house  of  Jones,  and  Teague,  almost  be- 
fore he  had  crossed  the  threshold,  cried 
out  for  a  dram  of  his  favourite  liquor, 
with  which  he  was  provided  by  the  fair 
hand  of  Winifred. 

**  Arrah  faith,  grab !"  exclaimed  O'Re- 
gan, when  he  had  bolted  the  brandy, 
•«  you're  a  well-made  mother's  daughter, 
—  what  place  call  ye  this?  By  Saint  Pa- 
trick, joy,  you'd  make  a  fine  tall  fellow 
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for  one  of  the  Prince  of  Orange's  blue 
horse  guards.  —  Show  me  the  fire,  grab  ; 
I'm  as  wet  as  winter.  Faith,  ould  Teague 
O' Regan,  for  as  long  as  he's  known  the 
world,  never  got  such  a  shaking  in  his 
life  before,  and  hopes  he  never  will  again 
till  he's  dead,  boys.  I  thought,  on  my 
conscience,  the  devil  had  measured  us, 
length  and  breadth." 

"  Truth,  to  tell,"  replied  Winifred, 
who  had  awaited  the  conclusion  of"  the 
Governor's  speech,  "  hur  cannot  answer 
so  many  questions;  but  if  hur  worship 
will  say  them  again,  one  by  one,  hur  will 
do  hur  best." 

To  this  remark  O' Regan  did  not  cou- 
descend  to  make  any  return,  other  than  an 
idle  stare  ;  and  he  then  advanced  to  the 
fire- place,  and  took  possession  of  an  old 
lii;j,li-backed  oaken  chair,  which  was  the 
seat  of  privilege  always  assigned  to  guests 
of  superior  rank.  He  laid  down  his  muff 
(a  constant  part  of  his  habit),  disposed  his 
cloak  over  the  back  of  the  chair,  and  giv- 
ing the  fire  a  hearty  stir,  called  for  more 
e  (i 
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brandy  and  a  pipe.  By  this  time  the 
French  Lieutenant  Ribaudier,  having 
failed  to  attract  the  regard  of  any  of  the 
females,  returned  to  the  inn,  expecting  to 
find  there  the  company  he  had  left ;  but 
understanding  that  he  had  been  deserted, 
he  entered  the  house  in  a  huff,  and,  with- 
out noticing  O' Regan,  who  looked  at  him 
with  an  inquisitive  stare,  he  turned  his 
back  to  the  fire,  and  screwed  his  face  into 
a  thousand  shapes.  The  governor,  with 
his  eye  fixed  upon  him,  smoked  away  for 
some  time  without  intermission,  but  when 
the  lieutenant,  heated  by  the  fire,  threw 
off  his  military  cloak,  and  discovered  the 
uniform  of  King  William's  French  regi- 
ments, O*  Regan  took  his  pipe  from  his 
mouth,  and  said,  without  ceremony, 
"  Faith,  jewel,  you  belong  to  Cambon's 
or  Caillemotte's,  or,  perhaps,  joy,  to  Le 
Mesurier's,  or  ould  Shambear's." 

"  Ha,  ha,  le  diable !"  ejaculated  the 
indignant  lieutenant,  who  turned  up  his 
nose  in  scorn  of  the  dirty-looking  figure 
before  him. 
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"  Diable  enough !"  pursued  the  go- 
vernor,  "  or  the  ould  knave  would  never 
have  forced  Teague  O'Regan  out  of 
Charlemont.  Arrah,  grah,  we  there  gave 
your  regiment  the  devil's  own  drubbing — 
they'll  remember  it  till  they're  dead,  if 
they're  not  dead  first" 

"  Mort  et  blessures !"  cried  Ribaudier, 
laying  his  hand  upon  his  sword,  "  what 
vilain  Jack  are  you  to  belie  the  honour 
of  my  regiment  ?" 

"  Vilain  Jack  !  you  unnatural  whelp  of 
an  honest  mother!"  cried  the  wrathful 
Irishman  ;  M  you  twenty  times  d — d  he- 
retic and  traitor  !  Vilain  Jack  dost  thou 
call  ould  Teague  O'Regan,  that  with  one 
battalion  of  the  sons  of  Erin  would  drive 
every  devil's  son  of  ye  into  the  Liffey  ? — 
vilain  Jack,  you  ugly  ruffian !  Down  on 
your  knucklers,  or  I'll  make  you  bite  your 
paltry  steel  into  a  thousand  mouthfuls." 

He  rose  from  his  seat,  and  whizzing  his 
pipe  at  the  head  of  the  Frenchman,  seized 
upon  the  pole  of  a  fishing-net,  which  was 
reared  in  an  adjacent  corner,  and  was 
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proceeding  to  attack  Ribaudier,  whose 
sword  stuck  in  his  scabbard,  when  the 
raw  boned  wife  of  Jones  laid  her  hands 
upon  his  shoulders. 

"  Sit  hur  down,  will  hur  ?"  cried  the 
Amazon,forcingO'  Regan  by  main  strength 
into  his  chair ;  "  would  hur  bring  discre- 
dit upon  an  honest  house  ?" 

m  Hold  oft"  your  paws,  you  b — h !" 
cried  O'Regan,  struggling  to  rise  ;  "  I'll 
fish  him  up  like  a  sparling  —  I'll  cut  him 
into  as  many  pieces  as  shall  serve  yc  for 
twenty  years'  baits." 

"  Hur  will  have  no  fish  nor  baits  nei- 
ther," cried  the  hostess  ;  "  would  the  man 
commit  murther?" 

"  Murther!"  repeated  Teague,  still 
struggling  for  freedom  ;  "  arrah,  woman, 
is  it  any  murther  to  bate  such  a  black- 
muzzled  thief"  into  butter,  I  would  like  to 
be  knowing  ?" 

The  words  "  beat  and  thief,"  put  an 
end  to  the  patience  of  Ribaudier.  He 
tore  his  rapier  out  of  the  sheath,  and,  with 
a  horrid  grin,  lounged  at  his  adversary , 
who,  catching  up  his  muff,  used  it  as  a 
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shield,  and  an  effectual  one  it  proved, 
against  the  passes  of  the  Frenchman. 

"  Go  it,  joy!"  exclaimed  O' Regan, 
bursting  from  the  hands  of  the  hostess, 
and  laying  at  his  opponent  with  the  net- 
pole  furiously.  "  I  skiverM  half  a  score  of 
your  regiment  at  Charlemont  —  would 
I'd  a  sword  now  —  I'd  toast  your  skinny 
carcase  as  you  do  mice  for  supper  in  your 
own  country.  Come  on,  jewel,  I'll  make 
you  jump  like  a  frog." 

But  the  combat  was  now  interrupted 
by  the  arrival  of  Winifred  Jones  to  the 
assistance  of  her  mother.  With  great 
dexterity  she  crept  round  the  Frenchman, 
and  suddenly  seized  him  by  the  sword 
arm  with  so  powerful  a  grasp,  that  his 
tilting  immediately  ceased.  At  the  same 
time,  the  upper  part  of  the  Irishman's  pole 
was  caught  by  the  landlady,  as  he  threw 
it  over  his  shoulder,  to  bring  it  to  the 
stroke  with  the  greater  force,  and  so  rude 
was  her  clutch  upon  the  unwieldy  wea- 
pon, that  she  very  fairly  overturned  Mr. 
Teague  O' Regan,  who  lay  sprawling  upon 
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the  floor,  to  the  great  merriment  of  the 
by-standers,  and  the  intrepid  Rowna  her- 
self. The  Frenchman,  whose  preten- 
sions to  gallantry  would  not  suffer  him  to 
contend  against  a  female,  remained  for 
some  time  passive  in  the  hands  of  Wini- 
fred, and  at  length  obtained  leave  to 
sheath  his  weapon,  which  he  promised  to 
keep  within  the  scabbard.  The  gover- 
nor was  assisted  to  rise,  and  replaced  in 
his  chair,  by  the  joint  assistance  of  mother 
and  daughter  ;  and,  as  if  he  had  forgotten 
that  he  had  been  engaged  in  the  skirmish, 
he  lighted  another  pipe,  and  recommenced 
smoking  with  quiet  diligence. 

But  the  passion  of  Ribaudier  was  not 
so  easily  assuaged.  He  also  sat  down  at 
the  other  side  of  the  fire,  and  refrained 
from  further  hostile  demonstrations ;  but 
he  could  not  contain  the  objurgations  with 
which  his  angry  spirit  teemed  j  and  he 
endeavoured  to  revenge  himself  upon  his 
enemy  by  sarcastic  remarks  upon  the  con- 
duct of  O'Regan  and  his  soldiers  during 
the  siege  of  Charlemont. 
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"  En  verit6,"  said  he,  with  an  affectation 
of  courtesy,  "I  am  much  indebted  to  this 
fracas,  for  it  has  procured  me  the  pleasure 
of  knowing  the  renowned  Mons.  Teague 
O*  Regan." 

"  Descended  from  the  king6  of  Con- 
naught,"  pursued  the  Irishman;  "  a  man 
whose  valour  and  nobility,  though  Teague 
says  it  himself,  is  not  surpassed  in  the 
world." 

"  Je  le  crois,  Monsieur,"  continued 
Ribaudier,  with  a  grimace,  "  and  also  a 
captain,  whose  gallant  defence  of  the 
Chateau  de  Charlemont  will  be  a  model 
to  succeeding  ages." 

"  Ha,  right,  jewel !"  grinned  the  go- 
vernor, "  by  virtue  of  my  oath,  I  did 
there  what  lay  in  mother's  son  to  do  and 
dare.  There  is  no  heretic  captain  in  the 
French  brigade  would  have  done  half  so 
much,  joy." 

"  Tres,  bien  j"  said  Ribaudier,  provok- 
ingly :  M  but  how  was  it,  Monsieur  le 
Capitaine,  that  your  fortune  was  so  bad, 
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as  to  force  you  to  capitulation  with  eight 
hundred  old  soldiers  ?" 

"  Arrah,  grah,  because  we  had  clane 
nothing  to  eat!"  exclaimed  O'Regan  ; 
"  not  a  rat,  a  mouse,  or  a  frog.  Faith, 
your  regiments  of  Cambon  and  Caille- 
motte,  which  lay  round  us  in  blockade, 
hunted  ail  the  vermin  to  death,  and  the 
devil  to  'em  ;  and  knowing  we  were  at 
our  cheese  parings,  that  ould  rebel 
Shambear,  let  the  fool  M'Mahon  pass  to 
us,  but  devil  a  bit  or  sup  they  got,  for  I 
tould  'cm  if  they  couldn't  get  out,  they 
should  never  come  in,  and  they  must 
either  fight  or  starve.  But  Shambear 
strengthened  his  blockade,  jewel,  and 
there  was  nothing  for  it  but  pulling  down 
our  flag,  for  the  devil's  own  teeth  could 
not  crack  stone  walls." 

"  C'est  vrai,"  said  Ribaudicr ;  M  but 
you  have  heard  of  St.  Sauvcur,  who  de- 
fended Sligo,  Monsieur  Teague,  —  a 
Frenchman,  whose  valour  was  not  so  phi- 
losophical." 
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"  Devil  burn  St.  Sauveur,  and  your 
own  impudent  self!"  cried  O'Regan, 
relapsing  into  anger;  "  and  what  did 
St  Sauveur  do,  after  all  your  speeches  ? 
Faith,  and  he  burnt  a  wooden  sow,  and 
he  killed  a  half  dozen  fools,  that  were 
fond  of  leaden  diet,  and  then  he  surren- 
dered;—a  fine  story,  by  Saint  Patrick, 
to  trumpet  all  over  Europe.  And  what 
sort  of  adversaries  had  St.  Sauveur  to 
cope  with,  jewel  ?  Not  Duke  Shambear 
and  his  whole  army,  like  ould  Teague 
O'Regan  ;  but  Sarsfield  and  a  body  of 
undisciplined  caterans,  that  knew  as  much 
of  besieging  a  town,  joy,  as  your  mother's 
son  would  of  embroidering  a  petticoat. 
Sure  the  ould  duke  himself  paid  me  and 
my  garrison  a  high  compliment,  and  well 
he  might,  for  the  taking  in  of  Charlemont 
is  the  best  action  of  arms  he  ever  wrought 
in  his  days." 

"  Ha  !  ha !"  cried  Ribaudier  ;  "  quelle 
bagatelle !  Monsieur  le  Due  never  had 
easier  work;  he  said  old  Teague  O'Re- 
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gan  knew  how  to  swagger  and  get  drunk, 
but  must  leave  fighting  to  better  men." 

This  outbreak,  for  which  the  governor 
was  little  prepared,  inflamed  his  wrath  to 
the  highest  pitch.  His  eyes  rolled  around 
in  his  head,  his  teeth  were  clenched,  and 
he  looked  about  on  all  sides  for  his  old 
weapon,  the  net-pole  ;  but  fortunately  it 
had  been  removed  out  of  his  reach.  Ri- 
baudier,  who  heartily  enjoyed  the  chagrin 
of  his  adversary,  gat  grinning  upon  him 
with  a  most  provoking  leer,  and  a  fresh 
scene  of  tumult  must  inevitably  have  taken 
place,  had  not  the  attention  of  the  con- 
tending parties  been  drawn  off  by  the  en- 
try of  other  persons. 


CHAP.  IV. 


Convey  him  to  the  tower."  —  Richard 


The  morning  now  dawned,  and  to  a 
night  whose  terrors  had  seldom  been  sur- 
passed, succeeded  a  day  so  bright  ami 
beautiful,  so  redolent  of  warmth  and 
sunshine,  that  to  account  for  such  a 
change,  one  would  have  almost  thought 
the  island  of  Britain  had  sailed  away 
from  its  anchorage,  and  taken  its  station 
within  the  tropics.  The  grey  dawn  of 
morning  had  just  broke,  when  the  ship 
(which  had  hitherto  remained  in  the 
offing,  fearful  if  she  endeavoured  in  the 
dark  to  get  inside  the  bay  of  Llancoch, 
she  might  meet  with  some  disaster), 
weighed  anchor  and  stood  in  to  the  shore. 
She  again  took  ground  at  the  distance  of 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  village,  and 
immediately  sent  ashore  a  guard  of  mus- 
keteers, who   grounded  their  arms  in 
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front  of  the  public-house.  A  drummer  beat 
the  assembly  or  ancient  muster  call,  to  col- 
lect those  persons  together  who  had  been 
landed  from  the  boat  of  Watch ;  but  so 
few  paid  attention  to  it,  the  officer  com- 
manding the  guard  stationed  a  sentinel 
on  the  beach  and  entered  the  tavern.  It 
was  his  entrance  that  put  a  stop  to  the 
hostile  movements  of  O' Regan  and  Ri- 
baudier ;  but  even  his  presence,  though 
armed  with  authority,  could  impose  no 
check  upon  the  licentious  tongue  of  the 
descendant  of  the  kings  of  Connaught. 
"  Ay,  faith,"  cried  O' Regan,  beholding 
the  English  officer  with  whom  he  had  not 
been  on  the  most  friendly  footing  during 
the  voyage,  "  Here's  another  dragon  of 
the  same  brood.  Och  hone!  and  it'll 
be  well  for  ould  England  and  ould  Ire- 
land too  when  they'll  get  rid  of  such 
vermin." 

The  officer  took  no  notice  of  this  in- 
l  m 'tive,  but  bowing  politely  to  Ribaudier, 
expressed  his  joy  at  meeting  an  officer  of 
Monsieur  Cambon's  regiment,  and  pro- 
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ceeded  to  inform  the  French  lieutenant 
that  the  ship  was  a  transport  charged 
with  the  conveyance  of  two  hundred 
Irish  and  French  prisoners  to  England  ; 
that  they  had  left  Ireland  nearly  a  week 
ago  with  orders  to  sail  lor  Caernarvon  ; 
but  had  been  tossed  about  by  contrary 
winds  until  the  last  night,  when,  as  our 
readers  know,  they  had  nearly  perished 
in  the  storm.  The  English  officer  be- 
stowed much  praise  on  the  courage  and 
conduct  of  the  smuggler  Watch,  to  whose 
directions  he  entirely  attributed  their 
being  saved  from  shipwreck. 

"  Ay,  faith,"  cried  Teague,  interrupt- 
ing their  conversation,  "  there  was  the 
devil's  own  peal  a  ringing  when  the  tight 
boy  came  aboard  of  us,  —  such  a  hull- 
abaloo both  above  and  below,  —  such 
blarney  and  blethering,  —  weeping  and 
wailing,  squeaking  and  screaming,  —  by 
the  virtue  of  my  oath  you'd  have  thought 
we  were  all  dead  every  crater  of  us,  and 
sunk  in  the  bottom  of  the  sea." 
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"  The  damage  the  ship  has  sustained," 
said  the  English  officer,  without  noticing 
the  remarks  of  his  prisoner,  **  will  prevent 
us  from  returning  to  Caernarvon.  I  have 
arranged  with  the  officer  commanding 
the  transport  the  debarkation  of  the  pri- 
soners, and  it  will  be  necessary  for  me  to 
obtain  the  assistance  of  some  magistrate 
in  the  lodging  and  disposing  of  them, 
until  we  can  proceed  on  our  march.  Your 
company,  Monsieur  Ribaudier,  will  assist 
us  in  relief  of  guard." 

The  Frenchman  immediately  informed 
him  of  the  contiguity  of  Mr.  Pendarvis's 
residence  ;  and  also  that  Monsieur  Co- 
quincourt  was  there  with  another  officer 
of  Cambon's  corps. 

"  Madame  et  Madamoiselle  de  Caille- 
motte  sont  chez  Monsieur  Pendarvis," 
continued  Ribaudier,  "  It  is  not  very 
long  since  they  left  the  tavern.  I  will 
myself  accompany  you  to  the  chateau. 
You  can  put  Monsieur  Tcague  and  the 
other  prisoners  under  guard  until  our 
return." 
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1  Och,  the  devil  doubt  ye,"  cried 
O'Regan,  "  but  you  may  spare  yourself 
the  trouble ;  for  I'll  pledge  ye  my  word 
that  I'll  not  be  stirring  from  this  till  ye 
be  come  back,  and  perhaps  not  then, 
jewels.  So  go  your  ways,  and  bad  luck 
to  you.  A  man  with  the  carcass  of  a  fed 
ox  wouldn't  be  running  far  without  a 
cross  in  his  pocket,  I'll  be  thinking.  So 
be  off  with  ye  to  Pendarvy's,  or  elsewhere 
you  like,  so  that  you  carry  your  ugly 
faces  with  you." 

The  English  lieutenant,  unwilling  to 
encourage  O'Regan  in  his  desire  of  being 
noticed,  left  the  house,  and  having  cau- 
tioned his  subaltern  to  keep  an  eye  upon 
the  governor,  and  the  other  prisoners 
who  were  assembled,  he,  in  company  with 
Ribaudier,  set  off  for  PI  as  Mawr. 

Teague  was  now  left  to  himself)  but 
did  not  seem  to  relish  his  solitary  situ- 
ation. He  ordered  his  chair  to  be  con- 
veyed  to  the  outside  of  the  door,  where 
he  enjoyed  his  brandy,  his  pipe,  the 
warm  beams  of  the  sun,  and  a  sight  of 
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that  which  was  being  transacted  on  the 
beach,  at  the  same  time.  He  had  not 
been  long  in  this  station  before  he  was 
approached  by  Master  Apsly,  who  had 
bestirred  himself  at  an  earlier  hour  than 
usual  to  inform  himself  of  the  conse- 
quences of  the  storm.  The  bailiff)  ob- 
serving a  person  of  so  singular  an  appear- 
ance sitting  at  the  door  of  the  alehouse, 
could  not  resist  the  desire  of  learning 
something  more  of  him  than  what  his 
mere  exterior  afforded;  and  after  in- 
quiring his  situation  of  one  of  the  by- 
standers, and  learning  that  he  was  a  pri- 
soner, he  addressed  him  with  a  remark 
upon  the  fineness  of  the  day,  and  the 
great  change  which  had  taken  place  in  the 
weather.  To  these  common  places,  de- 
livered in  a  tone  of  reverence,  which,  no 
doubt,  the  fiery  figure  of  the  Irishman 
excited,  O'Regan  replied,  "  Ay — humph 
sure  —  and  the  like." 
¥.  Can  I  be  of  any  service  to  your 
honour,"  said  Apsly ;  "  my  master,  his 
worship  Mr.  Watkin  Pendarvis,  will  be 


"  Your  honour,  I  should  have  thought, 
would  have  had  enough  of  the  seas," 
said  Apsly. 

"  Och,  Sir,  I  wasn't  born  to  be  drown'd 
it'  I  was  to  be  hangM,"  cried  O' Regan. 
**  Didn't  I  come  into  the  world  with  a 
caul  over  my  face,  and  hasn't  my  ould 
mother,  Coila  O'Regan,  of  Belturbet,  got 
it  safe  and  snug  in  her  box  of  cordials  ? 
'Faith,  she  holds  the  caul  and  the  cordials 
in  equal  eitimation,  and  she  wouldn't  lose 
either  to  be  made  wife  to  the  great  Cham 
of  Tartary." 

"  But  at  my  house,"  said  Apsly, 
pointing  to  a  neat  stone  cottage  higher 

f  2 


100 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


up  the  village,  "  which  you  may  see  next 
to  David  Croppen's,  the  barber's, — where 
the  pole  stands  from  the  wall,  —  your 
honour  might  be  better  lodged." 

"  Arrah,  faith,  jewel,"  replied  the 
Hibernian  to  this  hospitable  suggestion, 
the  wants  of  ould  Teague  O'Regan  are 
mighty  few.  An  easy  chair,  a  full  pipe, 
and  a  dram  of  good  brandy  are  both  meat, 
drink,  washing,  and  lodging  to  me." 

He  was  yet  speaking  when  Rowna 
Jones,  who  had  listened  to  their  convers- 
ation, indignant  that  the  bailiff  should 
entice  away  so  good  a  customer  from  her 
house,  approached  him  with  a  threatening 
aspect,  arms  a  kimbo,  and  body  bent  in 
such  a  way  as  to  occasion  a  protrusion  of 
her  nose  nearly  iuto  the  face  of  her  in- 
timidated foe. 

"  What  the  plague  had  the  bailly  to  do 
with  the  shentleman  ?"  cried  Rowna ; 
"  would  hur  take  away  people's  bread 
out  of  their  mouths  ?  The  shentleman 
was  very  content  where  hur  was,  if  hur 
would  let  him  be." 
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««  A  earn  be  the  bailly's  bedstone," 
exclaimed  the  gentle  Winifred,  who  from 
the  doorway  had  overheard  that  which 
had  passed;  "  the  heath  his  bed,  his  drink 
the  running  dews.  A  shirking  scamp ! 
would  hur  rob  the  honest  poor  of  their 
bread  and  salt  ?" 

"  Nay,  but  gently,  softly,"  said  Apsly, 
in  a  conciliating  tone ;  "  good  Rowna, 
softly  ;  Winifred,  good  wench." 

"  Good  wench  not  me,"  cried  the 
pugnacious  damsel,  scornfully  ;  **  what, 
though  ye  be  a  bailly  and  head  servant  to 
a  justice,  we  all  know  Apsly." 

"  Know  hur !  ay  truth,"  cried  her  gi- 
gantic mother,  "  for  a  sneaking,  tale- 
bearing, hungry,  lousy  knave ;  and  sure 
hur  has  a  good  will  to  slap  hur  chops  for 
hur  pains." 

"  Mercy  o'  me,"  cried  the  bailiff", 
whose  manhood  had  already  made  its 
exit,  "  I  intended  no  offence,  as  I  live  by 
bread  ;  none  in  the  world.  But  I  thought, 
mayhap,  as  sometimes  will  happen  in  thi- 
best  inns,  you  might  be  unprovided." 
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"  Unprovided !"  exclaimed  Winifred, 
shaking  her  head  in  his  very  teeth,  "  of 
what,  you  beggar  ?  —  and  is  not  this  as 
good,  look  you,  an  inn,  as  ever  you 
clapped  your  vUlanous  face  in,  since  you 
walked  on  two  legs  ?" 

"  Taste  that,  you  thief,"  cried  Rowna, 
snatching  up  O' Regan's  cup,  and  tossing 
off  a  part  of  the  contents  with  great  sa- 
tisfaction ;  after  which  she  offered  it  to 
Apsly,  who  took  and  moderately  tasted 
the  liquor,  apparently  to  avert  the  indig- 
nation of  his  female  adversaries,  rather 
than  to  gratify  his  own  appetite.  "  Taste 
that,  and  tell  me  if  hur  ever  swallowed 
the  like  in  another  public-house." 

"  Arrah,  jewel,"  said  O'Regan,  "you'll 
be  kind  enough  to  fill  me  another  cup  — 
there'll  be  mighty  little  left  after  you've 
all  wet  your  whistles.  The  brandy's 
good  brandy  —  that's  the  plain  truth." 

"  So  it  is,"  said  Apsly ;  M  never  was 
better  offered  to  human  creature.  Truth 
to  tell,  better  strong  waters  are  not  sold. 
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than  those  vended  by  honest  Rowna  and 
Winifred." 

¥.  No,  baiily,"  continued  the  terrific 
Rowna,  somewhat  appeased,  "  nor  a 
better  bouse  will  hur  see  between  Chester 
and  Caernarvon,  than  the  Silver  Salmon 
of  Llancoch." 

M  Arrah,  be  easy  now,"  said  O' Regan, 
with  a  snorting,  contemptuous  smile  ; 
f  devil  a  cabin  in  ould  Ireland,  where  a 
stocking  stuck  in  the  window  tells  you'll 
get  a  dram  of  usquebaugh,.but  is  a  palace 
to  your  dirty  barrack.  By  the  virtue  of 
my  oath,  the  whole  place,  brick  and  mor- 
tar, is  not  worth  the  telling  a  lie  about." 

This  declaration  highly  enraged  the 
landlady  of  the  Silver  Salmon.  She  fixed 
her  fiery  eyes,  yet  red  from  her  late 
passion,  upon  the  candid  Hibernian,  who 
retorted  her  stare  with  silent  indifference, 
as  he  puffed  out  clouds  of  tobacco-smoke ; 
her  hands  shook  by  her  side,  and  her 
scraggy  neck  swelled  and  collapsed  with 
vehement  quickness.  She  would  proba- 
bly have  fallen  tooth  and  naU  upon 
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O'  Regan,  whose  strength,  in  separating 
him  from  Ribaudier,  she  had  already 
tried  ;  had  not  her  husband,  who  had 
hitherto  remained,  according  to  custom, 
an  inactive  spectator,  for  once,  instead  of 
giving  the  coup-de-grace  to  her  antago- 
nist, took  him  under  his  protection.  With 
a  nod  of  his  great  rough  head,  a  signal 
which  seemed  well  understood,  he  order- 
ed his  helpmate  and  her  daughter  into 
the  house,  and,  fierce  as  were  the  pair  of 
Amazons,  they  knew  too  well  the  power 
of  their  master  to  dispute  his  commands. 
Scarcely  had  they  withdrawn,  to  the 
great  gratification  of  Apsly,  when  the 
boat  of  Will  Watch,  careering  through 
the  flowing  tide,  and  with  the  wind  in 
her  sail,  ran  up  on  the  beach,  and  the 
smuggler,  jumping  out  of  her,  approached 
the  door  of  the  house.  He  was  soon 
recognised  by  O'Regan,  who,  with  im- 
portunate courtesy,  pressed  his  brandy- 
cup  upon  him.  "  Drink,  dear,"  cried 
Teague  ;  •«  och,  I  wish  every  drop  of  the 
creature  may  be  health  and  marrow  to 
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your  bones.  By  St.  Patrick,  long's  the 
day  since  I  saw  a  man  of  braver  mettle  ; 
drink,  boy,  see  the  bottom  on't.  Well, 
and  how  come  you  on  aboard  ship  ?" 

"  Hearty  as  a  shoal  of  herrings  with  :i 
whale  at  their  stern,"  answered  Watch. 
"The  men  must  be  brought  ashore,  or 
they  will  die  of  sickness.  Is  the  com- 
manding officer  here  ?" 

"  No,  jewel,"  said  O'Regan,  "  he's 
gone  up  with  a  Frenchman  to  one  Justice 
Pendarvy's ;  I  warrant  to  look  out  a  hole 
for  our  confinement" 

"  There's  one  not  far  off,"  returned 
Watch,  "the  Twr  Vawr,  the  prison  — 
the  place  they  clap  up  your  poor  debtors 
in.  But  lawyer  Apsly  here  can  tell 
you  more  on't  than  I  can  ;  he  has  sent 
many  a  poor  devil  that  way  when  they 
couldn't  turn  out  readily." 

"  A  deplorable  duty  of  office,"  said 
Apsly,  with  a  melancholy  shake  of  the 
head  ;  "  a  public  officer  must  consult  his 
duty,  MasterWatch.and  not  his  feelings." 
f  5 
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"  Fine  words,  Ap-sly,"  said  the  smug- 
gler, sarcastically,  11  if  they  were  worth 
any  thing." 

"  Fine  words  butter  no  parsnips,  as  the 
saying  is,"  cried  Teague  ;  "nevertheless, 
give  the  devil  his  due.  Master  Ap-sly, 
as  you  call  him,  has  behaved  like  a  decent 
Christian,  if  he  wasn't  a  heretic,  and  had 
like  to  have  been  made  into  a  martyr  for 
his  pains; — faith,  I  wish  when  he's  next 
made  a  martyr  of,  it  may  be  in  a  better 


cause." 


"  Amen,"  said  Watch  ;  "  but  I  hope 
before  his  hour  comes,  he'll  bear  away  to 
Plas  Mawr,  and  bid  Mr.  Pendarvis  hasten 
his  march  ;  no  time  is  to  be  lost." 

"  I  wifi  do  the  errand  freely,"  said 
Apsly  j  "I  am  ever  glad  to  render  my 
mite  of  assistance  to  the  needy." 

"  So  that  it  cost  thee  nothing,"  said 
the  smuggler,  as  the  bailiff  walked  hastily 
away.  He  then  looked  narrowly  around, 
and  observing  that  there  was  not  any 
person  so  near  as  to  overhear  their  con- 
versation, he  continued.  "  Now,  Colonel 
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O*  Regan,  that  we  are  alone,  I  must  give 
you  some  counsel ;  there  is  but  little  time 
to  do  it  in,  and  we  must  make  the  best  of 
it.   Have  you  seen  Captain  Delafosse  ?" 

**  Captain  Delafosse,"  replied  the 
Hibernian,  with  a  look  of  surprise,  which 
indicated  his  ignorance  of  Watch's  in- 
tentions ;  "  what  of  Captain  Delafosse, 
jewel  ?  He  is  a  brave  soldier,  and  has 
done  good  service  in  the  wars ;  beside,  he 
has  the  best  face  of  it  a  woman  would 
like  to  look  upon.  Arrah,  by  St.  Patrick, 
I  know  Delafosse  well." 

"But  do  you  know  where  he  is?" 
said  Watch,  impatiently. 

"  Not  I,"  replied  O'Regan.  "  He 
splashed  into  the  water  to  carry  that 
lump  of  beauty,  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte, 
ashore,  and  I  have  not  clapped  my  own 
eyes  upon  him  since." 

"  You  are  asleep,"  said  the  smuggler; 
"  you  have  not  forgot  Gwyndyr  of  Me- 
rioneth?" 

"  Hush,"  whispered  the  governor, 
with  a  changed  aspect  and  contracted 
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brow. ;  "  I  have  no  mind  to  be  shot  upon 
the  beach.  Speak  lower,  jewel,  for  stone 
walls  have  ears.  Are  you  a  brother  of 
our  cause  ?" 

"  You  may  trust  me,"  replied  Watch. 
"  I  have  been  seeking  Delafosse,  but 
1  fear  the  wench's  black  eyes  have  lured 
him  to  Plas  Mawr ;  if  so,  he'll  be  fast 
enough.  Gwyndyr  is  on  the  scout.  There 
is  little  chance  now  of  your  escape." 

"  Mighty  little,  joy,"  answered  O'Re- 
gan ;  "  for  burn  me  if  I  could  walk  a 
mile  to  escape  a  halter." 

"  Then  the  Twr  Vawr  must  be  your 
quarters  !"  said  Watch  ;  M  the  other  pri- 
soners will  not  be  landed  until  the  guard- 
officer  has  returned  from  Pendarvis's." 

Their  conversation  was  interrupted  by 
the  appearance  of  Winifred  Jones  at  the 
door.  With  an  air  of  rustic  coquetry 
which  strongly  contrasted  with  her  gre- 
nadier-like size,  and  masculine,  though 
we  will  not  say  uncomely,  features,  she 
leered  upon  the  hardy  and  handsome 
smuggler,  who,  with  careless  familiarity, 
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gave  her  a  nod  in  return.  She  continued 
for  some  time  to  look  at  him,  apparently 
expecting  that  he  would  say  something 
to  her,  but  Watch  preserved  silence; 
and  turning  his  head  away,  looked  to- 
wards the  beach,  probably  wishing  that 
Winifred  would  leave  him  alone  with 
O*  Regan.  But  the  damsel  was  otherwise 
disposed.  With  great  naivete,  and  seem- 
ingly careless  of  exposing  her  affection 
for  Watch  to  the  observation  of  others, 
she  took  hold  of  his  arm,  and  with  as 
much  tenderness  as  a  female  lion  could 
assume,  said,  "  What,  has  hur  nothing  to 
say  after  being  away  a  month  ?" 

"  Say,  wench,"  replied  Watch,  with  a 
laugh ;  "  ay,  how  do'st  this  fine  wea- 
ther?" 

"  No  better  for  hur  asking,"  replied 
Winifred,  in  a  tiff. 

"  It's  a  sign  thou  wast  well  before ;" 
said  the  smuggler,  "  and  I'm  glad  of  it, 
wench.  When  women  are  in  health, 
they're  ever  good  tempered  ;  and  I  see 
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thou'rt  as  playful  as  a  dolphin  in  the  sun- 
shine." 

"  Where  has  hur  been  all  the  time  ?" 
said  Winifred. 

Fishing,"  replied  Watch. 

"  What !  for  a  month  ?"  said  Wini- 
fred. 

"  Ay,  Winny,"  replied  the  smuggler, 
"  fishing  in  troubled  waters." 

"  Dear  heart,"  said  the  girl,  sorrow- 
fully, "  hur  has  been  at  Howth-head,  or 
the  Point  of  Air." 

*  Right,  wench,"  returned  Watch ; 
**  I  lay  at  Howth-head  a  long  time." 

"  And  did  hur  catch  many  fish  ?" 

"A  whole  ship-load:  the  finest. fish 
that  ever  entered  the  bay  of  Llancoch." 

11  Has  hur  got  cm  in  ?  Where  are 
thev  ?" 

"  Thou  shalt  see  'em  when  they're  got 
ashore,"  said  the  smuggler;  "  they'll 
make  thee  stare,  wench." 

Mr.  Teague  O' Regan,  who,  in  enigmas 
to  which  he  had  the  key,  was  sufficiently 
acute,  listened  attentively  to  this  dialogue, 
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and  soon  discovered  (as,  perhaps,  our 
readers  may  have  done  also)  that  Watch 
meant  thereby  to  convey  to  him  a  know- 
ledge of  the  circumstances  in  which  he 
was  placed.     He  had  been  prevented 
from  discovering  himself  clearly  to  the 
Hibernian  by  the  presence  of  Winifred  j 
but  he  concluded  that  he  might  very  well 
make  use  of  her  ignorance  as  a  medium 
of  information  to  O' Regan,  without  any 
dread  of  detection  by  her.    And  his  po- 
licy was  fully  answered ;  for  whilst  the 
simple-minded  girl  lamented  that  he  had 
for  a  whole  month  toiled  amid  the  waves 
off  the  Howth-head,  a  stormy  and  dan- 
gerous point  on  the  coast  of  Ireland,  whi- 
ther fishermen  used  frequently  to  resort, 
O' Regan  understood  that  the  smuggler 
had  been  lying  there  in  communication 
with  some  of  the  political  leaders  of  the 
Jacobite  faction  ;   and  he  further  con- 
cluded, as  the  fact  was,  that  Watch  had 
kept  company,  or  very  nearly  so,  with  the 
ship  during  her  voyage.    He  knew,  and, 
indeed,  was  party  to  a  plot,  which,  by 
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the  intervention  of  emissaries,  had  been 
arranged  between  the  Jacobite  gentlemen 
of  North  Wales  and  their  allies  in  Ireland, 
for  rescuing,  arming,  and  organizing  the 
prisoners  who  should  be  landed  at  Caer- 
narvon. These  were  to  raise  the  stand- 
ard of  civil  war  within  the  principality, 
which,  though  notoriously  affected  to  the 
Stuart  interest,  had  strangely  been  left 
unoccupied,  or  nearly  so,  by  any  force 
sufficient  to  repress  the  discontented. 
Amid  the  wilds  of  the  British  Alps,  the 
pathless  mountains  of  Merionethshire  and 
Caernarvonshire,  the  bold  and  lawless 
Owain  Goch,  that  is,  Owen  the  Red, 
maintained  a  band  of  hardy  and  cour- 
ageous followers,  who,  under  the  pretext 
of  upholding  the  Stuart  cause,  fired  and 
plundered  the  dwellings  and  property  of 
the  Orangemen.  In  vain  had  a  reward 
been  offered  for  the  apprehension  of 
Owain,  or  any  of  his  band  ;  the  ill-regu- 
lated and  ineffective  police  of  the  coun- 
try was  in  as  much  terror  of  him  as  their 
neighbours,  and  a  military  force,  if  such 
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a  body  could  have  penetrated  the  fast- 
nesses of  Snowdon,  of  Arran  Banllyn,  and 
Cader  Idris,  could  not,  in  the  then  pos- 
ture of  affairs,  have  been  spared  from  any 
garrison  town  in  the  neighbourhood.  Im- 
punity had  exalted  the  ferocious  outlaw 
to  the  highest  pitch  of  insolence,  and  no 
gentleman  in  the  principality  of  King 
William's  party  was  safe  from  his  licen- 
tious power.  The  leaders  of  the  Jacobite 
faction  had  not  disdained  to  league  with 
the  Welsh  chieftain.  A  constant  corres- 
pondence had  been  maintained  by  Hamil- 
ton with  Owain  Goch,  which  had  been 
strengthened  by  many  personal  inter- 
views ;  and  so  persuaded  was  that  active 
partisan  of  the  Welshman's  power  and 
courage,  that  he  promised  him  supplies 
of  arms  and  money.  The  former,  how- 
ever, would  have  been  sufficient  for  Owain 
and  his  clan,  since  (according  to  the  pro- 
verb) he  who  possesses  iron  will  never 
want  gold.  In  the  arrangement  of  the 
plot  for  the  rescue  of  those  prisoners  that 
were  now  landed  in  Wales,  Owain  played 
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;i  conspicuous  part,  and,  for  the  purpose 
of  concerting  measures  more  secretly 
and  perfectly,  he,  accompanied  by  Will 
Watch,  who  was  his  intimate  ally  in  af- 
fairs both  public  and  private,  crossed  the 
Channel.  From  the  coast  he  made  his 
way  to  the  Irish  camp,  and  by  his  courage 
and  acuteness  had  passed  thither  and  re- 
turned,  in  safety  and  unmolested.  It  was 
Owain  Goch  that  our  readers  saw  when 
Will  Watch  first  made  his  appearance  at 
the  cottage  on  the  sands,  and  who,  to 
avoid  the  recognition  of  Apsly,  had  kept 
aloof  during  his  stay. 

The  Irish  governor  had  little  time  to 
recollect  himself  before  the  arrival  of  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  and  the  English  officer 
put  an  end  to  his  cogitations.  Learning 
from  Watch  that  the  person  advancing 
towards  him  was  the  magistrate  Pendar- 
vis, O* Regan  rose  from  his  chair,  and 
awaited  the  introduction  of  the  English- 
man ;  but  perceiving  that  the  officer  took 
no  notice  of  his  expectant  attitude,  he 
leisurely  laid  down  his  pipe,  gave  his 
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breeches  a  hitch,  and  then  dropping  his 
hands  behind  him,  he  looked  the  justice 
in  the  face,  and  said,  with  a  very  loud 
voice,  "Good  morning,  Mr.  Pendarvis. 
Since  no  one  will  introduce  gentlemen  to 
one  another,  I'll  introduce  you  to  myself", 
sir.  I  am  ould  Teague  O'Regan,  lieute- 
nant-colonel  in  His  Majesty's  service,  and 
late  governor  of  Charlemont;  a  gentleman 
that,  to  say  it  himself,  need  not  look  red 
in  the  face  before  any  lord  of  the  land. 
Arrah,  faith,  many  of  those  same  have 
need  to  look  as  red  as  my  ould  cloak  for 
this  thousand  years  to  come." 

To  this  speech  Pendarvis  bowed  coldly, 
and  made  no  reply. 

"  Och,  hone,"  cried  O'Regan,  "  and 
I  believe  I've  left  all  manners  and  cour- 
tesy behind  me  in  ould  Ireland  ;  for  devil 
an  answer  will  ye  get  here  to  the  civilest 
speech  that  tongue  can  utter.  Hark  ye, 
Mr.  Pandarfy,  is  it  ould  Teague  O'lle- 
gau  that  you're  thinking  to  treat  after  this 
beastly  fashion  ?" 
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"  I  know  nothing  of  Mr.  Teague  O' Re- 
gan," replied  Pendarvis. 

"  Nor  of  Teague  O'Regan's  dog," 
said  the  old  champion  ;  "  if  you  knew 
how  he  can  bite,  you'd  bite  your  own 
dirty  tongue  out  to  be  civiler.  Devil  a 
one  of  all  the  grand  and  famous  men  I've 
met  with,  since  I  was  a  gossoon  as  high 
as  my  stick,  ever  turned  up  such  a  lip  to 
Teague  O'Regan  before  or  since.  Louis 
le  Grand,  his  late  Majesty  Charles,  — 
good  be  with  him,  —  King  James,  or 
even  your  own  ould  Shambear,  they  all 
knew  how  to  receive  a  soldier  and  gentle- 
man ;  but  faith,  your  petty  little  coun- 
try justice,  that  has  not  a  breath  out  of 
his  own  parish,  can  see  or  hear  nothing 
but  his  own  scurry  self." 

"  Be  civil,  Sir,"  said  Pendarvis,  with 
great  haughtiness ;  "I  will  not  answer, 
that  your  licentious  tongue  may  not 
abridge  your  liberty.  Be  warned,  Sir  — 
be  warned." 

"  The  devil  warn  ye  and  warm  ye 
both  !"  cried  the  impatient  colonel. 
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The  justice  made  no  reply,  but  imme- 
diately joined  the  English  officer,  who 
was  busied  in  dispatching  boats  to  the 
ship,  for  the  debarkation  of  the  prisoners. 
This  soon  commenced,  and  in  a  short 
time,  with  the  assistance  of  the  large 
fishing  smacks,  which  belonged  to  the 
townspeople  of  Llancoch,  the  whole  of 
O' Regan's  brothers  in  captivity  (with  the 
exception  of  those  that  were  landed  dur- 
ing the  storm)  were  drawn  up  on  the 
shore.  By  this  time  the  company  of 
Monsieur  Coquincourt,  with  the  lieute- 
nant and  ensign  at  their  head,  had  come 
upon  the  ground  ;  and,  indeed,  their  pre- 
sence seemed  necessary  to  augment  the 
numbers  of  the  little  guard  by  which  the 
prisoners  were  commanded.  Captain 
Coquincourt  presently  rode  up,  and,  with 
the  concurrence  of  the  English  officer, 
immediately  took  upon  himself  the  active 
command. 

"  Monsieur  Pendarvis,"  said  he,  look- 
ing around,  "  which  is  le  tour  de  voire  ? 
le  depot  P" 
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"  The  old  tower,  or,  as  we  Cambrians 
say,  twr  vawr,"  replied  the  justice,  smil- 
ing, "  is  above  the  town,  some  few  fur- 
longs.   We  had  best  proceed." 

"  En  avant,  mes  enfans,"  said  Coquin- 
court,  pointing  before  him  with  his  sword ; 
"  au  tour  de  voire,  au  cachot" 

"  Hold  hard,  —  halt  a  moment,  Cap- 
tain Coquincourt,"  said  the  English  offi- 
cer, "  we  are  not  right ;  we  are  some 
men  short  of  our  muster.  I  don't  see 
Captain  Delafosse.  He  is,  perhaps, 
Mr.  Pendarvis,  at  your  house.  He  at- 
tended Madame  Caillemotte  and  her 
daughter  on  their  coming  ashore." 

"  I  know  of  no  gentleman  that  has 
been  at  Plas  Mawr  since  your  arrival," 
said  Pendarvis,  «  other  than  these  offi- 
cers and  yourself.  Madame  Caillemotte 
and  her  daughter  went  hence  in  my  car- 
riage." 

"Och,  hone!"  cried  O'Regan,  with 
well-affected  consternation,  "  the  dear 
soul's  drowned,  as  sure  as  ray  name's 
Teague." 
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"  Your  lamentation  is  premature,  Sir," 
said  the  Englishman  ;  "  I  saw  your  friend 
safe  ashore :  but  I  fear  he  has  taken 
dishonourable  advantage  of  the  confusion 
of  our  affairs  to  regain  his  freedom." 

**  Arrah  now,  Master  Captain  Burdet," 
exclaimed  Teague,  with  a  snort  of  con- 
tempt, **  don't  be  for  plastering  another 
man's  coat  with  mud,  lest  you  geta  dab 
in  your  own  eye.  The  lad,  begging  his 
pardon,  would  have  been  a  cursed  fool 
if  he  hadn't  slipt  his  halter  when  he 
could.  Sure,  its  your  own  slovenly  watch, 
and  no  dishonour  to  him,  that  he  has 
given  ye  leg-bail,  grab." 

Burdet  took  no  notice  of  this  insolence, 
but  with  his  usual  forbearance,  or  con- 
tempt of  the  Hibernian,  ordered  his  men 
to  proceed. 

"  By  the  virtue  of  my  oath,  then," 
cried  O' Regan,  "  the  way  must  be  nei- 
ther stony,  hilly,  nor  far,  or  I'll  be  after 
breaking  down.  Sony's  the  day  when  I 
left  my  ould  horse  behind  me.    He  was 
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worth  a  whole  stud  of  your  English  gal- 
lopers." 

With  this  reflection  the  governor  joined 
the  other  prisoners,  and  they  proceeded 
in  order  through  the  town  towards  the 
old  tower  of  Llancoch.  This  ruin,  for 
such,  in  fact,  it  now  was,  although  once 
it  could  boast  of  considerable  strength 
and  beauty,  was  situated  at  a  little  dis- 
tance east  of  the  town,  on  the  edge  of  a 
rock,  whose  beetling  front  overhung  the 
sea.  It  had  probably  been  one  of  those 
places  of  defence  which  were  erected  by 
Edward  the  First  and  his  successors,  to 
bridle  the  disaffected  Welsh,  and  its  situ- 
ation was  well  chosen  for  the  supply  of 
necessaries  in  time  of  siege,  being  at  all 
times  open  to  seaward,  a  convenience 
which,  connected  with  its  strength  of 
situation,  rendered  it  impregnable.  It 
had  never  been  very  extensive ;  but  the 
remains  of  it  were  now  reduced  to  one 
large  and  decayed  tower,  whose  walls 
seemed  to  be  prevented  from  falling  over 
the  precipice  by  the  mere  cinctures  of 
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tire  ivy  with  which  it  was  over-run. 
The  moat,  once  broad  and  deep,  was  now 
filled  up  by  the  ruins  of  the  walls  and 
other  defences,  which  had  felt  the  hand 
of  decay.  In  fact,  the  castle  had  just 
arrived  at  that  state  which  would  have 
rendered  it  picturesque  and  interesting  to 
the  antiquary  or  the  artist.  Its  landward 
situation  was  beautiful.  From  the  vil- 
lage  of  Llancoch  the  ground,  rising  gnu 
dually  to  the  tower,  was  covered  with  ;i 
wood  of  stately  trees,  which  were  not 
only  an  ornament  to  the  scene,  but 
sheltered  it  from  the  rains  of  the  west, 
and  the  heats  of  the  south. 

We  cannot  inform  our  readers  how 
long  the  Twr  Vawr  had  been  suffered  to 
decline,  nor  how  long  its  royal  garrison 
had  been  superseded  by  the  turnkey  of 
Llancoch.  We  only  know  that  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis  found  it  in  possession 
of  the  local  authorities  of  the  village,  and 
that  he  had  continued  to  make  use  of  it 
for  the  incarceration  of  those  defaulters 
who  were  not  disposed  or  could  not  find 

vol.  i.  o 


132 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


the  means  to  discharge  the  penalties  in- 
flicted by  statute  upon  their  offences.  It 
had  also  been  occasionally  occupied  by 
felons  on  their  way  to  the  county  gaol, 
there  being  no  other  place  of  security  in  the 
neighbourhood;  but  as  charges  of  a  high 
nature  had  hitherto  been  rare  within  this 
district,  the  honour  it  had  received  from 
that  kind  of  residents  was  not  extensive. 
It  had  no  regular  inhabitants,  but  when 
void  of  prisoners  was  left  wholly  unten- 
anted,  except  by  the  owls,  bats,  and  daws, 
which  took  up  their  residence  in  the  bat- 
tlements. When,  however,  it  was  put 
into  requisition,  either  for  the  purposes 
of  final  or  interlocutory  imprisonment, 
the  gaoler,  one  of  the  subordinate  crea- 
tures of  Watkin  Pendarvis,  occupied  a 
small  room  on  the  ground  floor,  at  the 
foot  of  the  stair  which  conducted  to  the 
upper  stories  of  the  tower.  This  fellow- 
had  already  received  notice  from  Pen- 
darvis to  have  the  place  in  readiness  for 
the  reception  of  the  military  captives ; 
and  as  they  ascended  the  winding  road 
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which  conducted  them  through  the  wood, 
the  Lord  of  Plas  Mawr  beheld  the  gaoler 
at  the  door,  which  was  thrown  open  for 
their  admission. 

With  many  a  strain  and  grunt  did 
Colonel  O* Regan  mount  the  ascent  to 
the  tower ;  and  when  he  did  gain  the 
open  ground  or  esplanade  before  the 
gate,  he  actually  refused  to  proceed 
another  yard  until  he  had  recovered  his 
breath.  His  mufF,  which  was  scarcely 
useful  at  this  season  of  the  year,  he  used 
in  place  of  a  fan  ;  and  setting  his  back 
against  the  wall,  he  continued  to  puff 
and  fan  himself  for  a  considerable  time 
after  his  companions  had  ascended  the 
stair,  without  paying  the  least  regard  to 
the  observations  of  Captain  Coquincourt 
or  the  other  officers.  It  was  not  until 
the  haughty  Pendarvis  had  threatened 
to  provide  him  the  assistance  of  the 
gaoler,  that  with  a  look  of  scorn  and  "  to 
the  devil  with  yous,"  the  Irish  governor 
yielded  to  his  fate. 
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CHAP.  V. 


"  How  long  did  thy  food  mother  grasp  the  hope. 
Of  having  thee,  she  knew  not  how,  restorM : 
Year  after  year  hath  worn  her  hope  away, 
llut  left  still  undiminish'd  her  desire."  Douglas. 

Having  thus  safely  housed  the  prisoners, 
it  is  now  time  for  us  to  attend  to  the 
ladies  at  Plas  Mawr.  Lady  Pendarvis 
was  abed  when  Madame  Caillemotte  and 
her  daughter  arrived  at  the  hall ;  and  so 
great  had  been  the  exhaustion  of  the 
two  latter  during  the  storm,  that,  alter 
a  slight  refreshment,  they  also  betook 
themselves  to  rest.  The  morning  was 
far  advanced  before  either  of  them  ap- 
peared in  the  breakfast-room,  which,  in 
accordance  with  the  melancholy  of  Lady 
Pendarvis,  was  carefully  blinded  so  as  to 
exclude  every  ray  of  sunshine.  The  room 
was  richly,  rather  magnificently,  fur- 
nished.   The  hangings  and  draperies  of 
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velvet,  cornices  and  mouldings  superbly 
gilt  and  carved,  fine  pictures,  and  other 
movables  of  equal  value,  would  have 
seemed  to  bespeak  the  taste  of*  an  elegant 
and  pleasurable  mind ;  but  the  sombre 
hue  of  the  drapery,  —  perfect  black,  — 
the  ebon  furniture,  and  the  doleful  sub- 
jects of  the  valuable  pieces  of  art  which 
covered  the  walls,  were  sufficient  to  have 
damped  spirits,  however  lively  or  cul- 
tivated. Beneath  the  windows  of  this 
salle  d  dejeuner  the  Lady  Pendarvis  had 
planted  box,  laurels,  and  other  ever- 
greens, which  represented  the  peren- 
niality  of  her  grief. 

In  her  usual  mourning  garb  the  wife 
of  Pendarvis  first  entered  the  room,  fol- 
lowed by  her  woman,  who  with  great 
care  beat  up  the  cushions  of  her  mis- 
tress's chair  and  drew  it  near  to  the  fire. 
Lady  Pendarvis  sat  down,  and  with  a 
mechanical  motion  warmed  her  hands, 
whilst  her  attendant  remained  standing 
in  silent  expectation  of  her  commands, 
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She  at  length  turned  towards  her  wo- 
man, and  looked  at  her  a  few  moments 
with  eyes  which  seemed  truly  dimmed 
with  grief. 

h  Roberts !"  said  she,  in  a  low  tone, 
and  as  if  she  did  not  see  her  plainly. 

"  My  Lady,"  replied  the  woman. 

"  Come  hither,  wench,"  she  continued. 
Roberts  approached  her,  but  she  relapsed 
into  silence,  and  her  woman,  with  a  pa- 
tience which  seemed  habitual,  again 
awaited  her  inclination. 

Roberts  !"  she  murmured  again,  after 
a  considerable  interval,  "what's o'clock?" 

"Nine  has  struck,  My  Lady,"  answered 
the  woman. 

"  Nine !"  said  Lady  Pendarvis,  aroused 
by  the  lateness  of  the  hour  into  some  sur- 
prise. "  How  have  I  been  abed  so  late  ?" 

"  Your  Ladyship  slept  but  poorly,"  re- 
plied Roberts.  "  The  storm  and  the 
people  going  and  coming  broke  Your 
Ladyship's  rest." 

"  The  storm  !  the  people  !"  returned 
Lady  Pendarvis,  whose  absence  of  mind 
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was  very  frequent.  "I  remember  no 
storm,  nor  people." 

"  Begging  Your  Ladyship's  pardon," 
said  Roberts,  "you  may  remember  wak- 
ing me  after  midnight  to  fasten  your 
casement  which  the  wind  had  blown 
open ;  there  was  both  wind,  and  rain, 
and  thunder,  and  lightning  too,  your 
ladyship,  such  as  have  not  been  heard 
of  late  years,  —  more  by  token  that  his 
worship's  clerk  sent  up  word  of  a  ship's 
wrecking  off  Clawdd  Coch." 

"  Heaven  forbid  !  "  exclaimed  Lady 
Pendarvis. 

"  At  which  news,"  continued  the  abi- 
gail,  n  his  worship  and  the  officer-gentle- 
men — " 

"Officers!"  said  Lady  Pendarvis;  "thou 
art  dreaming,  wench." 

"  They  came  hither  last  night,"  said 
the  woman,  "  after  Your  Ladyship  had  re- 
tired, and  were  drinking  with  his  worship 
in  the  hall  when  Apsly  sent.  They  are 
French  mounseers  —  what  d'ye  call  em, 
my  lady?" 
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"  French  !"  repeated  Lady  Pendarvis, 
with  considerable  energy.  "  Have  they 
heard  ? —  no,  no,  no,  —  they  know  him 
not." 

"  They  are  some  of  the  soldiers  that 
King  William  has  brought  with  him  from 
over  seas,"  said  Roberts,  "  and  they  are 
going  to  Ireland,  my  lady,  to  help  him 
in  his  wars.  More's  the  pity  such  fine 
men  should  stand  up  to  be  shot  at: 
then  there's  Madame  Callimancoe  nnd 
her  daughter  that  came  home  with  his 
worship  in  the  coach." 

Lady  Pendarvis  looked  at  her  woman, 
but  did  not  speak  ;  and  the  latter  pur- 
sued :  "  Yes,  my  lady,  they  were  saved 
from  the  wreck,  and  a  fine  young  crea- 
ture the  daughter  is,  sure  enough ;  for 
one  of  the  girls  called  me  up  by  his  wor- 
ship's order  to  show  them  beds." 

"Then  there  arc  some  ladies  in  the 
house?"  said  her  mistress. 

"  Oh,  yes,  Your  Ladyship,"  answered 
Roberts,  "they're  in  Sir  Jorwerth's  room, 
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and  I'll  warrant  me  as  sound  asleep  and 
as  comfortable  as  fleas  in  a  blanket." 

"You  annoy  me,"  said  Lady  Pendar- 
vis,  who  was  teased  with  the  vivacity  of 
her  attendant ;  "  I  have  told  you  often 
to  be  less  flippant.  Let  not  your  tongue 
run  riot  thus.  It  doth  not  beseem  your 
years  or  your  condition." 

This  grave  rebuke  quelled,  in  no  small 
degree,  the  spirit  of  remark  in  Mrs.  Ro- 
berts, who  nevertheless  did  not,  as  is* 
usual  with  the  tribe  of  waiting  women 
in  such  cases,  put  on  a  look  of  spiteful 
and  contemptuous  anger.  She  curtsied 
to  her  mistress,  and  said,  in  a  low  voice, 
that  she  only  wished  to  explain  what  had 
taken  place  during  the  night 

"  Where  is  Mr.  Pendarvis?  "  said  the 
lady. 

"  He  went  down  to  Llancoch  with  the 
officers,  My  Lady,"  answered  Roberts. 

"  He  will  return  to  breakfast  ?  "  said 
her  mistress. 

"  They  had  breakfast  before  they  left 
the  hall,  My  Lady,"  returned  the  woman. 
g  5 


130 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


•«  The  English  officer  who  came  up  from 

Llancoch  " 

'*  What !  more  strangers  !"  said  Lady 
Pendarvis,  in  great  surprise.    The  wait- 
ing woman  curtsied  but  did  not  reply  ; 
and  before  any  thing  further  occurred, 
the  parlour  door  was  opened  by  one  of 
the  servants,  and  admitted  Madame  and 
Mademoiselle   Caillemotte.    Lady  Pen- 
darvis, whose  good  breeding  was  not  sub- 
dued by  her  affliction,  rose  to  receive 
them,  and  in  a  few  words  welcomed  them 
to  Plas  Mawr.  The  manners  of  Madame 
Caillemotte  were  in  high  contrast  with 
those  of  her  hostess.    With  the  unaffected 
familiarity  of  a  Frenchwoman,  she  ex- 
pressed her  sense  of  the  friendly  recep- 
tion she  had  met  with,  and  also  her 
gratification    at   making  acquaintance 
with   Lady   and   Mr.  Pendarvis.  She 
either  did  not  perceive,  or  affected  not  to 
see,  the  reserve  and  melancholy  of  her 
new  friend,  but  doubtless  concluded  that 
all  embarrassments  would  give  way  be- 
fore the  emportetnent  of  her  own  cha- 
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racter.  The  debut  of  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte  was  not  less  ingenuous,  but 
somewhat  more  restrained :  it  partook  of 
melancholy  without  being  blemished  by 
reserve ;  and  the  former  only  served  to 
give  an  enchanting  captivation  to  her 
manners,  which  blended  the  highest  de- 
gree of  refinement  with  the  most  perfect 
sincerity,  and  the  most  undissembled 
humility.  Her  beauty  and  modest  de- 
portment seemeel  to  rivet  the  attention 
of  Lady  Pendarvis ;  and  the  somewhat 
sorrowful  cast  of  her  countenance  touch- 
ed the  chord  of  sympathy  in  the  bosom 
of  her  hostess. 

The  compliments  of  introduction  be- 
ing concluded,  the  ladies  sat  down  to 
breakfast.  Madame  Caillemotte  made  ;i 
hearty  meal ;  but  Lady  Pendarvis  almost 
contented  herself  with  attending  to  the 
wants  of  her  guests. 

"  My  dear  madaine,"  said  the  lively 
Frenchwoman,  "  I  am  in  great  fear  that 
my  daughter  needs  a  better  example 
than  her  mother  to  do  justice  to  your 
c  6 
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hospitality.  We  have  surely  disturbed 
you  in  the  night,  —  you  are  not  well,  — 
you  eat  nothing." 

"  I  am  indeed  not  well,"  replied  Lady 
Pendarvis,  "  but  still  as  well  as  usually  ; 
I  pray  you  do  not  attend  to  me  ;  break- 
fast is  ever  with  me  a  poor  meal." 

"  Tant  pis !"  cried  Madame  Caille- 
motte.  "  So  much  the  worse,  my  tlear 
inadame,  if  we  would  live  we  must  eat, 
that  is  a  maxim  both  in  England  and 
France.  En  verite,  unless  we  have  your 
countenance,  Julie  and  I  must  cease  tor 
shame." 

Aroused  by  this  hint,  which  Lady  Pen- 
darvis took  somewhat  literally,  she  con- 
strained herself)  and  with  the  assistance 
of  a  little  encouragement  from  Madame 
Caillemotte,  managed  to  eat  more  than 
she  had  done  at  breakfast  for  some  time 
previously.  Madame  Caillemotte,  indeed, 
seemed  to  be  under  the  necessity  of  tak- 
ing upon  herself  the  active  duties  of  the 
table  ;  for  she  could  by  no  exertion  of  her 
own  vivacity  awaken  that  of  her  hostess. 
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or  of  her  daughter.    The  conversation 
lay,  therefore,   chiefly  upon  her  own 
abilities,  and  to  do  her  justice  she  was 
by  no  means  unequal  to  the  task  ;  for 
during  the  whole  of  breakfast,  there  was 
scarcely  one  interval  of  silence,  and  yet 
she  herself  was  almost  the  sole  speaker. 
The   depression   observable   in  Made- 
moiselle Caillemotte  did   not  seem  to 
arise  from  any  infection  communicated 
by  Lady  Pendarvis.    Her  sorrow  did 
not  appear  of  that  sad  and  silent,  that 
concentrated  and  gnawing  nature  which 
pervaded  her  hostess,  blither  mindseemed 
singularly  excursive  and  apprehensive  ; 
her  fine  eye  rested  upon  different  objects 
with  that  kind  of  careless  gaze  which 
betokens  an  occupied  and  somewhat  be- 
wildered imagination  ;  and  she  frequently 
suffered  herself  to  be  repeatedly  address- 
ed by  her  mother  before  she  made  any 
reply.    At  ordinary  times  this  distrac- 
tion would  have  occasioned  considerable 
surprise,  but  Madame  Caillemotte  very 
naturally  concluded  that  Julie  had  not 
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yet  overcome  the  terror  incident  to  their 
situation  on  board  the  ship,  and  that  her 
mind  was  yet  harassed  by  the  remem- 
brance of  the  storm.  However  this  may 
be,  as  no  questions  were  asked,  the 
reveries  of*  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  es- 
caped examination. 

On  rising  from  table,  Lady  Pendarvis 
conducted  her  friends  into  her  own  sit- 
ting room,  the  furniture  and  ornaments 
of  which  were  of  the  same  funereal  hues 
as  those  of  the  break  last- room.  One  ad- 
dition there  was,  however,  of  a  more 
amusing  description,  and  that  the  sharp 
eyes  of  Madame  Caillemotte  were  not 
long  in  finding  out.  It  was  the  harp  of 
Cambria,  a  large  and  beautiful  instru- 
ment, upon  which,  even  in  her  most 
melancholy  moods,  the  lady  of  Plas 
Mawr  occasionally  played.  In  her  hap- 
pier days  she  had  been  esteemed  by  the 
harpers  of  her  country  an  impassioned 
and  scientific  performer,  and  had  particu- 
larly excelled  in  those  pieces  of  a  light 
and  brilliant  character  which  display  as 
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much  of  execution  as  of  harmony.  But 
sin  ce  the  loss  of  her  son,  her  harp  had 
changed  its  tone.  It  no  more  rang  with 
the  silvery  flourishes  of  the  dance  and 
madrigal,  but  sank  into  the  expression  of 
those  sad  and  tearful  melodies,  which, 
however  sweet  and  touching,  speak  of 
melancholy  and  woe. 

With  an  easy  familiarity,  which  might 
have  bespoke  an  acquaintance  of  years, 
Madame  Caillemotte  examined  the  harp, 
ami  after  expressing  her  admiration  of 
the  workmanship,  desired  her  daughter 
to  sit  down  and  play. 

"  Does  the  young  lady  play  this  in- 
strument ?"  said  Lady  Pendarvis,  witii 
awakening  animation. 

"  Indifferently  well,  Madame,"  an- 
swered  Madame  Caillemotte,  "  if  a  mo- 
ther may  be  judge,  though  sin-  fingers 
the  lute  better." 

"  I  should  be  glad  to  hear  her,"  said 
Lady  Pendarvis.  "  It  is  long  since  I 
heard  any  other  than  my  own  hand  upon 
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the  harp,  and  with  me  playing  is  be- 
come mechanical." 

"Come,  Julie,  put  on  a  lively  look," 
said  her  mother,  with  the  kind  intention 
of  chasing  the  sadness  of  her  hostess. 
"  Do  render  yourself  agreeable:  you  are 
to-day  quite  unlike  yourself;  let  us  hear 
some  sprightly  cotillon,"  and  the  good 
lady  immediately  began  to  hum  a  favourite 
dance  of  that  class.  But  her  daughter, 
whose  despondency  still  continued,  sat 
down  at  the  instrument,  and,  after  a  short 
prelude,  played  and  sang  the  following 
little  song,  the  plaintive  notes  of  which 
strongly  attracted  the  attention  of  Lady 
Pendarvis : 

"  How  dear  the  ihower  to  the  parched  Huwer, 
Which  droops  its  head  to  die. 
When  with  golden  ray*  the  sun  doth  hlnze, 
In  the  cloudless  summer  sky  ! 
How  bright  the  beam  on  the  moonlit  stream. 
As  it  plays  in  the  midnight  wind  j 
Vet  dearer  to  me  than  rain  to  flowers, 
And  brighter  than  moon-beam  by  strci-m-w.ish'J 

bower*, 
I*  the  love  I've  left  behind. 
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How  sweet  is  the  note  from  the  swelling  throat 

Of  the  bird  that  is  doom'd  to  weep, 

When  the  light  declines,  and  the  moon-star  shine-;. 

And  the  world  is  hush'd  in  sleep ! 

When  spirits  burn,  bow  fond  wc  turn, 

To  the  friend  whose  love  is  blind  ! 

Yet  sweeter  than  soog  of  the  nightingale. 

Or  friendly  voice,  is  the  welcome  tale, 

Of  the  love  I've  left  behind." 


The  voice  of  Julie  Caillemotte  was  of 
that  powerful  yet  finely  modulated  tone 
which  creates  a  good  deal  of  astonishment 
at  the  same  time  that  it  excites  the  most 
pleasing  and  delightful  feelings.  It  was 
such  a  voice  as  had  been  seldom  heard 
by  Lady  Pendarvis  ;  and  the  surprise  and 
admiration  into  which  she  was  thrown  by 
ill  display  drew  tears  from  her  eyes. 
The  emotion  of  Julie  herself  was  scarcely 
less  strong.  For  some  time  after  she  had 
concluded  her  song,  she  continued  to  run 
over  the  sweetly  sad  air,  and  to  hum  the 
words  unconsciously  to  herself  Her  eyes 
were  upturned  and  fixed  upon  the  sky, 
her  lips  parted,  and  her  whole  fine  and 
elegant  figure  was  so  rooted  to  her  seat, 
M  staid  and  immovable,  that  but  for  the 
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heightened  colour  of  her  complexion 
she  might  have  been  taken  for  a  flatter- 
ing image  of  Sappho  at  her  kithara. 

The  gratification  of  her  melancholy 
penchant  had  been  so  long  indulged  by 
Lady  Pendarvis  in  solitude,  that  she 
found  herself  unable,  even  in  the  pre- 
sence of  strangers,  to  repress  her  feel- 
ings ;  and  after  some  ineffectual  endea- 
vours to  restrain  her  tears,  she  gave  way 
to  them,  and  sobbed  aloud.  Her  grief 
presently  recalled  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte  to  recollection,  and  she  and  her 
mother  applied  themselves  to  console 
their  unappy  hostess. 

It  is  a  singular  property  in  women  that 
they  become  friends  or  enemies  at  first 
sight.  That  reserve  and  caution  so  com- 
monly accompanying  the  male  character  is 
seldom  observed  in  a  female,  who,  if  intro- 
duced to  a  room  lull  of  fresh  faces,  will, 
in  the  course  of  a  single  hour,  be  on  terras 
of  the  most  intimate  familiarity  or  exces- 
sive disgust  with  all  those  of  her  own  sex. 
And  if  this  remark  be  applicable  to  any 
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women,  it  is  more  particularly  to  those 
of  France,  who  always  meet  strangers  as 
old  acquaintances.  It  was  doubtless  this 
urbane  feeling  which  prompted  the  two 
French  ladies,  although  ignorant  of  the 
cause  of  Lady  Pendarvis's  grief,  to  offer 
her  their  condolence,  which  they  did  in 
a  very  friendly  and  affectionate  manner. 
It  is  true  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  did 
not  speak  (for  her  mother's  voluble 
consolations  were  poured  forth  unceas- 
ingly), but  her  mournful  countenance 
and  glistening  eye  sufficiently  attested  the 
sensibility  of  her  feelings.  Some  time 
elapsed  before  the  torrent  of  Lady  Pen- 
darvis's sorrow  abated ;  and  her  heart 
was  then  so  much  softened  by  the  friendly 
condolences  of  her  new  friends,  that  she 
at  once  opened  to  them  the  source  of  her 
grief,  and  related  the  loss  of  her  son,  the 
young  Edward  Pendarvis. 

"Since  that  time,"  she  continued,  "  the 
sun  has  set  upon  my  happiness,  —  days, 
months,  and  years,  have  passed  away, 
bearing  upon  their  wings  my  sorrows 
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and  complaints.  The  sight  of  a  mother 
blessed  with  a  goodly  son  ever  awakens 
me  to  the  remembrance  of  my  forlorn  — 
my  desolate  —  my  childless  condition." 

"  Be  at  peace,  my  dear  madame,"  re- 
plied Madame  Caillemotte,  in  whom, 
notwithstanding  her  vivacity,  there  was 
a  good  deal  of  solid  religion.  M  You  do 
not  know  what  God  hath  vet  in  store 
for  you.  Look  not  always  on  the  cloud, 
forgetful  of  the  refulgent  orb  which  glows 
behind,  and  which,  when  the  cloud  dis- 
perses, will  shed  on  you  healing  and  hap- 
piness.   Your  son  may  yet  live." 

"  Ah !  no,  no,"  returned  Lady  Pen- 
darvis  ;  "  many  years  are  past  since  he 
left  St.  Omer's.  Were  he  alive,  he 
would  not — he  could  not  so  long  have 
kept  me  in  this  dreadful  suspense." 

"  A  thousand  circumstances  might  oc- 
cur to  prevent  any  communication,"  an- 
swered Madame  Caillemotte,  with  a 
desire  to  comfort  her.  "  Though  alive, 
he  may  have  become  a  prisoner, — he  may 
have  been  seized  with  a  desire  to  travel. 
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How  many  men  are  there  who  have  left 
their  friends  for  years,  and  have  re- 
appeared ?  The  world  is  open  to  men 
of  enterprise,  and  they  will  pursue  the 
stars  of  their  ambition." 

"  He  must  have  fallen,"  said  Lady 
Pendarvis.  "  It  was  said  he  had  joined 
thq  army." 

"  Conclude  not  upon  that  he  is  dead," 
returned  Madame  Caillemotte  with  vi- 
vacity; "  rather  believe  that  the  noble 
youth  withholds  a  discovery  of  himself 
until  he  can  show  his  friends  that  he  has 
built  up  his  own  fortune.  Courage,  my 
dear  madame ;  you  have  been  blinded  by 
grief,  and  have  looked  upon  the  dark  side 
of  the  picture  too  long." 

"  You  would  persuade  me  against  hope," 
said  the  lady  of  Plas  Mawr,  with  a  heavy 
sigb. 

"It  is  by  persuading  the  soldier  that 
he  will  conquer,"  replied  Madame  Caille- 
niotte,  "  that  we  excite  him  to  fight  with 
courage ;  at  least  this  is  our  French 
maxim." 
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««  You  encourage  me  in  vain,"  said 
Lady  Pendarvis,  laying  her  hand  upon 
her  breast :  "  the  weight  which  hath  lain 
here  for  so  long  a  time  cannot  now  be 
removed." 

"  It  can,  it  shall,"  cried  Madame  Cail- 
lemotte  earnestly.  "  Julie  shall  play  and 
sing  for  you,  and  talk  with  you  about  the 
young  Edouard,  whom  we  will  have  still 
alive,  and  fighting  the  battles  of  honour. 
En  verite,  my  dear  madame,  I  must 
leave  your  hospitable  roof  shortly,  for  it 
Monsieur  Edouard  should  return  while 
ve  are  here,  I  should  have  great  fear  of 
losing  my  Julie." 

Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  felt  her  ears 
tingle,  notwithstanding  that  she  knew 
her  mother  merely  spoke  thus  to  console 
the  lady  of  Plas  Mawr,  who,  for  the  first 
time,  raised  her  head  and  smiled  ;  but 
her  countenance  soon  deepened  into  it> 
usual  gloom,  and  she  covered  her  face 
with  her  hands  to  hide  those  tears  which 
thoughts  so  tender  had  caused  to  flow. 
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"  But  be  patient,  ray  dear  friend," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte,  "  and  we  will 
unravel  this  mystery.  I  have  friends  in 
France ;  we  will  make  inquiries  after  this 
young  Telemaque." 

•*  Ah,  he  was  the  pride  of  the  coun- 
try," said  Lady  Pendarvis,  with  the  par- 
donable fondness  of  a  mother.  "  So  lovely 
— so  noble  spirited.  Alas !  it  was  his  high 
temper  that  sent  him  abroad.  He  would 
not  submit  to  the  authority  of  Mr.  Pen- 
darvis." 

"  Eh  bien  !'*said  Madame  Caillemotte, 
"  then  Monsieur  Edouard  is  not  the  son 
of  the  present  Monsieur  Pendarvis." 

"  No,"  answered  the  Lady  of  Plas 
Mawr,  "  he  is  the  son  of  my  first  hus- 
band, the  late  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis." 

"  I  see,  I  see,"  said  the  French- 
woman :  M  the  rule  of  a  beau-pere  was 
not  to  be  borne." 

"  He  preferred  quitting  home  to  sub- 
mission," returned  Lady  Pendarvis;  "  and 
we  concluded  to  send  him  for  a  time  to 
Saint  Omer's,  where  we  thought — ah, 
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how  vainly!  —  he  would  learn  wisdom 
and  proper  discipline." 

"  At  Saint  Omer's,  my  dear  madame," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte,  "  the  youth 
would  more  easily  be  confirmed  in  his 
rebellion  than  instructed  in  condescen- 
sion. There  he  would  meet  with  young 
spirits  as  fiery  and  imprudent  as  himself; 
who  would  applaud  his  self-banishment 
as  an  act  of  generous  and  courageous 
independence.  But  now  let  us  enjoy  the 
day.  Come,  madame,  we  wdl  visit  your 
grounds,  and  admire  your  gardens.  So 
fine  an  hour  should  not  be  lost." 

"  I  seldom  venture  out  at  this  time," 
said  Lady  Pendarvis  ;  "  but  " 

"  Yes,  yes,  my  dear  Lady  Pendarvis," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte ;  "  but  we  will 
overcome  this  sad  and  melancholy  feel- 
ing, —  we  will  no  longer  have  you  moped 
in  the  house.  I  will  now  become  your 
tutelary  genius,  and  the  shades  of  hypo- 
chondriacism  will  vanish  before  my  regis. 
Bestir  yourself,  Julie ;  I  fear  I  shall  have 
more  patients  than  I  thought  of" 
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The  bustling  Frenchwoman,  with  the 
assistance  of  Lady  Pendarvis's  woman, 
soon  arrayed  her  for  walking,  and  they 
proceeded  to  the  terrace  in  front  of  the 
house,  wh'ch  commanded  a  fine  view  of 
the  sea,  and  the  harbour  of  Llancoch. 
The  ship  was  now  riding  at  anchor  within 
the  bay,  with  her  colours  flying,  and 
being  a  vessel  of  considerable  force  made 
a  very  gay  and  warlike  appearance,  and 
on  the  Twr  Vawr,  a  flag  had  been  hoisted, 
signifying  that  it  was  then  a  royal  depot 
From  the  terrace,  a  scene  of  quiet  and 
retired  beauty,  the  ladies  could  see  with- 
out hearing  the  bustle  of  the  coast :  the 
shouts  of  the  sailors,  when  they  listened 
attentively,  might  be  distinguished  like 
the  murmurings  of  a  distant  river; 
whilst  they  could  be  seen  mounting  the 
yards  and  tops,  and  doing  their  duties 
about  the  vessel  with  perfect  distinctness. 
The  red  ridge  of  Clawd  Coch  now  lay 
like  a  huge  monster  upon  the  almost 
motionless  sea,  which  broke  with  gentle 
waves  upon  its  foot. 
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The  ladies  walked  several  turns  upon 
the  terrace  without  speaking,  Lady  Pen- 
darvis  being  silent  from  habit,  and 
Madame  Caillemotte  from  the  intense 
enjoyment  which  animated  her  at  the 
sight  of  such  a  scene  of  majestic  beauty. 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  was  also 
touched  with  the  enchanting  prospect, 
and  involuntarily  confessed  she  had  never 
seen  so  delightful  a  prospect  before. 
This  piece  of  homage,  however,  awaken- 
ed the  love  of  country  in  her  mother, 
who  said,  "  Yes,  Julie,  this  is  indeed  a 
charming  scene,  but  you  have  seen  a 
finer ;  oh,  yes,  my  Julie,  you  have  seen 
our  little  retreat  at  Montmirail." 

"  We  love  Margny,"  replied  her  lovely 
daughter,  "because  we  spent  four  happy 
years  there  with  my  dear  father,  the 
short  interval  between  his  quitting  the 
French  and  entering  the  Dutch  service. 
Ah  !  1  shall  ever  adore  our  little  cottage." 
"  Yes,  Julie,  ever,"  said  her  mother. 
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"  But  Margny  had  no  sea  view,"  con- 
'nued  Julie  Cailleraotte ;  "  it  had  no 
mountain  prospect.  A  little  river,  and  a 
'ew  swelling  hills." 

"  Ah,  Julie,"  interrupted  her  mother, 
"  but  that  river  bordered  with  white 
cottages,  and  those  hills  covered  with  the 
richest  vines  1  how  lovely !  how  inter- 
esting! When  our  dear  Caillemotte 
walked  out  with  us  in  an  evening,  and 
we  heheld  the  paysans  dancing  on  the 
turf  to  the  sound  of  the  dulcimer,  when 
all  seemed  so  happy. — Ah,  Julie,  it  is  the 
mind,  mon  enfant,  that  makes  the  scene 
enchanting  or  hateful." 

She  squeezed  the  hand  of  her  daughter, 
and  for  a  moment  their  recollections  of 
past  happiness  absorbed  all  other  thoughts; 
but  the  vivacity  of  Madame  Caillemotte 
soon  broke  out  afresh,  and  she  said, 
"  But  what  thinks  Lady  Pendarvis  of 
thi^  fine  prospect?  No  doubt  but  that  it 
surpasses  all  others." 

"  I  once  thought  so,"  replied  Lady 
Elain,   "  when  my  young  Edward  formed 
h  2 
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a  part  of  its  beauty.  But  since  his  flight, 
until  this  day,  I  have  not  beheld  the  sun 
shine  upon  Plas  Mawr." 

M  But  your  pleasures  shall  return," 
d  Madame  Caillemotte  ;  "  we  will  ex- 
orcise the  spirit  of  melancholy  that  has  so 
long  been  resident  with  you." 

Lady  Pendarvis  shook  her  head,  and 
turning  round  to  Madame  Caillemotte 
said,  with  an  air  of  great  grief,  "  Shoidd 
my  son  live,  should  he  return,  what  shall 
I  see  him  ?  Will  his  military  service  have 
taught  him  submission  and  respect  to  his 
father  —  to  Mr.  Pendarvis  ?  Will  he,  more 
readily  than  when  a  boy,  bend  his  spirit  to 
his  father's  direction,  and  sacrifice  his  own 
inclinations  to  the  peace  of  his  mother? 
Oh  !  I  fear  not  —  I  fear  not  Will  he 
not  rather  return  hardened  by  war,  un- 
controllable and  dangerous,  headstrong 
and  forward  to  avenge  whatever  his 
heated  mind  may  have  construed  into  in- 
juries? I  tremble  with  apprehension  even 
while  I  die  of  despair." 
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"  My  dear  madame,"  said  Madame 
Caillemotte,  "  it  is  the  somewhat  un- 
happy humour  of  natives  of  this  country 
to  dwell  on  their  griefs  too  curiously. 
How  differently  would  a  Frenchwoman 
think  in  your  case  !  '  Sufficient  for  the 
day  is  the  evil  thereof,'  saith  Scripture, 
and  why  should  one  anticipate  unhappi- 
ness  which  may  never  occur?  Hope  for 
the  return  of  Monsieur  Edouard ;  with 
all  my  heart  I  hope  for  it  too,  —  but 
do  not  fear  that  his  return  will  bring 
with  it  sorrow.  You  have  had  sorrow 
enough,  —  recollect  that  very  good  pas- 
sage of  one  of  your  poets, 

'  No  joy  to  great,  but  runneth  to  an  end, 
Nor  bap  so  hard  but  may,  in  fine,  amend.' 

En  verite,  my  dear  madame,  we  are  by 
nature  the  children  of  hope.  We  catch 
at  every  straw  that  is  likely  to  further  our 
happiness,  —  despair  and  melancholy  are 
alien  to  humanity.  The  English,"  she 
continued  with  a  smile,  **  are  notoriously 
a  nation  of  free- thinkers,  but  in  this  re- 
spect their  independence  is  bizarre." 
h  3 
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**  It  was  upon  this  spot,"  said  Lady 
Pendarvis,  who,  lost  in  her  own  im- 
aginations, had  not  heard  the  philosophy 
of  her  friend,  11  that  I  last  saw  him,  — 
then  a  fair  and  gentle  youth,  whom  to 
know  was  to  love.  How  changed  he  may 
be  now !" 

"  For  the  better,  no  doubt,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte ;  "  fourteen  is  a 
pretty  age,  but  fbur-and-twenty  is  one  of 
more  interest.    Is  it  not,  Julie  ?" 

She  turned  round  for  the  reply  of  her 
daughter,  but  found  that  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte  had  left  them,  and  although 
she  raised  her  voice,  and  called  Julie 
several  times,  no  answer  was  returned, 
nor  did  the  absentee  appear. 

"  Etourdie,"  cried  Madame  Caille- 
motte, in  a  pet.  "  The  girl  has  rambled 
among  the  rocks,  and  will  fall  into  some 
danger.  —  Julie !  ma  bonne  !" 

"  iShall  we  follow  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte ?"  said  Lady  Pendarvis. 

"  No,  my  dear  madame,  not  a  foot," 
answered  her  mother ;  "  she  knows  I  am 
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not  easily  alarmed,  and  frequently  tries 
my  courage.  No  —  let  her  find  her  way 
back.  If  I  were  to  show  anxiety,  she 
would  have  the  jest  against  me.  Besides, 
she  is  sufficiently  prudent  She  is  a 
Frenchwoman,  and  has  attained  her 
twentieth  year." 

"  But  if  you  have  any  secret  fears," 
said  Lady  Pendarvis,  "  I  will  call  one  of 
the  servants  to  follow  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte." 

"  By  no  means  ;  I  trust  there  is  no  real 
danger  which  she  can  run  into,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  None  that  I  am  acquainted  with," 
answered  the  Lady  of  Plas  Mawr.  "  She 
is  doubtless  gone  into  the  garden  at  the 
side-gate,  or  towards  the  bank  of  the 
river." 

"  You  are  right ;  you  are  right;"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte,  with  great  archness  ; 
and,  as  they  were  near  the  garden-gate, 
she  drew  slily  towards  it,  and  peeped 
through  the  railing —  "  Ah  !  I  see  her  — 
no  —  yes  —  no — it  is  a  juniper  ;  my  eyes 
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are  bad ;  I  thought  it  had  been  Julie's 
green  gown.  Ah !  now  I  have  her  — 
yes,  yes, — look  here,  my  dear  Lady  Pen- 
darvis,  in  the  middle  of  the  parterre;  it  is 
surely  my  Julie." 

To  gratify  her,  Lady  Pendarvis  looked 
in  the  direction  she  pointed  out,  but  was 
unable  to  discover  the  lovely  fugitive. 
Astonished  at  her  imperfection  of  sight, 
Madame  Caillemotte  used  every  mean9, 
short  of  proceeding  to  the  spot,  of  indicat- 
ing to  her  friend  the  place  where  her 
daughter  stood. 

"  Look  there,  madam  !"  she  cried, 
pointing  with  her  finger.  "  Ah,  now  she  is 
running  away.  Mon  coeur !  I  see  as  plain 
as  I  see  the  sun  —  in  the  very  middle  of 
the  grass  plot." 

"  The  object  you  see  there,"  replied 
Lady  Pendarvis,  quietly,  "  is  a  statue  of 
Mercury." 

"  Mercure  !"  exclaimed  the  good- 
humoured  Frenchwoman,  bursting  into  a 
loud  peal  of  laughter ;  "  nay,  then  I  must 
give  up  my  judgment  of  perspective  — 
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ha.  ha,  ha,  —  to  convert  a  leaden  statue 
of  the  god  of  thieves  into  ma  chere  Julie ! 
How  much  amused  she  would  be  !  But, 
if  you  please,  my  good  lady,  we  will 
walk  through  your  garden.  My  know- 
ledge of  botany  is  very  confined,  but  I 
make  up  for  my  ignorance  by  the  excess 
of  my  love  for  flowers.  You  are  perhaps 
a  scientific  florist  ?" 

"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Lady  Pendarvis  ; 
«  I  scarcely  know  the  flowers  by  name, 
except  the  most  common." 

"  Ah,  quelle  pitie !"  said  Madame  Cail- 
lemotte,  leading  the  way  into  the  flower- 
garden.  Approaching  a  fine  bed  of  car- 
nations, which  were  in  full  blow,  she 
stooped  down  to  admire  one  of  most  ex- 
quisite beauty  ;  "  I  know  no  flower  of  the 
genus  dianthus  caryophillus,  or  l'ceillet, 
so  superb,  so  graceful,  so  elegant,  as 
le  feu-soyer.  It  is  this,  my  dear  madame  ; 
the  present  king  of  France,  in  his  por- 
trait by  Rigaud,  bears  one  in  his  hand." 

Walking  forwards,  she  noticed  another 
flower,  saying,  "  you  call  this  crysanthf- 
H  5 
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mum,  the  flower  of  gold  of  the  Greeks. 
It  is  a  native  of  Sicily.  Ha !  le  rosier  a 
cent  feuilles  —  and  here  a  native  of  my 
country,  the  single  yellow  rose,  which 
grows  wild  upon  the  mountains  of 
France."  She  plucked  one,  and  placed 
it  in  her  hreast,  and  proceeded  to  descant 
on  all  the  shrubs  and  flowers  of  the  garden 
in  that  historical  kind  of  manner,  which,  if 
it  were  not  scientific,  at  least  showed  that 
she  was  pretty  intimately  acquainted  with 
the  names,  hues,  &c.  of  the  parterre  beau- 
ties. 

As  it  would  most  likely  be  as  uninter- 
esting to  read  the  remarks  of  the  lively 
French  lady  as  it  is  to  write  them,  we  will 
leave  Lady  IViularvis  and  her  friend  to 
their  own  company,  and  followthe  fugitive 
Julie. 


"  Life's  smoothest  gloss  is  like  the  sphere  oi 
Archimedes  framed,  and  fill'd  with  stars. 
As  fraile  as  fnire :  for  the  least  storm,  alas  ! 
That  raps  it  soaps  it,  and  the  pleasure  mars.' 

Mcmorimlt  of  Mortality 

The  mystery  of  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte's  disappearance  requires  some  ex- 
planation, and  we  are  very  willing  to  let 
our  readers  into  the  secret.  We  have 
already,  in  describing  the  house  and 
grounds  of  Plas  Mawr,  stated  that  the  car- 
riage-road ran  through  an  avenue  of  old 
and  stately  trees ;  but  we  did  not  perhaps 
say,  that  it  approached  within  thirty  or 
forty  yards  of  the  terrace,  upon  which 
the  ladies  were  taking  their  exercise.  At 
the  moment  when  recollection  of  her  son 
caused  Lady  Pendarvis  to  be  so  strongly- 
moved,  that  her  attention  was  occupied 
by  her  own  sorrows,  and  that  of  Madame 
Caillemotte  in  administering  consolation, 
H  6 
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the  eye  of  Julie  rested  upon  the  figure 
of  a  man  who  was  half  hid  behind 
the  trees.  It  was  he  who  brought  her 
ashore,  Captain  Delafosse,  and  whom, 
although  clad  in  a  rough  coat  of  the  coun- 
try, Julie  did  not  fail  soon  to  recognise. 
At  the  next  turn  which  the  ladies  made, 
she  hung  behind,  and  waving  her  lover, 
for  we  may  venture  to  call  him  so,  off  the 
the  ground,  she  hesitated  for  a  moment 
to  observe  whether  she  were  missed,  and 
then  quitted  the  terrace.  Delafosse 
led  the  way  across  a  woody  part  of  the 
park,  arid  passing  the  river  over  a  rude 
stone  bridge,  Julie  followed  him  into  I 
wild  dell,  which,  from  being  the  seat  of  a 
spring  or  well-head,  was  called  by  the  na- 
tives Nant  gwyrfai,  or  the  Vale  of  Fresh- 
water. Here  he  paused,  and  taking  the 
hand  of  his  mistress,  gazed  upon  her  for 
a  considerable  time  in  silence,  as  if  about 
to  break  to  her  some  intelligence  which 
it  cost  him  much  trouble  to  impart.  He 
was  silent  so  long,  that  Julie  first  spoke, 
and  enquired  how  he  had  got  his  liberty  ? 
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"  By  using  the  means  when  I  enjoyed 
them,  Julie,"  replied  Delafosse  ;  "  once 
ashore  and  unfettered,  and  no  longer  a 
prisoner." 

m  Are  your  companions  free  ?"  said 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte. 

«  Not  yet,"  answered  her  lover.  "They 
are  caged  in  the  old  tower  of  Llancoch, 
with  a  guard  over  them.  But  in  such  a 
prison  they  are  at  large.  Julie,  I  part 
hence  to-night." 

**  To-night !"  replied  his  mistress,  with 
marked  astonishment. 

"  To-night  Julie,"  continued  Dela- 
f'ossL- ;  "  to-night  I  must  go,  or  never. 
On  the  beach  I  told  you  that  here  there 
was  no  safety  for  me ;  I  have  been  in 
jeopardy  since  the  moment  I  set  foot  on 
Welsh  ground  " 

'«  I  repeat  to  you,  Delafosse,"  said 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte,  "  I  am  sure 
my  father  will  procure  your  liberty. 
Think  not  that,  because  lie  has  passed 
from  the  service  of  the  French  to  that  of 
the  English  monarch,  he  can  so  soon  for- 
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get  his  brothers  of  another  service.  He 
is  a  Frenchman  still.  How  can  he  be 
unmindful  of  the  hours,  the  days,  the 
months  of  happiness  which  we  spent  to- 
gether at  Maigny !  ah,  how  mal-a-propos 
the  bigotry  of  King  Louis,  which  ba- 
nished his  faithful  soldiers  for  a  difference 
of  religious  forms." 

11  We  should  not  call  it  mal-a-propos, 
Julie,"  said  her  lover,  "  since  it  hath 
brought  us  once  more  together." 

"  Together,  yes !"  replied  Mademoi- 
selle Caillemotte ;  "  it  brought  us  toge- 
ther in  the  perils  of  shipwreck,  —  you 
a  prisoner  of  war,  and  me  a  fugitive 
from  its  dangers  and  misery.  But  who 
would  have  thought  of  meeting  Gaston 
Delafosse  among  the  squadrons  of  the 
wild  Irish  ?" 

"  Is  it  singular  that  I  should  seek  ad- 
vancement where  it  was  to  be  found  ?" 
said  Delafosse,  '*  or  should  regret  a 
service  which  would  bring  me  nearer  a 
certain  " 
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"  Divinity,  at  least,"  replied  Made* 
moiselle  Caillemotte,  with  a  smile;  "  very 
gallant  indeed.  You  really  improve, 
Delafosse,  in  politeness ;  our  last  meet- 
ing was  not  so  complimentary." 

"  It  was  sincere,  Julie,"  answered  her 
lover,  with  emphasis.  "  Since  that  hour 
I  have  wished  ten  thousand  times  my 
eyes  had  been  closed  in  death,  or  my 
body  sold  to  slavery,  rather  than  I  should 
have  seen  Margny  or  its  inhabitants." 

"  Indeed,  sir,"  said  the  lovely  Julie, 
with  a  faltering  voice  and  pale  cheek. 

"  Yes,  indeed,"  replied  Delafosse ; 
"  I  came  to  Montmirail.  if  not  with  a 
gay  and  buoyant  spirit,  at  least  without  a 
great  degree  of  care,  —  my  hours  were 
spent  in  the  cultivation  of  that  know- 
ledge  capable  of  serving  me  in  my  pro- 
fession." 

"  My  dear  Delafosse,  don't  be  so 
tedious,"  said  his  mistress,  a  little  spite- 
fully ;  "  you  know  you  told  me  all  this  a 
long  time  ago.  Being  quartered  at 
Montmirail,   you  chanced  to   meet  me 
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there  ;  and  having  as  good  an  opinion  of 
your  personal  attractions,  as  most  other 
young  cornets,  you  thought  proper  to 
make  a  few  demonstrations." 

*'  Julie,  Julie,  —  How  can  you  trifle 
thus  ?"  said  Delafbsse. 

"  I  am  quite  serious,"  answered  his 
mistress,  with  assumed  naivete.  "  Well, 
sir,  you  then  proposed  for  me  in  form, 
but  my  father  being  unwilling  to  part 
with  his  only  child  to  an  officer  of  your 
rank,  rejected  your  offer.  Thus  foiled, 
you  besought  me  to  run  away  with  you, 
and  on  my  refusal,  promised  to  banish  me 
for  ever  from  your  memory.  How  have 
you  kept  your  word  ?" 

"  As  all  other  men  must  have  done," 
answered  Delafbsse.  "  I  have  loved 
you  a  thousand  times  better  than  before." 

"  And  yet,  my  very  consistent  mon- 
sieur, you  wished  you  had  never  behel 
me,"  said  the  smiling  girl. 

h  Had  I  not  cause,  Julie?"  said  her 
lover.  "  The  duties  of  service,  which, 
before  I  knew  you,  had  been  delightful, 
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grew  irksome.  —  My  own  thoughts  were 
a  burthen  to  me.  —  I  left  Margny  curs- 
ing my  hard  fortune,  and  railing  against 
you,  your  father,  and  my  own  folly.  I 
determined  to  resign  my  commission  and 
quit  France.  For  this  purpose  I  went  to 
Paris,  and  tendered  my  resignation  to  the 
Minister  at  War,  who  offered  me  a  lieu- 
tenancy in  the  troops  then  being  raised 
lor  the  Irish  expedition.  At  first,  having 
learnt  that  Duke  Schomberg  accom- 
panied the  Prince  of  Orange  to  England, 
and  knowing  that  your  lather  would 
follow  him,  I  declined  this  commission  ;  I 
resolved  never  again  to  put  myself  within 
your  power." 

"  And  you  concluded  by  accepting  the 
minister's  offer,"  said  Julie,  "  for  the 
very  reason  that  it  afforded  you  some 
chance  of  meeting  me  again.  I  suppose 
this  is  all  very  natural,  let  philosophers 
say  what  they  please." 

"  You  may  laugh,  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
inotte,"  said  her  lover,  seriously. 
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»-*  Am  I  at  liberty?"  replied  his  mis- 
tress ;  "  will  you  not  again  threaten  me 
with  eternal  indifference  ?" 

"  My  indifference  !  —  that  of  a  poor 
lieutenant  will  be  of  little  moment  to  the 
high-born  and  lovely  Julie,"  said  her 
lover. 

"  Poor  Delafbsse  !  you  are  much 
neglected,"  said  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte  ;  "  the  high-born  and  lovely  Julie 
is  so  chary  of  herself  as  to  encounter  a 
private  meeting  with  the  man  to  whose 
passion  she  is  indifferent.  This  is  another 
of  your  conclusions." 

"  I  am  perhaps  wrong,"  said  Dela- 
fbsse, holding  her  iiand  in  botli  of  his ; 
"  I  am  doubtless  so  in  thinking  that 
you  love  me,  Julie." 

He  paused,  and  gazed  upon  his  mis- 
tress with  the  air  of  a  criminal  awaiting 
his  sentence,  and  resolving  to  bear  it 
with  firmness.  The  fair  Julie  smiled, 
and  turned  away  her  head ;  but  Delafbsse 
pursued  his  inquiry.     •«  Tell  me  if  I  am 
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wrong ;  —  tell  me  that  I  have  been 
blinded  thus  long  by  a  fond  and  foolish 
delusion,  that  had  no  grounds  except  in 
my  own  witless  brain.  —  Tell  me  I  am  a 
dolt,  a  fool  of  the  first  class." 
.  "  That  would  scarcely  be  polite,"  re- 
plied his  mistress. 

"  But  it  would  be  honest,  Julie,"  re- 
turned Delafosse.  "  Let  me  not  thus 
cruelly  flatter  myself  with  hopes  which 
you  are  resolved  never  to  gratify.  Say 
you  will  never  be  mine.  —  The  words 
may  destroy  me  ;  but  better  fall  at  once 
than  gradually  waste  with  the  canker- 
worm  of  suspense." 

"  I  am  like  a  parrot,  Delafosse," 
said  his  mistress,  "  I  cannot  speak  of 
myself.  Do  you  tell  me  what  I  am  to 
say,  and  I  will  repeat  after  you." 

"  Julie,  Julie,  your  levity  will  drive 
me  mad,"  cried  her  lover,  impatiently. 
*'  Are  you  arrived  at  this  age  ?" 

"  Oh  dear,  oh  fie !  Monsieur  Dela- 
fosse," cried  Julie;  "speak  to  a  lady  of 
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her  age !  Monstrous  !  I  thought  you  had 
been  better  bred !" 

"  This  is  not  to  be  borne,"  exclaimed 
Delafosse,  dropping  her  hand  and  walk- 
ing hastily  to  and  fro  ;  —  "to  treat  a 
passion  so  serious  and  sincere  with  laugh- 
ter and  scorn.  Hear  me,  Julie,  for  the 
last  time." 

"  Monsieur,  I  am  all  attention,"  re- 
plied Mademoiselle  Caillemotte. 

"  Will  you  listen  to  me  seriously  and 
affectionately  7"  said  her  lover ;  "  or  do 
you  put  on  this  mockery  to  Banish  me 
your  presence  ?  Yes  or  no  ?" 

u  How  am  I  to  answer  ?"  said  Julie, 
wilfully. 

"  Farewell,"  said  her  lover,  approach- 
ing her  and  kissing  her  hand.  "  Farewell 
for  ever.  You  will  see  me  no  more, 
Julie;  but  though  distant  and  despised,  I 
will  not  cease  to  protect  you ;  and  you 
will  need  protection,  Julie  ;  but  my  arm 
is  strong." 

"  You  talk  in  parables,"  said  Made- 
moiselle Caillemotte. 
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"  Farewell,  sweet  Julie!"  said  her 
lover :  "  if  you  should  hear  that  I  have 
fallen  » 

Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  endeavoured 
to  smile,  but  the  tears  ran  down  her 
cheeks,  and  she  leaned  on  the  shoulder 
of  her  lover  for  support.  Her  playful- 
ness was  gone,  her  vizard  fell,  and  Dela- 
fbsse  perceived  instantly  the  triumph 
which  nature  obtained  over  the  little 
artifices  of  the  sex.  For  some  time  both 
remained  mute,  but  when  Julie  had  in 
some  measure  overcome  her  emotion, 
she  said,  "  Delafbsse  !  whither  go  you, 
and  wherefore  do  you  speak  of  my  need 
of  protection,  as  if  some  dreadful,  though 
invisible  danger  hung  over  me  ?" 

"  Julie,"  replied  her  lover,  "  I  be- 
sought you  at  Margny  to  become  mine. 
I  repeat  that  entreaty  now  with  ten-fold 
eagerness.  I  have  sought  this  interview 
tor  the  mere  purpose  of  once  more  try- 
ing your  affection.  Will  you  follow  me, 
or  must  we  now  part  for  ever  ?" 

M  Would  you  have  me  abandon  my 
mother?"  replied  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
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motte  ;  "  would  you  desire  that  I  should 
leave  her  to  die  of  grief  for  the  ingrati- 
tude, the  disobedience,  the  unfeeling 
selfishness  of  her  daughter  ?  No,  Dela- 
fosse, for  me  you  shall  not  have  to 
blush.  I  will  endure  the  grief  of  separ- 
ation, it*  it  must  be  so ;  but  I  cannot  en- 
dure the  shame  —  the  bitterness  of  sell- 
reproach.  But  whither  go  you?  tell 
me,  Delafosse." 

"  I  go  where  1  can  render  service  to 
the  cause  of  my  master,"  answered  her 
lover. 

"  You  distrust  me  then,"  said  Julie, 
with  a  look  of  reproach  ;  *'  you  fear  1 
would  betray  your  confidence." 

"  I  distrust  you,  Julie  !  1  fear  treach- 
ery from  you  !"  exclaimed  Delafosse  ; 
"  you  cannot  believe  it.    To  night — " 

A  loud  whistle,  similar  to  that  used  by 
the  boatswain  to  pipe  hands  on  deck, 
interrupted  the  further  confession  of  De- 
lafosse, who,  embracing  his  mistress 
with  great  ardour,  said,  "  I  am  called, 
Julie  ;  we  must  part  at  present,  but — " 
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"  Good  heaven !  what  signal  is  this  ?" 
cried  his  mistress.  "  Now  do  I  tear  in- 
eed." 

"  You  have  nought  to  fear,"  answered 
her  lover,  "  be  confident  in  my  protec- 
tion.   But  now  we  must  part." 

H  Yet  stay  one  moment,"  said  his 
mistress.  But  a  second  whistle  forbade 
further  delay,  and  Delafosse  said,  "  Fly, 
Julie,  or  we  shall  be  discovered  ;  that 
signal  betokens  the  approach  of  a  foe." 

"  I  go,"  replied  Julie,  greatly  agitated. 
"  Ah  !  Delafosse !  you  are  dangerously 
leagued.  For  my  sake  use  caution,  — 
farewell." 

She  flew  from  the  dell  with  the  speed 
of  a  doe,  and  her  lover  walked  hastily 
toward  that  part  of  it  whence  the  whistle 
proceeded.  He  had  scarcely  gained  the 
covert  before  he  was  'aware  of  five  merry 
men,'  as  the  old  ballads  say,  entering  the 
little  valley ;  and  whilst  he  awaited  their 
passing,  hid  beneath  the  thick  shade  of 
the  trees,  he  was  joined  by  the  scout  who 
had   kept   his  watch.    It   was  Owain 


168 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


Drwndwn,  who,  in  his  mantle  of  dusky 
green,  could  scarcely  be  distinguished 
from  the  mottled  trunks  of  the  trees.  He 
threw  himself  on  a  little  knoll  among 
the  copsewood,  and  remained  silent,  but 
watched  with  eyes  as  keen  as  those  of 
Delafosse  the  persons  who  were  pass- 
ing the  dell.  These  latter  conversed  as 
they  walked  in  a  loud  and  open  man- 
ner, and  Delafosse  soon  distinguished 
that  he  was  the  subject  of  their  dis- 
course. 

"The  honour  of  a  Frenchman,"  said 
one  of  them,  in  whose  voice  Delafosse 
recollected  the  haughty  tones  of  the 
English  officer  of  the  guard,  "  wdl  not 
be  soon  book'd,  after  this  flight  of  the 
prisoner  Delafosse.  At  such  a  time  as 
this,  a  man  of  honour  would  have  held 
himself  as  on  parole." 

"  A  parfait  miscreant !"  said  another, 
whose  foreign  accent  denoted  him  to  be 
one  of  the  officers  of  Cambon's  regi- 
ment. "  No  doubt  OD  brigand,  he  has 
played  his  trick  vilainement  —  enable- 
ment.   It  is  the  same  dog  of  a  scoundrel 
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that  refused  to  cede  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte  to  my  protection,  and  bade  me 
stand  off  at  my  proper  peril.  Ha,  le 
pendard !  I  will  place  his  throat  in  jeo- 
pardy, bigar,  when  I  see  his  face,  coquin. 
I  had  believed  the  rascal  was  in  love  with 
the  beautiful  Julie,  but  if  he  had  been, 
he  would  not  have  proved  le  fuyard." 

"  The  gentleman,  le  Capitaine  Dela- 
fosse,"  said  another,  in  a  more  courteous 
tone,  and  halting  nearly  opposite  the 
place  where  Delafbsse  was  concealed, 
"  if  such  be  his  name  and  rank,  has,  in 
my  very  humble  judgment,  acted  as  most 
other  men  would  have  done  in  his  case. 
I  cannot,  for  all  Monsieur  Burdet  may 
say,  see  that  he  has  tarnished  his  own  or 
the  French  honour.  He  was  bound  by 
no  parole  —  he  was  under  no  durance, 
and  it  is  an  established  maxim  of  the 
laws  of  war  that  you  may  consider  a  man 
as  prisoner  no  longer  than  you  have  him 
actually  or  morally  captive.  How  was 
he  situated,  messieurs?  why,  par  ma 
foi,  so  that  his  guard  could  not  afford 
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him  protection,  much  less  restrain  his 
liberty ;  and  from  what  I  hear,  in  place 
of  charging  the  gallant  soldier  with  a 
breach  of  honour,  it  becomes  his  guards 
to  give  thanks  next  to  God  to  his 
courage  and  constancy  for  their  own 
lives." 

"  You  are  partial  to  your  countryman," 
said  the  English  officer. 

"  So  I  may,  monsieur  le  capitaine," 
answered  the  veteran,  who  even  in  his 
warmth  did  not  forget  his  politeness ; 
"so  I  may,  but  the  object  is  deserving. 
He  is  an  enemy,  but  let  all  brave  men 
do  justice  to  each  other.  We  do  not 
contend,  messieurs,  in  a  personal  quar- 
rel —  no  such  thing  —  we  fight  the  bat- 
tles of  our  sovereigns,  and  let  us  always 
i  < 'spect  and  love  the  fine  qualities,  though 
displayed  by  our  antagonists.  This  is  the 
creed  of  every  true  soldier." 

"  We  will  spare  you  the  trouble  of  fur- 
ther lecture,"  said  Burdet,  haughtily. 

Pardon  me,  monsieur,"  replied 
Coquincourt,  with  invincible  calmness. 
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u  This  is  a  subject  upon  which  I  should 
hope  there  would  be  no  cause  of  quarrel. 
I  lecture  you  not  as  one  in  authority, 
but  as  an  old  soldier  should  instruct  the 
rising  brothers  of  the  camp.  Yet  I  fear 
no  man,  monsieur ;  I  have  fought  twenty 
duels ;  —  my  sword  is  in  ray  hand." 

He  brought  his  rapier  forward  with  an 
air  of  easy  confidence,  and  after  smiling 
rather  cynically,  turned  to  one  of  his 
companions,  the  Lord  of  Plas  Mawr,  and 
said,  "  I  trust,  Monsieur  Pendarvis,  you 
will  not  deem  me  uncourteous  in  this 
affair.  You  may  perceive  I  had  not  in- 
tention of  personally  offending  Monsieur 
le  Capitaine  Burdet,  and  that  it  became 
me,  as  a  man  of  honour,  to  offer  him  satis- 
faction, which  he  does  not  seem  disposed 
to  accept." 

"  I  perceive  no  quarrel  existing  between 
us,"  said  the  Englishman,  whose  cheek 
shame  dyed  with  scarlet,  "  or  I  should 
not  be  slow  of  demanding  that  which 
you  are  so  ready  to  accord.  But,  in  my 
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judgment,  there  is  little  sport  in  fighting 
for  straws." 

"  I  agree  with  you  entirely,  monsieur 
le  capitaine,"  said  Coquincourt,  with  an 
arch  shrug  of  the  shoulders.  "  Though 
not  averse  to  do  mon  devoir,  I  agree  with 
you  that  discretion  is  the  best  part  of" 
valour,  —  our  hearts  once  pierced  can- 
not be  healed." 

"  You  mistake  me,  sir,"  replied  Bur- 
det,  impatiently ;  "on  a  proper  occasion 
I  will  hazard  myself  as  freely  as  you  or 
any  man." 

"  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,"  replied  the 
provoking  Frenchman.  "  I  beg  you, 
monsieur,  not  to  mistake  me  in  your 
turn,  —  I  have  nothing  to  say  about  your 
courage.  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  know 
nothing  of  it " 

"My courage,"  returned  Burdet,  whose 
spirit,  excited  by  shame  and  resentment, 
would  not  check  at  offering  any  insult, 
however  gross,  to  his  opponent,  "  has 
hitherto  been  exercised  only  in  the  field. 
I  have  not  been  much  used  to  that  sys- 
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tera  of  bullying  and  brawling  which  dis- 
plays more  noise  than  real  danger.  Your 
Bobadils  of  the  duel  crack  a  loud  whip, 
but  they're  devilish  shy  at  taking  the 
fence." 

'« Hey  day,  monsieur  le  capitaine !" 
exclaimed  Coquincourt,  with  a  smile, 
**  you  talk  at  random.  What  have  these 
Bobadils  of  the  duel,  as  you  call  them, 
and  whose  courage  is  doubtless  of  infe- 
rior metal  to  your  own,  —  what  have 
they  to  do  with  cracking  whips  and  leap- 
ing fences  ?  Monsieur  Pendarvis !  Ri- 
baudier !  can  you  explain  ?  I  am  in  total 
darkness ;"  he  paused,  and  looked  at  Bur- 
det  as  if  awaiting  a  reply ;  but  as  the 
Englishman  was  silent,  he  proceeded ; 
"  If  you  mean,  monsieur  le  capitaine, 
that  I,  a  duellist,  bark  where  I  durst  not 
bite,  —  to  use  a  simile  as  elegant  as  your 
own,  —  I  repeat,  that  I  am  here  ready 
to  engage  you  in  mortal  combat  with  as 
much  pleasure  as  1  shall  eat  my  dinner 
at  our  respectable  host's." 
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He  unbuckled  his  sword,  and  drawing, 
threw  the  scabbard  on  the  turf;  whilst 
Burdet,  whose  impatience  was  raised  to 
a  pitch  of  fury,  did  the  like,  and  was 
proceeding  to  the  assault,  when  Pendar- 
vis  placed  himself  between  them.  "  Gen- 
tlemen !"  he  exclaimed,  "  hold  your 
hands.  Put  up  your  swords.  Messieurs 
Ribaudier  and  Du  Puy !  lend  me  your 
aid,  —  I  will  not  stand  by  and  see  blood 
drawn  on  a  quarrel  so  idle.  —  Gentlemen, 
put  up." 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Coquin- 
court,  upon  whom  the  vigour,  address, 
and  hot  spirit  of  his  adversary  had  pro- 
duced their  effect.  "  If  monsieur  le 
capitaine  is  satisfied,  so  am  I.  I  am  his 
humble  servant  either  to  fight  or  be  at 
peace." 

But  Burdet  made  no  reply.  He  did 
indeed  sheath  his  sword  and  buckle  it  on, 
but  his  eyes  sparkled  with  fire,  and  his 
whole  appearance  declared,  that  if  his 
spirit  was  not  so  soon  aroused  as  that  of 
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Captain  Coquincourt,  it  was  much  more 
difficult  to  subdue. 

"  Come,  come,  gentlemen,"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  "  let  us  proceed  homeward  and 
wash  away  this  difference  after  the  Eng- 
lish fashion,  in  a  bottle  of  good  claret" 

*•  Allons,  messieurs,"  said  Coquincourt, 
with  great  good  humour ;  and  they  pro- 
ceeded on  their  walk  and  passed  the 
valley.  Delafosse  and  his  companion 
awaited  their  departure,  and  then  came 
forth  from  their  lurking  places,  and 
walked  quickly  towards  the  high  road. 
For  some  time  neither  spoke,  each  seem- 
ing desirous  of  making  his  ground  good  ; 
but  when  they  had  crossed  the  turnpike, 
and  had  gained  the  bank  of  the  river, 
which  ran  above  the  Tull  du,  they 
slackened  their  pace,  being  under  less 
fear  of  observation.  Delafosse,  whose 
brow  did  not  bespeak  the  most  serene 
of  spirits,  still  remained  silent,  and 
appeared  to  be  much  more  deeply  en- 
gaged in  some  mental  debate  than  in 
paying  attention  to  the  beautiful  scenery 
1  * 
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around.  Owain  with  the  broken  no 
had  also  been  labouring  under  the  power 
of  cogitation;  for,  with  an  air  which  de- 
noted baffled  sagacity,  he  said,  "Whatdule 
could  have  put  it  into  the  squire's  head 
to  take  the  road  through  Nant  Gwyrfai?" 

"  Is  it  not  the  nearer  way  ?"  said  De- 
lafosse,  aroused  by  the  soliloquy  of  the 
Welshman. 

"  It  is  the  nearer  way,"  replied  Owain 
Drwndwn,  "  but  a  way  that  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis  has  no  love  to  travel.  Hur  likes 
the  highway  —  hur  fears  the  glen." 
"Wherefore  doth  he  so?"  said  Delafosse. 
"  Wherefore  ?"  returned  Owain,  with 
the  snort  of  a  true  mountaineer,  "  be- 
cause hur  thinks  hur  throat  safe  where 
there  must  be  witnesses  of  hur  murder." 

"  He  is  no  favourite  in  the  country,  1 
fancy,"  said  Delafosse. 

The  Welshman,  stooping  to  the  ground, 
plucked  a  sprig  of  nightshade,  and  held 
it  before  his  companion. 

M  Look  at  this,"  said  Drwndwn.  "  It 
is  the  poisonous  nightshade ,  and  yet  I 
know  many,  and  Owain  Drwndwn  for 
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one,  that  would  feast  upon  it,  rather  than 
grasp  the  hand  of  that  tyrant.  Owain 
could  trample  in  hur  blood,"  continued 
die  fierce  mountaineer,  casting  the  weed 
away  with  great  violence.  "  Hur  has 
had  the  power  —  hur  has  seen  the  op- 
pressor humbled  before  hur,  —  ay,  mas- 
ter, before  Owain,  who  is  forced  to  skulk 
in  the  woods,  —  but  the  time  was  not 
come." 

'*  The  time  —  what  time  ?"  said  Dela- 
fosse,  earnestly. 

"  Of  the  robber's  fall,"  said  Drwndwn. 
"  Hur  now  is  on  the  deck  —  hur  lords  it 
in  state  —  hur  plunders  and  oppresses  : 
now  is  hur  a  tyrant.  But  hur  soon 
shall  be  in  the  billow  —  hur  shall  strug- 
gle and  shriek  j  but  if  no  bold  hand  will 
knock  out  hur  brains  —  no  other  —  trust 
this  hand  for  the  murderer's  fate." 

"  You  speak  boldly,  but  I  do  not  un- 
derstand you,"  said  the  French  officer. 

Owain  Drwndwn  was  silent  for  a  few 
minutes,  not  because  he  had  nothing  to 
say,  but  the  conflict  of  passion  in  the  un- 
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tameable  Welshman  was  so  fierce,  that  he 
struggled  unavailingly  to  utter  his  con- 
ceptions. They  walked  on  and  arrived 
at  the  upper  part  of  the  Tull  du,  where 
the  black  cataract  leapt  over  its  bed  ol' 
granite.  The  mountaineer  laid  his  hand 
upon  his  companion,  and  pointing  to  the 
precipice  which  was  the  scene  of  his  mo- 
ther's death,  he  said,  *•  Here,  captain,  on 
this  spot  did  Owain's  mother  fall  victim 
to  Watkin  Pendarvis.  Hur  had  been  to 
Cyff  Elian  to  curse  hur  oppressor,  and 
fell  over  that  rock,  —  the  body  that  bore 
hur  through  the  tyranny  of  that  accursed 
spoiler,  was  dashed  to  pieces.  But  the 
widow  of  Ogwen  cursed  hur." 

He  uttered  the  latter  sentence  with  a 
bitter  smile,  which  bespoke  full  confidence 
in  the  efficacy  of  his  mother's  maledic- 
tion ;  and  not  being  interrupted  by  his 
companion,  who,  indeed,  seemed  wholly 
absorbed  in  his  own  thoughts,  and  only 
occasionally  threw  away  a  look  or  a  word 
upon  him,  he  continued,  in  a  subdued 
tone,  "  Ay,  ay,  Squire  Pendarvis, 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


179 


word  of  the  seer  is  out  against  hur.  Hur 
thinks  young  Edward  will  be  no  more 
troublesome  ;  hur  thinks  the  worms  have 
feasted  on  hur  kinsman's  son :  but  the 
widow  of  Ogwen  said  hur  would  live  and 
return." 

"  Who  is  he  you  speak  of?"  said  De- 
lafosse. 

**  Hur  speaks  of  Sir  Jorwerth's  son," 
answered  Owa  n  Drwndwn  ;  "  hur  speaks 
of  Edward  Pendarvis  —  of  hur  who  is 
the  right  heir  to  Plas  Mawr,  and  all  this 
fair  land  that  Watkin  has  robbed  hur  of 
The  tale  is  long,  but  hur  must  know,  this 
man  married  the  widow  of  the  old  knight, 
Sn  Jorwerth,  and  banished  hur  son  the 
country,  to  get  his  wealth.  Hur  sent 
the  lad  to  Frauce,  and  says  hur  died  there; 
but  the  whole  country  believe  hur  lives 
and  will  recover  hur  right.  The  widow 
of  Ogwen  said  so,  and  hur  knew  the 
future." 

"  You  speak  of  marvellous  things," 
replied  his  companion,  with  a  smile  of 
incredulity  ;  "  but  perhaps  the  oppres- 
i  6' 
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sions  of  Mr.  Pendarvis  may  have  raised 
up  this  story  to  his  prejudice." 

"  Hur  speaks  the  truth,"  said  Owain, 
emphatically ;  "  hur  speaks  with  the 
tongue  of  the  whole  country ;  hur  speaks 
with  the  voice  of  hur  mother.  Owain 
Goch  will  say  the  same." 

"  Is  Owain  commonly  near  Llancoch?" 
said  the  stranger. 

*«  No,  Owain  is  free  of  the  country," 
replied  Drwndwn  ;  "  but  hur  has  been 
here  often  since  the  smuggler  came." 

"  Where  does  he  hide  usually  ?"  said 
Delafosse. 

"  Hide!"  exclaimed  the  Welshman, 
contemptuously  ;  "  hur  never  hides  — 
Owain  Goch  never  fears  to  show  hur  face. 
If  hur  means  what  part  of  Wales  does  the 
chieftain  love,  it  is  the  blue  ridge  of  the 
mountains  of  Merioneth,  the  purple  heath, 
the  silver  stream  and  the  Llyn." 

"  Are  his  followers  numerous  ?"  said 
the  Frenchman. 

The  Welshman  pointed  to  a  tree,  and 
with  some  pride  said,  M  They  are  like  the 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


181 


leaves  of  that  oak  in  number,  and  like  ite 
trunk  in  strength  ;  they  are  the  last  of 
the  heroes." 

Are  his  fastnesses  strong?"  said  De- 
latbsse. 

"  Is  the  nest  of  the  eagle  secure  ?"  re- 
plied Owain.  "  The  holds  of  Owain  Goch 
are  as  strong  as  rocks  and  mountain-paths 
can  make  them.  Without  knowledge  of 
the  country,  no  man  may  gain  hur  hold. 
Owain  Goch  would  crush  an  invader  with 
the  loose  stones  of  the  mountains." 

"  But  he  cannot  always  endure  his 
rocky  den  ?"  said  Delafbsse. 

"  Hur  does  not  live  there,"  answered 
Drwndwn.  "  It  is  only  when  hur  is  hotly 
followed  that  hur  seeks  hur  hiding.  Hur 
is  known  in  the  vales,  and  lias  stout  backs- 
men  among  the  gentry." 

"  Is  he  a  good  captain  to  follow  ?"  said 
the  French  officer. 

"  Owain  Goch  is  as  bold  a  chief  as  ever 
griped  to  a  steel  sword,"  answered  Drwn- 
dwn. "  Hur  is  rough  and  somewhat 
hard  when  hur  blood's  stirring ;  so  are 
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all  men  that  have  crossed  weapon  with 
foe.  What  of  that?  Hur's  so  much  the 
fitter  to  go  through  with  hur  work ;  and 
hur's  an  open  hand  when  the  spoil's  won. 
What  should  hur  followers  seek  more  ?" 

"  You  sound  his  trumpet,"  said  Dela- 
losse  ;  "  and  1  trust  he  will  play  no  low  11 
a  hand  than  you  have  set  him.  But  where 
are  his  followers  now  ?" 

"  Hur  was  ordered,"  said  the  trusty 
Welshman,  "  by  hur  chief  to  escort  Cap- 
tain Delafosse,  and  hur  has  done  hur  duty. 
Hur  chief  did  not  tell  hur  to  reveal  hur 
secrets." 

The  brow  of  the  young  officer  assumed 
a  dark  and  threatening  character;  but 
he  speedily  dismissed  his  anger,  and 
praised  the  discretion  of  his  companion. 
The  compliments  of  the  Frenchman, 
however,  did  not  appear  to  excite  much 
attention  in  Drwndwn,  who  walked  sul- 
lenly by  his  side,  and  eyed  him  with  a 
countenance  which  indicated  that  he  had 
detected  a  spy  and  an  enemy.  He  now 
concluded  that  his  companion  had  (to  use 
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an  elegant  phrase)  pumped  him  in  those 
inquiries  which  he  had  made  respecting 
the  strength  and  haunts  of  Owain  Goch, 
and  that  chieftain's  character ;  and  he 
resolved  not  only  to  have  an  eye  upon 
the  motions  of  the  French  captain,  but 
also  to  inform  his  leader  of  his  suspicious. 
Thus  resolved,  he  conducted  Delafosse 
through  the  vale  of  Tull  du,  and  was 
more  than  once  tempted  to  blow  out  his 
brains  as  he  walked  before  him  ;  and,  by 
making  short  work  of  it,  preserve  his  chief 
and  clan  from  danger.    But  his  naturally 
cautious  temper  corrected  this  hasty  ebul- 
lition of  fidelity,  and  he  concluded  to 
leave  the  disposition  of  the  inquisitive 
stranger  to  the  fiat  of  Owain  Goch  him- 
self.  Emerging  from  the  black  cliff!  they 
gained  the  sand  hills,  or  open  ground, 
which  bordered  the  shore  adjacent  to  the 
cottage  of  v  Will  Watch  in  the  Craig  y 
porth ;  and  Owain  Drwndwn  once  more 
opened  his  mouth.    It  was  with  a  rather 
reproachful  sneer  that  he  said,  "  Hur  may 
tell  Captain  Delafosse  that  hur  will  find 
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Owain  Goch  at  Plas  y  traeth  ;  and  if*  hur 
still  wishes  to  know  where  the  chieFs 
followers  are  fixed,  hur  can  best  tell 
hurself." 

The  Frenchman  smiled  at  the  warning 
defiance  of  his  companion,  and  said, 
"  Well,  well,  Owain,  1  doubt  not  that 
your  chief  and  I  will  be  very  good  friends. 
I  care  not  where  Owain  Goch  hides  his 
men,  be  it  in  his  pocket  or  his  hat  crown, 
so  that  he  has  them  fit  for  action  when 
need  presses." 

"  Pocket!  hat  crown!"  exclaimed 
Drwndwn,  with  superlative  scorn  ;  M  five 
hundred  men !  For  charity,  Master  De- 
lafbsse,  hur  will  caution  hur  to  speak 
lower  before  Owain  Goch.  Hur  is  young, 
and  Owain  Goch  is  of  a  hot  temper. 
Pocket !  hat  crown  !  By  Saint  Elian  and 
Saint  David,  hur  would  leave  hur  neither 
hat  nor  head." 

Delafosse  laughed  outright  at  the 
iudignation  of  Owain  with  the  broken 
nose,  whose  rage  at  length  assumed  an 
irrepressible   and   dangerous  character. 
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He  drew  a  pistol  from  his  belt,  which  was 
concealed  beneath  his  large  cloak,  and 
presented  it  at  Delafosse,  whose  hilarity 
experienced  a  check  at  this  warlike  ma- 
noeuvre, although  his  courage  by  no  means 
forsook  him.  "  Put  up  your  weapon, 
Owain,"  said  the  Frenchman,  with  calm 
gravity,  "  and  employ  it  against  your 
chieftain's  foes,  not  against  his  officer  and 
comrade.  Beware  how  this  folly  comes  to 
the  ears  of  Gwyndyr.  I  say,  beware,  for 
your  life  may  answer  it." 

He  turned  away  from  the  conscious 
Owain,  who  stood  like  a  post,  unable  to 
answer  or  to  move  from  the  spot,  and 
proceeded  towards  the  Woodhead. 
Drwndwn,  after  a  few  moments'  recol- 
lection, replaced  his  pistol  in  his  belt, 
and,  with  some  apprehension  that  he  had 
gone  too  far,  followed  the  French  officer 
to  the  Craig  y  porth. 
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Put.  Fear  we  broadsides  ?  No,  let  the  fiend  give 
fire."  King  Hen.  IV. 


On  attaining  the  top  of  the  road  which 
descended  from  the  Woodhead  to  the 
beach,  Delatbsse  found  the  Craig  y  porth 
a  scene  of  unusual  bustle.  Several  boats 
were  moored  to  the  shore,  and  beat  off 
and  on  with  the  surge;  and  at  a  little 
distance,  at  anchor,  was  the  smuggler's 
stout  built,  fast-sailing  pinnace,  which  was 
kept  in  deep  water,  to  be  ready  for  some 
appointed  excursion.  The  pinnace's 
hands  were  seated  around  a  table  near 
the  door  of  the  cabin,  soaking  themselves 
with  spirits,  and  puffing  clouds  of  tobacco 
smoke,  which  served  to  canopy  them  from 
the  fierce  glare  of  the  sun.  Their  ap- 
pearance was  by  no  means  pacific.  The 
table  not  only  held  drinking  utensils,  to- 
bacco pouches,  and  pipes,  but  the  brazen 
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stock  of  a  pistol,  or  the  rough  iron  cross- 
hilt  of  a  cutlass,  frequently  intermingled 
with  them ;  and  the  fur-cap  of  the  mariner 
overshadowed  faces  whose  hardy  and  sa- 
vage character  was  any  thing  but  pre- 
possessing. Their  captain,  Watch,  and 
another  man  stood  near  the  door  of  the 
cottage,  and  seemed  engaged  in  convers- 
ation ;  but  it  was  frequently  internipted 
by  the  noisy  mirth  of  his  boat's  company, 
whom  he  was  sometimes  obliged  to  call 
to  order. 

The  French  captain,  after  gazing  some 
moments  on  this  scene,  descended  to  the 
beach,  and  joined  the  smuggler ;  whilst 
Owain  Drwndwn,  who  followed  at  his 
heels,  called  the  person  Watch  had  con- 
versed with  aside :  but  he  did  not  detain 
him  long,  for  the  stranger,  after  listening 
to  his  communication  with  a  condescend- 
ing inclination  of  the  head,  suddenly 
broke  from  him  with  a  look  of  impatient 
contempt.  '*  You  are  welcome  to  Wales," 
*aid  this  person  toDelafosse,  "and  Wales, 
I  believe,  is  welcome  to  you.    You  were 
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glad  to  escape  the  squall,  Captain  Dela- 
t'osse  ;  but  you  bring  us  a  good  omen,  — 
you  come  amid  storm  and  fury." 

The  man  who  spoke,  the  celebrated 
Owain  Goch,  was  not  so  remarkable  for 
his  personal  appearance  as  for  the  in- 
trepidity of  his  spirit;  but  his  strength 
was  by  no  means  unproportioned  to  those 
dangers  and  exertions  which  he  was  fre- 
quently called  on  to  undergo.  He  was 
of  high  stature,  strongly  built,  and  fair 
complexioned,  with  hair  of  a  deep  sandy 
colour,  and  eyes  that  betrayed  as  much 
of  selfish  cunning  and  acuteness  as  his 
whole  air  displayed  courage  and  activity. 
He  had  not,  as  his  colleague,  the  smug- 
gler, who  resembled  him  a  good  deal  in 
bodily  proportion,  handsome  features ; 
they  were  harsh,  insolent,  and  indicative 
of  a  viorent  and  brutal  temper,  and  ac- 
corded well  with  the  sanguinary  character 
of  the  Welsh  chieftain.  He  was  clothed 
in  a  seaman's  bluejacket,  light  petticoat, 
and  heavy  boots,  with  a  high  fox-skin  cap, 
and  buft'belt,  which  supported  his  hanger, 
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and  frequently  a  brace  of  pistols.  Such 
was  the  figure  of  Owain  Goch ;  and  he 
smiled  as  he  congratulated  the  French 
captain  on  the  ominous  propitiousness  of 
their  fortune. 

"  The  force  we  have  brought,  two 
hundred  fellows  of  good  metal  and  vete- 
rans to  boot,  is  an  omen  of  better  worth 
than  the  coincidence  of  the  storm,"  said 
Delafosse.  "  But  where  are  your  fol- 
lowers ?" 

"  They  are  on  the  hill  and  in  the  valley, 
at  sea  and  on  shore,"  replied  Owain  ; 
"  they  are  where  the  hound  cannot  track 
them,  but  where  they  are  ready  at  need." 

'«  They  are  in  Great  Britain  or  on  the 
Atlantic,"  said  Delafosse,  with  some 
impatience.  "  I  guessed  as  much  be- 
fore." 

"  They  are  at  your  service.  Captain 
Delafosse,"  returned  the  Welsh  chief'. 
»'  But  there  are  too  many  hearers  about 
us  to  talk  openly." 

"  Then  shove  off  and  be  d  d,"  said 

one  of  the  boat's  crew,  who  had  taken  in 
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his  compliment  of  grog  ;   but  he  had 
scarcely  given  the  fiery  Welshman  this 
salutation,  before  he  was  levelled  on  the 
earth  by  a  blow  so  sudden  and  powerful, 
that  he  could  neither  defend  nor  support 
himself.    Owain  Goch  was  nevertheless 
mistaken  in  thinking  he  might  use  the 
same  supremacy  over  the  hardy  smugglers 
as  he  exerted  over  his  own  band ;  for  the 
man  was  no  sooner  down,  than  his  com- 
panions seized  their  arms,  and,  but  for 
the  interposition  of  Watch  and  Deia- 
fosse,  who  with  great  difficulty  overcame 
their  anger,  they  would  have  killed  the 
Welsh  chieftain  on  the  spot-  The  shrewd 
Welshman  instantly  saw  the  bad  effect 
this  quarrel  might  have  on  their  affairs, 
and,  pulling  out  a  bag,  threw  down  a 
piece  of  gold.    He  took  a  cup  of  liquor, 
and  drank  the  health  of  the  man  he  had 
struck,  and  held  out  his  hand,  which  the 
smuggler  accepted  and  shook.     "  I'll 
shake  hands  with  thee,"  said  the  fel- 
low, "  and  fight  thee  after — thy  fist's 
like  a  gun-shot;  it  has  nigh  shivered 
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my  timbers,  old  fellow.  But  I  say,  my 
heart,  if  there's  a  man  among  us  not 
worthy,  d'ye  see,  set  him  to  sea  in  an  open 
boat  —  let's  be  all  or  nothing." 

"  All  or  nothing,"  cried  his  messmates. 

"  I  say,  Watch,"  continued  the  nautical 
orator,  "  we've  not  run  with  ye  this  ten 
year  to  cut  at  last ;  we'll  stand  by  ye,  my 
lad,  but  let's  have  all  clear  and  above 
board  —  no  cat's  flesh  and  dog's  flesh  — 
a  round  robin,  d'ye  see  —  that's  fair  and 
straight." 

"  I  will  run  ye  into  no  danger  that  I 
wdl  not  share  in,"  answered  Watch. 

"  Share  in !"  returned  the  seaman  ; 
"  who  ever  saw  Will  Watch  in  danger, 
and  not  the  first  in  it.  But  this  man  of 
the  mountains  shall  find  it  over  hard  for 
him  to  run  me,  for  one,  into  any  squall 
with  blind  eyes." 

"  I  do  not  want  your  company,  blind 
or  seeing,"  said  Owain  Goch  ;  *'  it  is 
devilish  little  worth." 

"  Messmates,"  said  Watch,  "  we  have 
not  brought  our  plans  to  bear.  When  we 
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do,  it  will  be  time  enough  to  tell  you 
what  they  are.  So  push  round  the 
jorum." 

"  D  B  the  drop  will  I  take,"  re- 
plied the  fellow,  who  was,  in  fact,  the 
smuggler's  mate.  "  I'll  sooner  be  run  up 
at  the  yard-arm  than  strike  sail  to  this 
gaustering  cock-chaffer.  We  will  follow 
you,  Watch,  to  the  gate  of  hell ;  but  we'll 
stand  no  slush  from  Owain  Goch." 

The  eyes  of  the  red  chieftain  flashed 
fire  at  the  plain  dealing  of  the  mate;  but 
as  he  saw  the  folly  of  altercation,  he 
curbed  his  passion,  and  remained  silent. 
Will  Watch  endeavoured  to  get  his  hands 
on  board  the  pinnace,  but  they  would  not 
be  commanded,  and  he  was  unwilling  to 
exert  his  authority.  Their  disregard  of 
the  smuggler's  orders  raised  in  a  moment 
the  smouldering  flame  of  Owain's  wrath, 
and  he  laid  his  hand  upon  his  cutlass, 
saying,  "  Watch,  will  you  parley  with 
these  drunken  villains,  when  you  should 
drive  them  into  the  sea?  Delafosse, 
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Owain,  Watch,  —  out  sword  and  on 
them!" 

"  Draw,  you  lubbers !"  cried  the  mate, 
snatching  up  his  cutlass  and  pistol  from 
the  drinking  table;  **  draw,  and  come  on. 
Messmates,  stand  fast." 

At  the  word  of  his  chief,  Owain 
Drwndwn  sprang  forward  and  levelled 
his  pistol  at  the  mate  ;  but  Watch  placed 
himself  between  Owain  Goch  and  his 
mutinous  hands,  so  as  to  prevent  them 
from  coming  to  action.  The  mountain- 
eers and  seamen,  whose  naked  swords 
were  flourished  around  their  heads,  gazed 
upon  each  other  with  the  eagerness  of 
bull  dogs,  that,  having  had  one  slip,  are 
restrained  from  further  combat.  Dela- 
fosse  made  great  exertions  to  pacify  the 
adversaries;  he  flattered  and  threatened, 
used  the  terms  of  commendation  and 
contempt  alternately  to  reduce  them  to 
submission  and  reconciliation. 

M  Put  up,  Gwyndyr,"  said  the  French- 
man to  Owain  Goch  ;    "  would  you  mar 
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our  cause  I —  a  cause  of  so  great  import- 
ance, for  a  foolish  brawl  ?  Put  up,  good 
fellows!  I  will  explain  every  thing  to 
your  wishes.  Are  you  so  fond  of  fight- 
ing? We  will  find  you  opportunities 
forthwith." 

"  Bid  the  swab  lay  down  his  arms," 
cried  the  mate.  «*  We'll  clip  his  cox- 
comb for  as  proud  as  he  is.  And 
Drwndwn  there,  we'll  set  his  nose  straight 
if  he  comes  to  the  tug." 

¥  Come,  messmates  !"  said  Will  Watch, 
seriously,  "  now  you've  had  your  fling  ; 
turn  to  and  ship,  or  I  shall  put  on  the 
Grand  Turk.  Walk  away,  walk  away 
there  —  aboard  ship." 

The  men  now  perceived  that  Watch 
was  in  earnest  ;  but  their  rage  against 
Gwyndyr  still  prevented  their  compliance 
with  his  orders,  and  they  hesitated 
whether  to  continue  their  attack  upon 
Owain  Goch,  or  to  yield  obedience  to 
their  captain.  The  mate  was  most 
determined  ;  he  waved  his  cutlass  fiercely 
in  the  air,  and  swore  he  would  not  set 
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foot  on  deck,  unless,  as  he  expressed  it, 
the  Welshman  hauled  down  his  flag. 

"  What !"  said  Watch,  whose  anger 
was  now  strongly  excited,  "  you  are  for 
hoisting  the  broad  pendant,  and  playing 
the  commodore,  are  you,  Cawkwell  ? 
Avast,  wear  ship  —  luff  up,  and  bear 
away,  or  I'll  sink  you  in  a  jiffy." 

He  drew  his  hanger,  and  prepared  to 
enforce  his  orders ;  but  the  mate  and 
other  mariners  instantly  sank  the  points 
of  their  cutlasses  in  the  sand. 

"  Watch !"  said  the  mate,  **  we  don't 
mean  to  oppose  you." 

"You  do,"  answered  the  smuggler; 
"  or  why  don't  you  bear  a  hand  and  get 
aboard." 

"We'll  have  our  revenge  on  that 
bloody  thief i"  said  the  mate,  raising  his 
cutlass,  and  pointing  to  Owain  Goch ; 
but  Watch,  at  this  menace,  made  a  cut  at 
him  with  his  hanger,  and  wounded  him 
in  the  sword-arm.  The  man,  though 
stunned  with  the  blow,  and  disabled  in 
the  wounded  limb,  was  resolved  to  hav* 
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his  revenge;  but,  nevertheless,  turned  his 
rage  upon  the  chieftain  instead  of  his 
captain.  With  his  left  hand  he  raised  his 
pistol,  and  would  have  shot  Gwyndyr 
dead,  had  not  Watch,  with  a  blow  of  his 
fist,  knocked  him  down.  Owain  Goch, 
who  expected  that  the  other  seamen 
would  have  charged  them  in  defence  of 
their  fallen  champion,  drew  his  pistols, 
and  made  ready  to  use  them,  but  Watch 
desired  him  not  to  interfere. 

"  Hold  your  hand,  Gwyndyr  !"  cried 
the  bold  smuggler  ;  "  I  am  able  to  deal 
with  these  fellows,  or  the  devil's  in  it. 
What,  Taffarel,  Blowhard,  Jolly,  ConneU, 
must  I  go  through  with  it,  hand  over 
fist  ?  You'd  better  heave  to,  for  I'll  shoot 
wide  of  you  no  longer.  Strike,  you  sons 
of  b  s." 

The  men  did  not  await  the  attack  of 
their  captain,  but  sullenly  threw  down 
their  arms. 

•«  I've  stuck  to  you  in  many  a  fierce 
gale,"  said  the  mate,  rising  from  the 
ground,  and  binding  his  silk  neckerchief 
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around  his  wounded  arm  ;  "  but  you've 
given  me  my  discharge." 

"  Go  to  h — II,"  cried  the  smuggler, 
"  you  mutinous  rascal ;  if  I  had  you  at 
sea,  I'd  make  you  walk  the  plank." 

"  It's  a  lie,  Watch,"  answered  the 
mate  with  great  freedom  ;  U  it's  a  lie  — 
you'd  do  no  such  thing.  You  blow  a 
gale  now  and  then,  but  you're  not  a 
savage.  It  would  be  a  long  spell  before 
you'd  draw  pistol  on  a  fellow  like  these 
two  devils." 

"  Pack  up  your  traps,  and  get  aboartl, 
you  lubbers !"  said  the  smuggler,  whose 
anger  was  cooled  by  the  submission  and 
good  nature  of  the  mate  ;  "  and  let's  see 
you  make  up  for  your  insolence  by  double 
care  and  activity.  The  run's  for  Liver- 
pool, and  we  must  be  back  by  nightfall." 

Encouraged  by  the  returning  kindness 
of  their  captain,  the  smugglers  picked  up 
their  arms ;  and  alter  casting  some  fierce 
glances  at  Gwyndyr  and  his  follower, 
they  unmoored  one  of  the  boats,  and 
went  aboard  the  pinnace. 
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"  You  do 
Gwyndyr. 

Ay,  but  I  do,"  replied  Watch  ;  "  I 
have  a  precious  cargo  lying  in  Liverpool, 
and  I'll  bring  it  off  before  I  hoist  the  red 
flag." 

"  We  scarcely  can  afford  to  lose  you 
to-day,"  said  Delafosse ;  M  we  have  nu- 
merous arrangements  to  make." 

"  What  are  your  brandies,  your  silks, 
and  laces,  to  doing  the  work  we  have 
in  hand  ?"  said  Owain  Goch ;  "  the 
labour  of  one  day  is  worth  a  year's 
smuggling." 

"  Gentlemen,  by  your  leave,"  returned 
Watch,  "  you  neither  know  the  stuff  of 
my  cargo,  nor  the  value  of  it.  It  is  not 
foreign  merchandize — that  I  could  afford 
to  lose,  but  a  thing  of  more  worth  to 
me,  d'ye  see,  than  your  cause  or  any 
other.  If  you  cannot  open  the  ball 
without  me,  you  must  wait  till  I  bring  my 
partner." 

"  Why !  it  is  not  a  woman  ?"  said 
Gwyndyr. 
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"  But  it  is,"  replied  Watch ;  «« as  fine 
a  rosy,  full-breasted  wench,  as  ever  was 
seen  on  hill  or  in  hollow.  If  I  once 
hoist  sail  without  having  her  under  my 
lee,  it  may  be  a  bloody  while  before  I 
nose  her  again.  '  Beside,  all  Liverpool 
knows  that  Kate  van  Drunk  has  harbour- 
ed me  in  wet  and  dry,  and  she  may  come 
into  peril.  I'll  have  her  snug  in  my  own 
birth,  and  she  shall  run  the  chance  with 
me,  fair  or  foul." 

"  By  her  name,  your  mistress  should 
be  a  Hollander,"  said  Delafosse. 

H  Hollander  !  ay,"  answered  the  smug- 
gler ;  "  her  lather  was  old  Hans  van 
Dronk,  skipper  and  smuggler  many  a 
year  between  Rotterdam  and  Liverpool. 
He  married  his  landlady  at  the  Indian 
Kings,  fat  Nance  Lovelady,  the  mother 
of  my  Kate.  But,  d'ye  see,  Nance  loved 
strong  waters  better  than  fresh,  and  so 
her  cable  was  soon  cut :  she  died  one 
day  when  Kate  was  but  twelve  years 
old.  Old  Hans  sucked  his  pipe  till  last 
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year,  when  he  parted  too,  and  left  Kate 
commander  of  the  Three  Indian  Kings." 

•«  A  sovereign  of  extensive  dominion," 
said  Delafosse. 

"  Faith,  Captain,"  continued  the  smug- 
gler, "  there  were  as  many  fresh-water 
fellows  cutting  capers  for  Kate,  as  you 
would  see  courtiers  about  some  kings ; 
for,  beside  that  she  is  as  pretty  a  tight 
frigate  as  ever  sailed  under  canvass,  she 
has  a  golden  cargo  aboard.  Old  Hans 
had  saved  money  ;  he  was  a  rough-look- 
ing piece,  but  he  rung  well.  But  their 
shot  didn't  strike  —  Kate  and  I  had 
run  the  rig  upon  old  Van  Dronk  years 
before  his  death,  and  the  smuggler  kept 
the  deck  spite  of  all  foes.  Kate  has  long 
wished  to  be  spliced,  and  now  I'll  have 
her." 

"  Your  marriage  should  have  been 
sooner  or  later,"  said  Owain  Goch. 
"  Your  absence  will  mar  our  plans  ;  we 
shall  have  no  time,  after  your  return,  to 
do  aught  to-night." 
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"  And  why  not  ?"  replied  the  smug- 
gler. *'  There  is  no  need  that  ye  should 
sit  with  your  arms  crossed,  because  I  am 
away.  To  your  quarters,  my  lads  !  and 
let  every  one  do  his  duty.  I'll  do  mine." 

**  Tush,  man,"  exclaimed  Gwyndyr, 
peevishly ;  "  it  is  not  your  duty  to  be 
skylarking  after  women,  when  you  should 
be  engaged  on  His  Majesty's  service." 

"  Let  me  hear  those  precious  words 
again,"  said  the  smuggler,  with  great 
warmth  ;  "  and  I'll  not  stir  hand  or  foot 
to  serve  His  Majesty  ■ —  I'll  serve  myself 
first.  If  King  James's  affairs  suffer  loss 
from  my  absence,  it  will  be  then  time 
enough  to  show  your  teeth,  Gwyndyr; 
till  then,  hold  on,  my  boy." 

The  chieftain  remained  silent,  and 
Watch  proceeded —  "  I  am  now  off)  but 
I'll  leave  the  cottage  to  you  ;  some  of  my 
people  will  be  here  presently,  and  will 
get  you  what  you  need ;  or,  stop,  I'll  try 
if  they're  within  call."  He  raised  u 
whistle  which  hung  round  his  neck,  and 
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blew  a  shrill  note  several  times  repeated, 
but  no  one  appeared.  "  The  rascals  are 
skylarking,  as  you  call  it,  too,  Gwyudyr; 
but  they'll  come  up  shortly.  There's 
plenty  of  meat  within  ;  so  use  your  bone- 
polishers,  and  wash  the  blacks  down  your 
throats  with  a  few  stiflers  —  let  my  Kate 
see  none  of  your  wry  faces." 

As  he  turned  to  enter  one  of  the  boats, 
he  suddenly  perceived  that  there  was  one 
more  person  in  company  than  hewas  aware 
of,  the  inquisitive  bailiff,  Apsly ;  who,  on 
being  recognised  by  Watch,  simpered, 
nodded,  and  inquired  whither  he  mi 
bound  in  such  great  haste  ?  It  appeared 
that  he  either  did  not  know  the  person  of 
Owain  Goch,  or  was  deceived  by  his 
disguise,  for  he  made  no  remarks  upon 
him ;  and,  what  was  more  convincing,  he 
exhibited  no  signs  of  extraordinary 
timidity.  The  smuggler  made  no  reply 
to  Apsly's  question  ;  but,  walking  up  to 
him,  and  staring  him  full  in  the  face, 
he  said,  "  How  the  devil  did  you  get 
here  ?" 
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This  interrogatory  somewhat  alarmed 
the  bailiff,  but  he  nevertheless  summoned 
up  courage  to  reply  that  he  had  come 
direct  from  Plas  Mawr. 

"  And  how  long  have  you  been  here  ?" 
thundered  out  the  terrible  voice  of 
Gwyndyr. 

"  Half  a  minute — no  more,"  replied 
Apsly,  turning  to  the  fierce  querist,  and 
regarding  him  with  a  look  of  terror. 

"  And  what  brought  ye  ?"  cried 
Watch.  "  What  devil's  errand  is  it 
forces  ye  to  the  tiger's  den  ?  Come  ye 
to  distrain  again,  or  what  come  ye  for  ? 
Why  don't  you  answer  ?" 

To  alarm  the  bailiff  the  more,  he 
exalted  his  naturally  rough  voice,  as- 
sumed a  violent  passion,  and  laid  his 
hand  upon  the  hilt  of  his  hanger ;  and 
such  an  effect  had  these  demonstrations 
of  rage  upon  the  mind  of  the  bailiff,  that 
his  teeth  chattered  in  his  head,  Ins  lips 
were  distended,  and  he  gazed  upon  the 
smuggler,  unable  to  utter  a  syllable. 
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«'  D — mn  your  faces,  you  son  of  a 
monkey,"  cried  Watch  ;  "  why  don't  you 
•peak  ;  what  brought  you  here  ?" 

"  His  ho — ho — ho — nour,"  uttered 
the  bailiff;  "  his  ho — ho — nour  sent  me." 

"  What!  to  play  the  spy  and  eaves- 
dropper, eh  ?"  cried  Gwyndyr. 

"  No — no — no,"  answered  the  tremu- 
lous bailiff.  "  To  play — that  is  to — to 
request  Captain  Watch  to  step  up  to  the 
hall." 

"  I'll  come,"  said  Gwyndyr.  "  Tell 
him  I'll  be  with  him  presently." 

"  No,  no  ;  not  you,"  interrupted 
Apsly ;  "I  mean  Mr.  William  Watch 
here." 

M  I  am  Mr.  William  Watch,  vou 
cuckoo-hearted  fool  !"  cried  the  red 
chieftain.  "What  wants  Mr.  Pendarvis  ?" 

M  He  wishes  to  see  Mr.  William  Watch 
forthwith,"  said  the  bailiff',  '«  to  pay  him 
the  reward  he  so  well  earned  by  his 
courage  last  night.  The  ladies,  too,  are 
anxious  to  thank  their  deliverer." 
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"  Spin  away,  my  honest  fellow !"  said 
Owain  Goch,  who  had  already  formed  his 
plan ;  "  walk  away,  and  say  I'll  be  at 
Plas  Mawr  in  the  turn  of  a  windlass." 

"  The  message  was  intended  for  Mr. 
William  Watch  ?"  said  the  persevering 
bailiff ;  "  the  Mr.  Watch  that  —  imports 
—  merchandize." 

"  Ay,  ay,  it's  all  right,  brother,"  re- 
plied Owain,  "  I'm  the  man.  It  was  my 
boat  that  ran  out,  and  spoiled  the  gram- 
pus's supper  by  saving  the  ship's  cargo  of 
live  stock.  I  import  merchandize  —  luff 
up,  and  bear  away ;  I'll  follow  in  your 
wake." 

"  Then  you  are  not  the  man  who  waa 
no  fortunate  ?"  said  Apsly  to  Watch. 

"  Hark  to  the  fellow's  gab !"  cried 
Gwyndyrj  "don't  I  tell  thee  I'm  the 
man  —  Will  Watch  is  ray  cousin." 

The  bailiff,  though  with  a  fi-arful  heart, 
still  turned  towards  the  smuggler,  until 
at  length  the  patience  of  Gwyndyi"  was 
exhausted,  and  he  applied  his  foot  to 
Apsly  so  redely  as  to  give  him  a  start, 
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from  which  he  did  not  think  it  prudent 
to  recede,  and  he  ran  up  the  hill  with 
all  the  celerity  with  which  fear  could 
assist  him.  When  he  was  out  of  ear-shot 
Watch  laughed  heartily,  and  enquired 
what  Gwyndyr  meant  by  assuming  his 
name. 

"  I  mean  to  pay  his  honour  a  visit," 
answered  the  mountaineer.  "  I  am  un- 
known in  person  to  Pendarvis,  or  any  of 
his  company  ;  and  I  have  a  strong  desire 
to  learn  the  road  into  the  old  hall." 

"  You  will  perhaps  more  easily  find  a 
road  in  than  out  of  Plas  Mawr,"  said  Dc- 
lafosse." 

"  Let  me  get  in,"  said  Gwyndyr,  "  and 
I  leave  it  to  fortune  to  get  me  out  again. 
But  you  will  accompany  me,  Captain ; 
you  arc  sale,  they  cannot  know  you." 

"  That  won't  do,"  said  Watch.  "  Both 
the  French  ladies  know  the  cut  of  him  as 
well  as  we  do  :  so  does  the  officer  of  the 
guard" 

"  Well,  then,  I'll  go  myself;"  said 
(i\vyi:dyr,  "  the  risk's  not  great." 
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"  It  is,"  said  Delafosse,  who  had  no 
mind  that  Jtdie  Caillemotte  and  her  mo- 
ther should  be  disturbed  by  the  machin- 
ations of  Owain  Gocb.  "  The  risk  is  be- 
yond the  occasion :  you  will  do  better  to 
give  up  this  scheme,  which  in  my  judg- 
ment is  wilder  than  the  plan  of  Watch. 
There  is  nothing  material  to  His  Majesty's 
interest  to  be  gained  by  this  stratagem, 
and  it  can  only  be  accomplished  to  the 
neglect  of  more  important  matters." 

"  Nothing  to  be  gained  !"  said  Gwyn- 
dyr.  "  Is  not  this  sly  lawyer,  Pendarvis, 
a  thorough-going  Orangeman  ?  Is  he  not 
a  barrier,  and  that  a  formidable  one, 
.igainst  the  interest  of  King  James  in 
Wales  ?  Ay,  by  St.  Elian,  his  policy  has 
hitherto  set  me  at  defiance,  and  I  burn  to 
show  him  that  the  courage  of  the  moun- 
tain warrior  is  an  overmatch  for  his  foxish 
cunning.  He  is  no  Sir  Jorwerth  j  he  cares 
not  to  handle  the  sword,  but  he  makes  bifl 
head  supply  the  place  of  fifty  weapons. 
Has  lie  not  kept  this  side  of  the  country 
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in  peace,  when  all  Wales  beside  was  a 
scene  of  war  and  ravage  ?" 

"  If  such  be  the  fact,"  said  Dela- 
tbsse,  *«  I  warn  you  to  beware  fighting 
him  with  his  own  weapons.  Trust,  Owain 
Goch.to  your  native  courage  and  strength, 
—  to  the  power  of  your  followers,  —  but 
avoid  throwing  down  the  sword  to  engage 
in  the  labyrinths  of  crooked  and  deceit- 
ful stratagem.  You  will  be  foiled,  sur- 
prised, perhaps  lost  in  the  encounter." 

"  Tush,  Captain,  I  will  try  j"  answer- 
ed the  red  chieftain,  impatiently ;  *'  at 
least  I  will  reconnoitre  the  ground." 
.  "  And  when  you  have  done  so,"  said 
the  French  officer,  "  when  you  have 
gained  all  the  information  you  seek  ibr, 
what  will  be  the  result?  What  is  your 
end  in  this  reconnoissance  ?" 

"  Think  you  the  spoils  of  Plas  Mawr 
are  not  worth  the  rouping  ?"  said  Owain 
Goch,  with  the  smile  of  a  true  marauder. 

"  Mark  you  me,  Mr.  Gwyndyr!"  re- 
plied the  young  soldier,  with  great  serious, 
ness  ;   "  I  come  here  as  the  officer  of 
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King  James,  to  endeavour,  assisted  by 
you,  to  raise  the  standard  of  loyalty  in 
Wales.  I  do  not  come  to  join  in  the 
plunder  of  private  property.  Our  war  is 
against  the  Prince  of  Orange." 

"  And  the  men  of  his  faction,"  said 
Owain  Goch,  "  if  we  are  to  be  restrained 
to  fighting  with  their  soldiers  only,  I  will 
draw  off  at  once." 

"  It  is  against  the  rules  of  war  among 
all  civilized  nations,"  said  Delafosse, 
"  to  seek  public  reparation  in  the  ruin 
of  private  individuals." 

"  I  belong  to  no  civilized  nation," 
answered.  Gwyndyr  proudly  ;  "  I  and  my 
followers  are  like  the  wild  beasts  of  the 
desert  —  like  the  hill-fox,  that  comes 
down  from  his  den  to  appease  his  hunger 
in  the  barn-yard  of  the  lowlands ;  —  1 
am  at  war  wi  h  all  but  those  who  pay  for 
my  alliance." 

"  King  James  has  bought  your  ser- 
vice," said  Delafosse,  "  and  it  will  ren- 
der him  none  to  spoil  the  houses  of  his 
subjects." 
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"  Do  you  call  Pendarvis  the  subject 
of  King  James?"  said  Owain  Goch. 

"  The  first  turn  of  affairs  favourable  to 
our  party  would  make  him  so,"  replied 
Delafosse. 

«'  I  wait  not  for  that  —  I  do  not  wish 
for  his  alliance,"  cried  Gwyndyr;  "let 
him  remain  an  Orangeman  and  the  king's 
foe,  —  I  personally  hate  the  sneaking 
villain,  and  I  will  tell  him  so  with  my 
sword  at  his  throat." 

"  Not  while  1  stand  by,  Mr.  Gwyn- 
dyr," said  the  young  Frenchman. 

"  While  you  or  any  man,"  answered 
the  chieftain  ;   "if  your  king  stood  by." 

"  I  must  not  hear  His  Majesty's  name 
treated  with  irreverence,"  said  Dela- 
fosse. "  It  is  surely  improper  and  inde- 
cent to  make  King  James  a  party  to  our 
personal  altercation." 

"Captain  Delafosse,"  said  Gwymhr, 
H  I  know  nothing  of  the  forms  and  cere- 
monies of  society ;  I  will  not  be  bound 
by  them.  Your  king  needs  my  service  j 
if  he  will  have  it,  both  he  and  his  officers 
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must  conform  to  my  usage.  I  tell  ye 
frankly,  —  in  joining  your  faction,  I  seek 
the  reward  of  my  own  courage.  If  I 
were  to  lie  still,  what  man  in  Wales  durst 
stir  ?  I  give  your  party  a  chance  of  do- 
ing somewhat  lor  the  king's  interest ;  I 
give  my  own  followers  a  chance  of  exer- 
tion for  mine.  I  am  now  in  arms,  and 
whether  you  accept  of  my  alliance  or 
not,  I  will  work  my  own  will." 

"  Your  power  frees  you  from  re- 
straint," said  Delafosse ;  "  but  I  pro- 
test on  the  king's  behalf  against  the 
system  of  robbery  which  you  seek  to 
uphold." 

At  this  declaration,  the  eyes  of  the 
chieftain  were  turned  upon  Delafosse 
with  an  expression  of  fierce  resentment ; 
and  Watch,  who  had  taken  no  part  in 
their  controversy,  perceived  that  some- 
thing fatal  might  occur,  unless  he  could 
break  it  off.  He  therefore  intreated  them 
to  desist,  and  remain  friends. 

"  Don't  quarrel,"  said  the  smuggler ; 
"  the  curmudgeon's  not  worth  a  hard  word 
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between  two  such  heroes  as  you.  I'd 
join  with  a  good  will  in  any  scheme  to  sink 
the  beggarly  rascal  ;  but  d'ye  see,  Gwyn- 
dyr,  his  wife,  the  Lady  Elain,  has  done  a 
world  of  good  for  the  country,  and  it  won't 
do  to  bring  her  into  the  broil." 

"  I  know  nothing  of  his  wife,"  an- 
swered Owain  Goch,  sulkily.  "  In  time 
of  war  we  are  not  to  busy  ourselves  in 
examining  the  characters  of  people,  in 
selecting  this  or  that  person  as  an  object 
of  compassion;  they  are  all  our  foes, 
and  subject  to  the  chances  of  warfare  in 
equal  degree.  This  is  my  creed,  and 
I  will  know  no  other." 

Perceiving  that  no  amelioration  of 
Owain  Goch's  temper  could  be  effected 
by  argument  or  intreaty,  the  French  offi- 
cer gave  up  the  task,  and  left  him  to 
pursue  his  own  schemes,  fully  determined, 
however,  when  the  proper  time  should 
arrive,  to  oppose  him  to  the  uttermost. 
He  now  perceived  that  plunder  was  the 
sole  object  which  Gwyndyr  had  in  view 
in  seeking  to  raise  the  flame  of  civil  war 
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in  the  principality  ;  that  he  had  no  more 
fondness  in  fact  for  the  government  of 
King  James  than  that  of  his  rival,  and 
that  it  was  probable,  if  matters  had  been 
reversed,  he  would  have  taken  as  much 
pains  to  excite  rebellion  against  the  Stuart, 
as  he  had  done  against  King  William. 
War  was  his  desire,  his  object,  and  his 
interest.    In  peace  he  and  his  followers 
must  sink  from  their  present  station  of 
powerful  warriors  to  that  less  imposing 
one  of  shepherds  on  the  mountains  .  and 
Delafbsse   concluded    that  the  Welsh 
chieftain  would  not  be  restrained  by  any 
ties  of  honour  from  seeking  to  carry  on 
the  war  for  his  own  private  advantage, 
even  when  Wales  should  be  virtually  reco- 
vered to  the  rule  of  his  master.  Gwyndyr, 
however,  was  at  present  too  strongly  sup- 
ported to  suffer  any  check,  and  too  acute 
to  be  politically  opposed,  except  with  the 
greatest  caution  and  discretion  ;  he  was, 
moreover,  so  essential  at  this  time  to  the 
.Stuart  interest,  that  it  was  impossible  to 
advance  a  step  in  the  cause  they  were 
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engaged  iu,  unless  he  lent  them  his  pow- 
erful aid.  This  the  chieftain  knew,  and 
their  dependance  upon  him  gave  him  a 
haughty  importance,  which  his  natural 
sagacity  taught  him  as  much  as  possible 
to  conceal.  It  was  only  in  moments  of 
irritation  that  he  betrayed  the  vanity  and 
imperiousness  which  his  situation  gener- 
ated. He  knew,  and  well  appreciated  the 
talents  and  courage  of  Captain  Delafbsse, 
whose  reputation,  though  a  very  young 
man,  inspired  him  with  respect.  Had  his 
colleague  been  a  man  of  more  imbecile 
character,  or  of  less  experience  in  the  art 
military,  the  insolence  of  Owain  Goch 
would  have  known  no  bounds. 

The  smuggler,  at  length,  beholding  the 
horizon  clear,  and  trusting  that  it  would 
not  again  be  darkened  by  the  storms  of 
passion  which  had  lowered  upon  his 
friends,  jumped  into  the  boat,  and  pushed 
off  towards  the  pinnace,  exclaiming,  as  he 
used  the  scull,  "  Kate  has  the  tow-rope, 
but  I'll  be  back  with  you  before  night ; 
let's  have  the  sky  clear,  and  all  straight. 
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my  hearts.  If  a  storm's  over  head,  Kitty 
will  think  she's  going  to  Davy  at  twenty 
knots." 

He  reached  the  pinnace,  and  mounted 
the  side.  The  hands  instantly  hoisted 
sail,  and  the  vessel  stood  out  of  the  bay 
with  a  fresh  wind  and  favourable  tide. 
Delafosse  continued  to  watch  her  until 
she  tacked,  doubled  the  eastern  head- 
land, and  disappeared.  He  then  walked 
towards  the  cottage. 

"  So,  Captain,  you  will  not  venture 
with  me  ?"  said  Gwyndyr. 

"  I  have  told  you  my  mind,"  replied 
the  French  officer ;  "  and  I  caution  you 
to  beware  how  you  put  your  head  into 
the  lion's  mouth." 

"  Well,  sir,  I  must  run  the  hazard," 
returned  the  Welsh  chieftain.  —  Drwn- 
dwn  !" 

His  follower,  who  had  stood  respect- 
fully at  a  distance,  came  forward,  and 
enquired  his  will. 

"  Attend  upon  this  gentleman,"  said 
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Owain  Goch ;  "  serve  him  with  heart . 
and  hand  service,  as  you  would  me."  ■ 
Drwndwn  bowed  assent ;  and  his  chief 
proceeded  up  the  hill  towards  Has  Mawr, 
whilst  DelafOsse,  attended  by  Owain  with 
the  broken  nose,  entered  the  cottage. 
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•'  Thin  fellow  is  a  fellow  of  much  licence." 

Measure  for  Measure. 

^Vith  an  indifference  which  spurned  at 
danger,  Owain  Goch  made  his  appear- 
ance at  PJas  Mawr,  and  presented  himself 
before  Mr.  Pendarvis  and  his  guests  witli 
that  hardy  and  impenetrable  effrontery 
which  characterized  him.  His  rough  and 
warlike  appearance  imposed  a  degree  of 
awe  upon  all  present,  and  in  compliment- 
ing the  supposed  seaman  upon  his  intre- 
pidity and  nautical  skill,  Pendarvis  treat- 
ed him  with  more  ceremony  than  he  had 
intended. 

"  But  you  are  not  the  man  who  lives 
at  Craig  y  porth,"  said  Pendarvis  ;  "  my 
bailiff  tells  me  I  mistook  your  person  ; 
you  are  Watch's  kinsman." 

"  I  am  his  brother's  son,  if  my  mother 
tells  truth,"  replied  the  fearless  chieftain. 
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"  We  were  bred  on  the  same  hearth, 
have  run  over  many  a  league  of  salt  water 
together,  before  Will  Watch  came  here." 

"  But  your  tongue  shows  you  of  this 
country,"  said  Pendarvis ;  "  you  are  a 
Welshman  born." 

"  Cursed  be  I  in  the  hour  I  deny  it !" 
said  Owain  Goch.  "  I  am  a  Welshman. 
We  sailed  out  of  Milford,  and  traded  to 
the  West  India  settlements." 

"  But  you  do  not  now  sail  out  of  Mil- 
ford?"  said  Pendarvis,  with  an  arch  smile, 
which  he  intended  to  betoken  his  know- 
ledge of  the  smuggling  transactions  of 
Watch ;  "  nor  trade  to  the  West  India 
settlements  ?  — You  do  not  now  go  so  far 
from  home  ?" 

"  Your  honour's  right,"  answered 
Owain  Goch,  who  did  not  comprehend 
the  signiBcant  smile  of  Pendarvis.  "  We 
have  lately  run  over  to  Rotterdam,  and 
traded  with  old  Cornelius  Vandries  for 
strong  waters." 

"  You  have  run,"  replied  Pendaru-. 
seriously ;  "  but  I  must  counsel  you  to 
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abandon  that  illicit  traffic.  Your  good 
conduct  in  this  perilous  affair  calls  on  me 

to  overlook  the  past,  but  in  future  " 

11  Blood  of  my  body  !  what  mean  you  ?" 
cried  Owain,  with  irrepressible  impa- 
tience. "  Illicit  traffic  !  I  am  no  smug- 
gler ;  and  whatever  rascal  says  I  am,  has 
abused  your  honour,  and  I  will  rattle  his 
bones." 

"  Good  fellow  !"  said  Captain  Coquin- 
court,  whose  decorum  was  much  scandal- 
ized at  the  violence  of  the  supposed 
smuggler,  "  don't  talk  so  loud  ;  you 
are  in  presence  of  gentlemen  ;  you  dim 
the  lustre  of  your  past  merit  by  this  un- 
seasonable turbulence; — you  will  be 
heard  very  well  if  you  speak  lower." 

"  If  your  honour  will  tell  me  where  to 
pitch  my  voice,  I'll  do  my  best  to  hit 
your  note,"  replied  Owain,  with  a  sneer, 
"  though  I'm  a  bard  of  no  mark." 

The  impudence  of  this  taunt  threw 
Pendarvis  and  his  friends  into  great  as- 
tonishment. Coquincourt,  who  had  more 
particular  cause  of  offence  than  the  others, 
l  2 
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seemed,  however,  least  surprised,  and 
merely  smiled  scornfully  upon  the  inso- 
lent Welshman.  The  French  lieutenant, 
Ribaudier,  took  the  quarrel  upon  himself, 
and  swore,  that,  had  not  the  hospitable 
roof  of  Mr.  Pendarvis  protected  the  sup- 
posed Watch,  he  would  have  thrown  him 
through  the  window. 

"  The  window,  mounseer,  is  high," 
replied  the  mountaineer,  scanning  first 
the  casement,  and  then  the  lieutenant, 
with  a  calm  and  supercilious  glance,  "and 
I  am  a  heavy  man ;  if  you  would  show  your 
strength  try  something  practicable;  let  the 
rock  alone." 

This  reproof  brought  the  scarlet  into 
the  cheeks  of  Ribaudier,  who  grinned 
with  rage  ;  but  Mr.  Pendarvis  interfered, 
and  prevented  an  actual  affray. 

"  This  insolence,  Watch,"  said  Pen- 
darvis, with  great  sternness,  M  very  much 
detracts  from  your  former  service  ;  I  will 
not,  however,  withhold  the  reward,  which, 
nevertheless,  I  should  be  justified  in 
doing." 
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"  If  this  gentleman  will  accept  it," 
said  Owain  Goch,  pointing  towards  Ri- 
baudier,  •«  it  is  his.  All  parties  will  be 
as  well  pleased  if  the  money  goes  into 
his  pocket:  I  give  it  him  with  all  my 
soul." 

At  this  reply  Ribaudier  broke  out  into 
the  most  horrid  imprecations  which  his 
wrath  could  suggest,  and  they  were  no 
little  increased  by  the  English  officer, 
Burdet,  bursting  into  a  peal  of  laughter. 
Burdet  was  in  fact  no  little  pleased  at 
the  cavalier  manner  in  which  the  French- 
men were  treated  by  Owain,  and  their 
consequent  mortification;  and  although 
Ribaudier  deeply  felt  the  lash  of  the  Eng- 
lishman's ridicule,  yet  at  present  there 
was  no  opportunity  afforded  him  of  tak- 
ing notice  of  it.  But  Captain  Coquin- 
court  came  to  his  assistance  in  this 
dilemma,  and  said,  with  great  gravity, 
"  that  with  submission  to  the  more  bril- 
liant imagination  of  Captain  Burdet,  he 
could  see  nothing  to  laugh  at  in  the  des- 
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picable  insolence  of*  a  low-bred  ruffian." 
Burdet  made  no  reply  to  this  observation, 
but  continued  his  mirth  to  the  very  great 
annoyance  of  Coquincourt  and  his  coun- 
trymen. It  was  not  so,  however,  with 
the  mountaineer,  whose  rage,  upon  hv.ir- 
ing  himself  so  contemptuously  character- 
ized, had  nearly  betrayed  him  to  his  foes. 
His  hand  involuntarily  sought  his  cutlass, 
and  Ribaudier,  who  had  advanced  to- 
wards him  with  the  intention  of  shoulder- 
ing him  out  of  the  room,  drew  hastily 
back,  on  beholding  the  fierce  resolution  of 
his  countenance. 

"  Low-bred  ruffian !"  muttered  Owain. 
"  Do  you  call  the  free  eagle  or  the  hooded 
hawk  the  nobler  bird  ?  By  the  soul  of" 
my  father,  the  best  man  here,  with  ano- 
ther at  his  back,  durst  not  have  said  as 
much  on  the  naked  heath." 

"  Hush,  sirrah !"  cried  Pendarvis, 
"  be  silent  here,  or  I  must,  have  you  bet- 
ter taught ;  it  were  well  that  you  knew 
your  place ;  it  is  not  for  such  as  you  to 
banter  gentlemen.    Be  silent,  unless  you 
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are  spoken  to,  and  then  answer  mo-  ■ 
destly." 

He  had  scarcely  concluded,  and  the 
impatience  of  Owain  Goch  was  at  its 
height,  when  Lady  Pendarvis,  accompa- 
nied by  Madame  and  Mademoiselle  Cail- 
lemotte,  entered  the  hall  from  the  ter- 
race. The  former,  not  having  before 
met  the  officers,  was  introduced  by  her 
husband  to  them,  and  they  in  return  paid 
their  compliments  to  the  French  ladies. 
The  eyes  of  Owain  Goch  during  this 
time  were  fixed  on  one  object.  With 
such  a  gaze  as  a  Goth  or  Hun  would  have 
beheld  some  Roman  virgin  of  exquisite 
beauty,  with  the  same  passionate  desire 
of  possessing  it,  with  the  same  disregard 
of  the  means  by  which  it  might  be  had, 
and  the  same  savage  resolution  of  acquir- 
ing it  by  any  means,  did  the  semi-bar- 
barian, Owain  Goch,  gaze  upon,  desire, 
and  determine  to  achieve  the  lovely  Julie 
Caillemotte.  His  late  anger  and  the  cause 
of  it  were  at  once  forgotten  ;  he  heard  her 
speak,  and  he  was  transformed  from  a 
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fierce  and  savage  warrior  to  a  listening; 
motionless  statue.  His  cutlass,  which  he 
had  grasped,  fell  from  his  hand,  and  he 
stifled  the  loud  play  of  his  lungs,  that  he 
might  the  more  clearly  hear  the  sweet 
sounds  of  his  idol's  voice.  He  was  yet 
in  this  listening  mood,  when  Mr.  Pen- 
darvis,  who  now  wished  to  be  rid  of  him, 
drew  out  his  purse,  and  counting  twenty 
pieces  of  gold,  put  them  into  his  hand, 
saying :  "  Go,  Watch  !  .there  is  your  re- 
ward. Your  insolence  and  improper 
behaviour  prevent  these  ladies  from 
showing  you  any  countenance." 

The  mountaineer  did  not  hear,  but  he 
held  his  hand  mechanically  open,  still 
gazing  upon  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte ; 
and  made  no  attempt  to  stir. 

"  Why  do  you  wait  ?"  said  Pendarvis ; 
"  are  you  not  satisfied  ?" 

The  chieftain  for  a  moment  turned  his 
eye  upon  him,  but  it  speedily  reverted  to 
the  lady,  who  having  now  caught  his  eager 
glances,  began  to  be  somewhat  abashed. 
Yet  pride  had  as  much  to  do  i 
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serve  as  timidity,  and  a  slight  frown  was 
added  to  the  heightened  colour  of  her 
cheek.  Mr.  Pendarvis  observed  this 
change  in  his  lovely  guest,  and  taking 
Owain  by  the  arm,  he  would  have  con- 
ducted him  to  the  door,  and  said  with 
great  warmth,  "  You  must  quit  the  hall ; 
you  have  received  more  than  your  desert ; 
you  have  your  reward  in  hand." 

h  D — n  the  vile  dross !"  cried  the 
mountaineer,  throwing  the  gold  violently 
on  the  floor.  *'  In  the  storm  last  night 
you  would  have  been  more  civil." 

"  Pour  charite,"  exclaimed  Madame 
Caillemotte,  looking  at  Owain  for  the 
first  time,  "  this  is  not  the  brave  fellow 
that  saved  us  last  night  from  shipwreck?" 

"  Yes,  madame,  it  is,"  replied  Cap- 
tain Burdet ;  "  and  he  seems  to  know  it ; 
—  a  very  odd  fellow,  I  assure  you,  ma- 
dame, as  brave  as  a  lion,  but  as  impudent 
as  the  devil." 

This  information  speedily  awoke  the 
friendly  spirit  of  the  elder  French  lady, 
and  in  a  great  measure  dispelled  the 
l  5 
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frowns  and  reserve  of  her  daughter.  They 
complimented,  in  the  highest  terms,  the 
gallantry  and  humanity  of  their  supposed 
deliverer,  and  offered  him  presents  of 
very  considerable  value.  But  the  pride 
or  conscience  of  Owain  Goch  would  not 
suffer  him  to  receive  their  acknowledg- 
ments. He  already  felt  that  delicacy 
which  makes  a  lover  hold  himself  debased 
by  betraying  avarice  in  the  presence  of 
his  mistress ;  and  he  had  also  a  certain 
kind  of  disdain  of  receiving  pecuniary 
recompense  for  services  which  he  had  not 
performed.  Both  the  ladies  were  struck 
with  this  disinterestedness  ;  and  Madame 
Caillemotte  was  urgent  to  know  in  what 
way  they  could  testify  their  gratitude. 

"  1  have  saved  ye  from  death,"  said 
Owain  Goch,  advancing  towards  Made- 
moiselle Caillemotte ;  M  give  me  this  lock 
of  hair." 

With  unceremonious  rudeness,  he  seiz- 
ed one  of  the  long  and  beautiful  curls 
which  fell  upon  the  neck  of  Julie  Caille- 
motte, who,  somewhat  alarmed  by  bis 
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manner,  caught  hold  of  her  mother's  arm. 
Captain  Coquincourt  and  the  Ensign  Du 
Puy  instantly  interfered,  and  bade  the 
mountaineer  release  his  prisoner  ;  but  he 
was  too  deeply  interested  in  the  fair  ob- 
ject before  his  eyes  to  pay  any  attention 
to  them.  His  gaze  wandered  over  her 
person  with  unrestrained  licence,  as  one 
might  imagine  our  first  sire  looked  upon 
his  newly  created  bride,  and  his  hand, 
gently  falling,  reposed  upon  the  neck  of 
the  terrified  maiden. 

"  Ruffian  !"  exclaimed  the  chivalrous 
Coquincourt,  seizing  him  by  the  breast, 
and  endeavouring  to  tear  him  from  Ma- 
demoiselle Caillemotte.  "  Sacre  dieu  ! 
villain !  give  way." 

But  the  mountaineer  scarcely  felt  the 
slight  grasp  of  the  French  captain  before  ; 
with  his  left  hand,  he  threw  him  to  a  con- 
siderable distance,  and  with  unbroken 
calmness  repeated  his  request.  The 
swords  of  the  French  officers  imme- 
diately leaped  from  their  scabbards,  and 
a  work  of  blood  must  have  commenced 
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but  for  the  interposition  of  Madame  Cail- 
lemotte,  who,  suddenly  pulling  out  a 
small  pair  of  scissors,  cut  off  the  lock 
which  had  occasioned  the  affray,  and  left 
it  in  the  hand  of  Owain  Goch. 

"  Put  up  your  swords,  gentlemen," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte.  "  This  good 
man's  request  is  rather  bizarre,  but  he  is 
deserving  of  much  more  than  a  lock  of 
hair  —  what  is  une  touffe,  messieurs  ? 
He  shall  have  all  the  hair  on  my  head,  if 
he  desires  it.  But  you  shall  accept  some- 
thing of  more  worth,  Master  Pilot." 

M  I  will  accept  nothing  more,"  replied 
Gwyndyr,  who  had  placed  the  curl  in 
his  breast.  "  You  have  nought  worth 
my  having,  but  one  thing." 

"What  is  it?"  cried  Madame  Caille- 
motte, earnestly. 

"  That  you  will  scarcely  give  him, 
madame,"  said  Burdet  with  a  smile. 
"  The  fellow  wants  the  remaining  part 
of  the  beautiful  object  of  which  his  im- 
pudence  has  gained  a  part.  But  I  say, 
ray  jolly  mate,    the  lovely  Julie 
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hardly  learned  to  brew  flip  and  measure 
grog-" 

The  mountaineer  cast  a  glance  of 
scorn  upon  the  English  captain,  who 
said,  44  By  Jove,  thou'rt  a  high-bred  dog 
for  the  commander  of  a  fish-boat." 

"I  have  commanded  five  hundred 
better  men  than  you,"  answered  Owain 
Goch. 

**  Better  men  for  thy  purposes,  no 
doubt,"  returned  Burdet  **  But  let  me 
warn  ye,  friend,  to  behave  discreetly 
while  I'm  on  this  coast  —  no  ninning 
and  rapping  —  I  have  forborne  ye  much 
for  the  service  you  have  done,  though 
I  agree  with  our  good  host,  that  your  in- 
solence has  cancelled  your  former  merit. 
If  I  take  ye  on  the  sharp,  I  will  make 
sharp  work  with  ye." 

"  By  St.  Elian,  a  better  saint  than 
Jove,"  replied  the  mountaineer,  with  a 
calm  but  fierce  smile ;  44  by  the  hills  of 
my  country,  and  the  name  of  my  fathers, 
I  shall  swim  in  joy  when  I  meet  thee  on 
any  hostile  errand." 
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Your  voice  hath  warning  in  it," 
said  Lady  Pendarvis,  who  had  hitherto 
with  unmoved  sadness  gazed  upon  this 
singular  scene.  "  You  perhaps  do  not 
know  it,  but  it  sounds  of  the  deeds  of 
woe." 

"  It  sounds  of  the  pride  of  Wales," 
replied  Owain  Goch,  whose  courage  re- 
sponded to  the  melancholy  superstition 
of  Lady  Pendarvis  ;  "  of  the  courage  of 
her  sons  —  let  our  foes  beware  our 
wrath." 

"  Heaven  preserve  our  peace !"  said 
Lady  Elain ;  "  I  have  lost  much,  but 
I  have  yet  much  left." 

"  Those  who  have  lost  may  gain," 
said  the  mountaineer  ;  "  but  lose  or  win, 
I  will  never  stoop  my  head  to  the  son  of 
another  soil." 

"  Thou  art  young  and  bold,"  said 
Lady  Pendarvis  ;  the  seal  of  manhood 
is  still  fresh  upon  you,  but  the  green  sod 
lies  upon  many  a  breast  which  contained 
courage  as  ardent  as  yours.   Young  man, 
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let  not  your  passions  be  a  raging  fire, 
they  will  consume  you,  body  and  soul." 

M  I  am  the  harp  of  my  country,"  re- 
turned the  chieftain  ;  "  strike  me,  —  and 
you  raise  the  song  of  death." 

With  this  haughty  reply,  Owain  Goch 
strode  out  of  the  hall,  without  deigning 
any  mark  of  respect  to  Pendarvis  or  Jus 
friends  ;  and  as  he  crossed  the  terrace  to 
descend  into  the  avenue,  snuffing  the 
mountain  air,  and  shaking  off  the  tram- 
mels of  disguise,  he  encountered  the 
cunning  and  insinuating  bailiff,  who,  al- 
though fearful  of  his  wild  and  boisterous 
humour,  knew  sufficiently  well  the  open 
heart  and  hand  of  the  mariner,  and 
reckoned  upon  drawing  into  his  own 
pocket  some  portion  of  the  reward  which 
he  concluded  the  supposed  smuggler  had 
received  from  his  master.  Unfortunately 
tor  Apsly  he  could  not  have  fallen  upon 
a  time  more  unpropitious  to  his  designs. 
The  natural  insolence  and  intractability 
ofGwyndyr  w  u  c  now  tenfold  augmented 
by  his  quarrel  with  the  officers ;  and  his 
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new  bias  towards  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte,  upon  whom  his  mind  was  at  the 
moment  so  strongly  set,  that  he  did 
not  recognize  the  bailiff,  not  only  indis- 
posed him  to  think  of  money  matters,  but 
urged  him  to  solitude  and  temporary 
misanthropy.  It  was  therefore  with  lit- 
tle, cordiality  that  he  returned  the  nod 
of  the  justice  clerk,  who,  perceiving  that 
he  did  not  mean  to  come  the  civil  thing 
without  being  requested,  entreated  him 
to  slacken  his  pace. 

"  Allow  me,  Master  Watch,"  said  the 
bailiff,  with  a  smirk,  *'  to  bid  ye  wel- 
come to  Plas  Mawr.  You  would  be  the 
better  of  a  cup  of  ale,  if  ye  had  not  been 
better  served.  A  vynno  vod  yn  Grvv- 
yved  Gwrw,  he  that  would  be  strong, 
drink  ale,  as  our  proverb  sayth." 

"  The  well-head  will  serve  my  turn," 
answered  Owain  Goch,  sternly. 

44  Ah,  Master  Watch,"  pursued  Apsly, 
not  daunted  by  the  short  answer  of  his 
companion,  44  your  mind  is  on  somewhat 
else  than  ale  or  water.    You  are  a  fortu- 
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irate  man,  but  your  boldness  is  worthy  of 
its  reward." 

"  So  is  your  wisdom,"  returned  the 
mountaineer,  drily. 

His  worship's  a  man  of  humanity," 
said  Apsly,  pulling  a  long  face;  "the 
bowels  of  his  compassion  were  moved 
last  night  when  he  heard  of  the  fearful 
situation  of  His  Majesty's  ship." 

"  How  if  she  had  been  a  merchant- 
man ?"  said  Owain  Goch. 

*'  A  shrewd  question,  Master  Watch, 
but  in  these  matters  one  must  not  be  too 
inquisitive,  "replied  Apsly.  "  You  acted 
as  became  a  bold  heart  and  a  skilful  sea- 
man, and  I  wot  you  claimed  and  received 
the  reward  promised  by  his  worship  ;  you 
earned  it  well,  as  I  can  testify  —  never 
saw  such  a  storm  since  my  name  was 
Apsly  —  thunder  and  lightning  —  moun- 
tain billows  —  pitch  darkness  —  tide  set- 
ting on  the  coast  —  rocks  a-head  —  body 
o'niL',  you  deserved  a  thousand  pounds." 

"  And  what  thinkst  thou  I  got  ?"  said 
Gwyndyr. 
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"  I  would  you  would  let  me  tithe  it," 
replied  Apsly. 

"  Not  for  all  your  dirty  office  has 
gained  you,"  returned  Owain  Goch, 
fiercely. 

"  Indeed,  Master  Watch  !"  said  the 
bailiff,  emphatically  marking  his  surprise, 
for  he  now  imagined  his  companion  had 
been  more  bountifully  rewarded  than  lie 
expected.  "  You  are  perhaps  not  much 
conversant  with  the  common  usage  in 
these  cases  —  some  acknowledgment  — 
some  small  gratuity  —  is  commonly  made 

—  at  the  party's  pleasure,  Master  Watch, 

—  understand  me  —  at  the  party's  plea- 
sure of  course,  not  otherwise  for  the 
world.  I  give  you  the  hint,  because  you 
might  be  ignorant  of  what  is  usual." 

"  Not  at  all,  master  bailiff,"  answered 
the  chieftain,  putting  his  hand  in  his 
breast  and  drawing  slowly  thence  the 
lock  of  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte's  hair, 
which  he  held  up  to  his  companion,  say- 
ing, 41  Look,  sirrah,  stretch  your  eyes 
and  behold  the  reward  of  last  night'* 
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service!  How  many  of  these  hairs  do 
you  clidm  T* 

"  Hairs !"  exclaimed  the  disappointed 
bailing  who  began  to  suspect  that  the  avarice 
of  his  companion  would  not  suffer  him  to 
part  with  his  money,  and  the  suspicion 
somewhat  curled  his  Up  with  contempt 
" Hairs'.  Master  Watch  — you  jest— 
old  cocks  are  not  to  be  caught  sitting  — 
the  dust  isn't  strong  enough  to  put  my 
eyes  out — your  reward  was  paid  in  coin, 
not  hairs— good  sterling  gold;  there  is 
no  need  of  this  trick  to  save  your  money 
—  you  may  keep  it,  or  give  it  as  you 
like  bust" 

"  May  I,  Mr.  Lawyer  ?"  replied  Owain 
Goch  ;  "  I  thank  you  for  your  consent 
You  are,  like  the  rest  of  your  dirty  breed, 
mighty  free  with  other  folks'  goods." 

«  Nay,  Mr.  Watch,"  said  the  fearful 
bailiff,  who,  observing  the  rising  anger 
of  his  companion,  recollected  his  late 
punishment  "I  do  not  dictate — I 
only—" 
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"  Wish  to.  finger  a  few  crowns  as  the 
regular  fee  of  a  Jack-in-office,"  said 
Owain  Goch. 

"  And  if  I  should  say  yes,"  returned 
the  bailiff,  "  I  might  do  so  with  reason." 
He  descended  the  steps  of  the  terrace, 
and  beckoned  his  companion,  who  fol- 
lowed him  down  the  avenue  which  ran 
near  to  the  river's  bank,  and  he  con- 
tinued ;  "  Let  nobody  hear  us,  Master 
Watch,  but  I  am  your  creditor  for  mat- 
ters ye  little  dream  of.  Think  ye,  I, 
that  have  my  eyes  every  where,  do  not 
know  of  your  running  concerns  down  at 
the  Craig  y  porth  ?  ay,  marry,  but  I  have 
been  as  silent  as  death." 

"  And  death  might  have  silenced  you  if 
you  had  been  talkative,"  said  Gwyndyr. 
"  But  this  brag  is  nought  but  your  own 
prate;  who  gave  fendarvis  his  inform- 
ation that  I  ran  my  goods,  and  that  Will 
Watch,  my  kinsman,  worked  the  sanu- 
oar  ?  eh,  you  devil's  offspring !  who  was 
the  informer  ?  By  St  Elian,  no  mother's 
son  but  your  self." 
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u  Nay,  marry  —  not  I  —  indeed  not 
I,"  answered  the  terrified  bailiffj  "  I 
wouldn't  have  made  mischief  between 
you  for  twenty  pound." 

«*  Thou'rt  a  liar,"  cried  Owain  Goch, 
griping  him  by  the  throat,  and  shaking 
him  until  he  was  nearly  black  in  the 
face.  "  Thou  knowst  not  me,  for  all 
thy  cunning,  but  I  know  thee,  base  born 
rascal ;  I  know  that  thou  wilt  sculk,  and 
pimp,  and  drop  at  the  eaves  —  and  thou 
wilt  play  the  false  witness  against  thy 
neighbour — any  villainy  which  tongue 
can  utter  wilt  thou  do  to  catch  a  cross  of 
coin.  I  say,  knave,  thou  knowst  not 
me  —  but  in  the  night  or  in  the  day  — 
in  the  wood  or  in  the  hall  —  in  bed  or 
at  board,  I  am  at  thine  elbow.  Thou 
can'st  not  think  but  I  shall  know  thy 
thought  —  forget  me  —  remember  not 
that  I  am  ;  wretch,  dare  to  speak  of  me, 
and  though  thou  art  at  thy  prayers,  I 
will  pistol  thee." 

Amazed  at  the  mysteriousness  of  his 
ion's  language,  the  bailiffs  super- 
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stition  induced  him  to  seek  for  that  mem- 
ber of  his  body,  by  the  deformity  of  which 
the  evil  spirit  is  vulgarly  said  to  be  de- 
tected ;  but  the  huge  sea-boots  worn  by 
Owain  Goch  prevented  him  from  com- 
ing to  any  satisfactory  conclusion  on  that 
head.  He  was,  however,  sufficiently 
terrified,  and  now  only  sought  to  make 
his  escape  without  casting  away  another 
thought  upon  his  object  in  waylaying 
his  companion. 

Fearful  that  if  he  awaited  another 
paroxysm  of  Gwyndyr's  fury,  he  might 
enjoy  the  pleasure  of  a  cold  bath  in  the 
river,  he  only  stayed  to  say  that  he  would 
avoid  making  any  reference  to  him  or  his 
kinsman,  Will  Watch,  in  future ;  and, 
slipping  away  from  the  grasp  of  the 
mountaineer,  quickly  vanished  from  hU 
sight.  Owain  Goch  smiled  scornfully  as 
Apsly  ran  up  the  steps  of  the  terrace, 
and  turning  upon  his  heel,  walked  down 
the  avenue,  whistling  one  of  his  native 
strains.  On  emerging  from  the  park,  he 
bent  his  steps  towards  the  smuggler's 
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cottage,  and  pursued  his  way  through 
the  Tull  du,  and  afterwards  among  the 
wild  gorse  and  sand-hills  by  a  sort  of 
mechanical  resolution,  Ins  mind  being 
wholly  absorbed  by  the  contemplation  of 
that  bright  image  which  had  subjected  to 
her  sway  his  fierce  and  unbending  soul. 
Of  love,  we  mean  that  pure  and  benevo- 
lent passion  which  is  at  least  as  anxious 
for  the  happiness  of  its  object  as  for  its 
own  gratification,  Owain  Goch  had  not 
an  idea;  he  did  not  contemplate  the 
feelings  of  her  whom  he  coveted;  his 
desires  were  of  the  same  species  as 
hunger,  thirst,  or  any  other  animal 
craving  which  must  at  all  events  be 
satisfied ;  and  he  cast  about  in  his  mind 
how  to  obtain  his  ends,  in  the  same 
manner  that  he  would  have  done  to 
secure  the  means  of  his  ordinary  subsist- 
ence. And  his  active  mind  was  not  long 
in  fabricating  a  scheme  which  seemed  to 
bid  fair  for  the  accomplishment  of  his 
purpose.  The  war  once  begun,  and  he 
determined  a  single  night  should  not 
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intervene  before  the  flambeau  of  revolt 
was  fired,  and  he  proposed  to  select  the 
mansion  of  Plas  Mawr  as  a  point  of 
attack.  To  this  service  he  resolved  to 
dedicate  his  own  powers  and  those  of  his 
followers,  without  seeking  the  assistance 
of  Delafbsse  or  Watch,  both  of  whom, 
he  perceived,  were  particularly  aversi- 
from  such  a  measure.  The  mansion,  he 
concluded,  open  and  undefended  as  it 
was,  could  make  no  resistance  to  his 
coup-de-main,  and  lie  hugged  himself 
upon  the  conquest  of  the  lair  Julie,  :l- 
the  reward  of  his  dangers  and  his  valour. 
To  this  arrangement  he  no  sooner  came 
than  the  cloud  cleared  away  from  bin 
brow,  and  he  strode  away  on  the  beaten 
path,  or  skipped  over  the  inequalities  of 
the  ground,  with  the  agility  of  a  buck. 
It  was  now  mid-day,  and  the  vertical  sun 
shining  upon  the  sand,  converted  it  into 
a  mass  of  blazing  and  sparkling  silver. 
The  eyes  of  the  mountaineer,  accustomed 
to  the  brown  surface  of  the  Merioneth 
hills,  bore  with  pain  and  inconvenience 
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the  dazzling  reflection,  and  he  was  fre- 
quently obliged  to  turn  his  sight  from 
the  ground  to  the  unclouded  azure  of* 
the  heavens,  or  the  dusky  green  of  the 
distant  sea.    Occasionally  his  eye  rested 
with  pleasure  and  refreshment  upon  the 
grove  of  trees  occupying  the  summit  of 
the  woodhead,  but  a  hollow  or  curve  in 
the  road  again  robbed  him  of  his  object, 
and  placed  before  him  the  hard  and 
unshadowed  mirror  of  the  sand.    He  at 
length  arrived  at  the  top  of  the  hill  above 
Craig  yporth,  and,  nearly  blinded,  threw 
himself  on  a  knoll  beneath  the  canopy 
of  an  old  and  widely -spreading  syca- 
more.   Hence  he  gazed  upon  the  seem- 
below —  the  little  bay,  the  rocky  haven, 
and  the  cottage  of  the  smuggler,  in  front 
of  which,  at  the  table  lately  occupied  by 
the  sailors  of  Watch,  sat  two  men  in 
mariners'  habits,  whom  he  concluded  to 
be  part  of  the  establishment.    His  own 
follower,  Owain  with  the  broken  nose, 
sauntered  upon  the  beach,  and  amused 
himself  with  seeking  for  crabs  among  the 
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low  rocks  that  were  covered  with  tangled 
sea-weed.  His  eye,  satisfied  with  an 
excursive  survey  of  these  objects,  eagerly 
sought  the  person  of  his  colleague,  the 
bold  but  wary  Frenchman,  Delafosse. 
He  looked  towards  the  cottage,  but 
could  not  see  him,  and  scanned  every 
part  of  the  landscape,  and  as  far  as  his 
eye  could  reach  upon  the  water,  but 
his  observation  could  detect  no  sign  of 
that  person  of  whom  he  was  iguorantly 
the  rival.  He  had  concluded  he  was  in 
the  cottage,  and  had  sprung  upon  his 
feet  to  descend  the  hill,  when,  almost  at 
his  elbow,  and  with  a  look  intently  fixed 
upon  him,  he  beheld  the  person  he  sought 
after.  Owain  Gocli  was  a  man  of  perfect 
coolness  and  self-confidence ;  but  Iris 
consciousness  that  he  had  something  to 
conceal  from  his  companions,  gave  him 
at  this  rencontre  an  air  of  reserve  and 
embarrassment  which  might  have  been 
increased  by  the  enquiries  of  Delafosse. 
But  happily  the  Frenchman  was  not 
curious  enough  to  apply  the  question  to 
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Gwyndyr,  and  his  indifference  saved  the 
Welshman  from  the  torture,  or  prevented 
a  new  quarrel. 

"  I  came  to  meet  you,  Gwyndyr," 
said  Delafbsse.  "  I  would  have  asked 
you  to  proceed  to  the  village,  but  I  see 
your  walk  has  knocked  you  up." 

"  Knocked  me  down,  Captain !"  re- 
plied the  chieftain.  "  Jumping  over 
these  cursed  sand-pits  is  ten  to  one  a 
worse  exercise  than  mounting  Snowdon 
or  Cader  Idris.  The  beath  is  firm  to 
your  loot  —  the  sand  is  as  shitting  as  the 
wind.  But  why  should  I  go  to  Llancoch  ?" 

"  To  see  the  disposition  of*  Burdet's 
guard,  and  of  the  company  of  Cambon's 
that  is  there,"  answered  Delafbsse.  i#  I 
would  go  myself,  but  I  should  be  marked 
and  limboed  —  they  kuow  me  well."- 

"  I  will  go,"  replied  Gwyndyr ;  "Jones 
will  have  a  shrewd  guess  how  the  land 
lies.  The  leaders  are  all  snug  at  Plas 
Mawr.  By  heaven,  I  wish  old  .Sir  Jor- 
wertli  was  at  the  head  of  the  table  this 
day,  instead  of  that  milky-livered  villain, 
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Watkin  Pendarvis.  They  would  be  so 
drunk,  we  should  only  need  to  draw  and 
fall  on." 

"  It  is  better  as  it  is,"  returned  Dela- 
fbsse.  M  I  repeat,  that  it  is  not  our  ob- 
ject to  invade  the  sanctuary  of  privatt 
houses." 

"And  I  repeat  —  but  let  it  pass," 
cried  Owain  Goch  ;  "  when  the  sword's 
drawn,  and  the  arrow  notch'd,  Captain 
Delafbsse,  we  will  see  where  they  will 
light.  Watch  will  return  with  the  ebb, 
and  it  will  not  be  past  six  o'clock.  You 
will  see  me  back  long  before  then." 

"  I  trust  so  ;  I  have  yet  to  learn  where 
the  brave  followers  of  Owain  Goch  are," 
said  the  French  captain.  "  Methinlo 
there  is  some  want  of  confidence  in  this 
protracted  secrecy." 

"  The  light  of  the  sun,"  said  Owain. 
pointing  to  the  brilliant  luminary,  "  sel- 
dom gilds  the  bonnets  of  my  men.  1  .uok 
at  the  trees,  the  hushes,  the  copses  ; 
fancy  they  are  Welsh  mountaineers  armed 
for  slaughter ;  and  believe  that,  with  a 
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single  note  of  my  horn,  or  shot  of  my 
pistol,  I  can  effect  the  transformation." 

He  did  not  stay  to  hear  the  reply 
of  Delafosse,  whose  dissatisfaction  was 
apparent,  but  once  more  bent  his  steps 
along  the  sandy  path,  and  pursuing  a 
track  nearly  parallel  with  the  sea,  made 
the  best  of  bis  way  to  Llancoch." 
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:7ljon'>f»fc  ,b>'.vc»lwii0rfl,**insin 
CHAP.  IX. 

**  Make  roe  a  grave  in  yon  channel  »ae  deep, 
Lay  a  stone  at  my  held  and  another  at  my  feet. 

That  there  1  may  lie,  and  take  a  long  sleep;  i  _ 
And  adien  to  my  fause  luve  for  ever." 

•"a.'MKtV  Galloway  .f„«j, 

(jirnU'luft  itiil  incrft  imtyjMb  Mun4t 
A  walk  of  a  mile  and  a  half,  in  a  direct 
line,  brought  the  Welsh  chieftain  within 
a  stone's  cast  of  the  Twr  Vawr  of  Llan- 
coch,  upon  the  ruinous  top  of  which  he 
beheld  several  of  the  prisoners,  who,  it 
appeared,  were  only  confined  below  ;  or, 
to  speak  more  strictly,  prevented  from 
escaping  by  any  other  means  than  that  of 
actual  flight.  They  gazed  upon  him  as 
he  passed  by,  but  he  was  fearful  of  re- 
cognising them,  lest  he  should  excite  the 
suspicion  of  the  sentries,  two  of  whom 
paced  silently  beneath  the  ivy-covered 
buttresses  of  the  ancient  fortress.  The 
voice  of  Colonel  Teague  O'Regan,  who, 
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despite  of  his  paunch  and  his  infirmities, 
had  managed  to  carry  himself  to  thebattle- 
ments,  Gwyndyr  could  hear  distinctly ; 
and  from  a  little  bank  at  the  side  of  the 
road,  he  could  discern  the  Irish  hero 
engaged  in  his  usual  pursuits  of  smoking 
attd  vociferous  botheration,  the  latter  of 
which  he  applied  to  one  of  the  guard, 
who,  it  seemed,  was  desirous  that  he 
should  descend  from  his  sublimity. 
Gwyndyr,  however,  did  not  stay  to  see  or 
hear  the  conclusion  of  their  dispute,  but 
continued  his  march,  and  speedily  arrived 
at  the  further  part  of  the  village,  where, 
upon  the  sea-bank,  the  sign  of  Rowna 
Jones  displayed  the  elegance  of  its  Silver 
Salmon.  A  tent  or  marquee  had  been 
set  up  on  a  green  plot  beside  the  house, 
and  the  baggage  of  the  soldiers,  piled 
within,  was  secured  by  the  presence  of 
a  sentry.  The  remainder  both  of  Burdet's 
and  Coquincourt's  companies  had  either 
strolled  up  to  the  castle,  into  the  village, 
or  were  fulfilling  the  practice  of  the 
gens-d'armes  in  drunkenness  and  dissi- 
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pation  at  the  Silver  Salmon.  On  entering 
the  house,  Gwyndyr  found  the  principal 
apartment  filled  with  the  mUitary,  who 
were  engaged,  variously  grouped,  in 
gambling,  drinking,  or  singing  songs  of 
no  very  decent  composition.  English 
and  French  were  mixed,  and  not  easily 
discriminated  in  person.  The  surest 
method  of  distinguishing  them  was  to 
observe  their  several  inclinations,  and  it 
was  not  long  before  the  thirst  of  gaming 
betrayed  the  Gaul,  and  the  thirst  of 
liquor  the  Briton.  The  guests,  such  as 
they  were,  afforded  plenty  of  employment 
to  the  gentle  Rowna  and  her  amiable 
daughter;  but  the  fiery  blood  of  these 
children  of  Eve,  was  frequently  put  in 
extraordinary  motion  by  the  imperious- 
ness  or  strict  discipline  of  the  soldiery. 
The  warriors,  it  is  true,  paid  for  their 
liquor,  because  the  economical  Rowna 
esteemed  it  prodigality  to  waste  chalk, 
and  in  consequence  refused  to  let  them 
touch  her  brandy,  until  they  had  paid 
for  it.    This  system  of  dealing  on 
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square  occasionally  begot  disputes;  for 
the  men  of  war  talked  largely  of  their 
honour,  whilst  Rowna  and  Winifred 
would  hear  of  nothing  but  honesty  ;  and 
preferred  braving  the  displeasure  of  their 
customers  for  a  season,  to  running  tin- 
risk  of  being  gammoned  (as  Pierce  Egan 
would  say)  out  of  the  ready.  The  noise 
was  sufficiently  interesting  to  induce 
Owain  Goch  to  pause  at  the  door,  and 
listen  to  the  tumultuous  sounds  ;  but  he 
could  make  out  little  else,  amid  the  con- 
fusion of  tongues,  than  the  fierce  alterca- 
tion of  some  unfortunate  gamester,  or  the 
pledges  of  some  drunkard. 

"  J'ai  perdu  1"  cried  a  French  mous- 
quetaire,  with  a  demoniac  grin.  "  Sacre  ! 
deux  ecus  —  tout  est  perdu.  Pesto  !  (e 
diable  est  a  la  cornet." 

"  Cornet !"  brawled  an  Irish  drum- 
mer beside  him,  "  Bless  the  cornet  is 
here,  or  belonging  any  company  with  us, 
grah." 

"Ha!  voleur!   maraud!"   cried  the 
Frenchman,  "  I  vill  play  pour  mes  dent 
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"  111  be  b»  merry  'As  eV'cr  f  cim, 1 
So  J  dtfak  not  awny  my  wit." 


de  devant,  —  pour  vhat  you  please 
I  cry  play,  play,  raon  rival,  as  pleased  as 
I  ever  cried  tue,  tue»ffim  11  •  ->jjwt 
"  Whilst  in  another  corner,  a  heavy 
corporal,  whom  liquor  had  nearly  laid 
upon  his  beam-ends,  occasionally  roused 
liimselt',  and  sang  aloud, — 

"  And  a  devilish  witty  fellow  ymii 
mother's  son  is/'  cried  the  drummer, 
"  but  I've  a  mind  you've  less  wit  than 

spirit  in  you,  honey." 

«  Eh,  what's  that  you  say,  Phelim  ?" 
said  the  corpbra1i,,!yT  "J^i  • 

"  I  say  as  how  your  courage  requires 
the  deep  sea  lead  to  measure  it,"  replied 
the  drumntftfi"  "'^  ,j1',,0<  * 

"  What  d'ye  mean  by  that,  you  son  of 
a  bog-trotter  ?"  cried  the  corporal ;  a  you 
baby  of  murphies  and  buttermilk  P* 

"  Arrah,  joy,  I  say  you're  a  tight  fel- 
low," answered  Phelim,  with  a  laugh ; 
"  you  carry  your  valour  cork'd  and  sealed 
ni  a  standing  flask,  and  when  it  runs  Ion 
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with  ye  you  open  your  ammunition-chest. 
It  isn't  the  first  time  that  a  soldier's  cou- 
rage has  been  made  of  brandy  and  gun- 
powder." 

"  D— n  brandy  and  gun-powder!"  ex- 
claimed the  valiant  corporal,  rising  from 
his  seat,  and  approaching  the  Hibernian 
with  as  much  steadiness  as  he  could 
assume;  "  do  you  think  I'm  drunk, 
and  that  I  don't  know  what  I'm  about, 
you  hedge-begotten  bastard  ?  d'ye  mean 
to  insult  your  superior  officer,  you  thum- 
per of  sheep's  skin?" 

"  And  I'll  be  after  thumping  a  calf's 
skin  to  the  boot,"  replied  Phelim,  rising 
also ;  "  if  you  spend  your  blarney  upon 
me,  grah !  I'll  tip  you  the  reveille,  honey, 
for  I  think  you're  half  asleep." 

And,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word, 
Phelim  O'Flanigan  stretched  out  his  arms 
as  if  for  the  purpose  of  measuring  his 
distance  from  the  os  frontis  of  his  adver- 
sary, who,  somewhat  daunted  by  the  ma- 
thematical cast  of  the  drummer,  cursed 
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Iiim  for  an  Irish  blackguard,  and  sat  down 
again. 

This  fracas  was  no  sooner  concluded 
than  the  attention  of  the  whole  company 
was  drawn  to  one  of  the  annihilated  cor- 
poral's companions,  who,  with  a  loud  but 
dreadfully  hoarse  voice,  roared  out  the 
following  ballad,  to  the  tune  of  the  old 
Grenadier's  March : 

'  Come,  let  us  fill  a  measure,  and  drink  the  riling  sun ; 
King  James's  light  is  on  the  wane,  his  course  is  nearly 
run : 

Our  valiant  king,  great  William,  has  won  the  golden 

crown ; 

So  up  with  noble  Orange,  and  Jacobites  lie  down." 

"  Will  that  do,  comrades  ?"  said  the 
soldier,  when  he  had  sung  the  verse  ;  "is 
that  the  right  note  ?" 

"Ay,  ay, — go  on, — go  on,"  cried 
all  the  company,  with  great  plaudits.  The 
fellow  took  a  draught  of  liquor,  and  pro- 
ceeded, 

"  Drink,  drink  the  noble  William,  his  foes  allow  his  lame, 
lie  won  his  laurels  gallnntly  in  blood,  and  smoke,  and 
flame; 

Mow  great  his  skill,  how  well  he  fought,  the  Duke 

D'Orleans  can  tell. 
Who  felt  his  generous  courage  at  bloody  Mont  ('awl 
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"  Wbat  general  so  noble  !  wbat  noble  lung  so  brave  i 
He  gain'd  the  fiery  fight  at  Mons,  he  captured  Bonn  and 
Grave; 

Let  haughty  Louis  march  in  pomp,  Te  Deum  let  him 
ring. 

Here's  health  to  famous  William,  our  soldier,  and  our 
king. 

"  Wave  banners!  wave  around  him;  he's  war's unconquer"d 
son; 

The  Wood-stain' d  plume  of  victory  our  chief  has  bravely 
woo;     |  ,    .wi.  Qj   JltUad  'IIUi 

And  with  bis  laurels  he  has  gain'd  Great  Britain's  golden 
crown; 

So  up  with  noble  Orange,  and  Jacobites  lie  down." 

Whoever  has  heard  Miss  Stephens  sing 
her  most  favourite  ballad,  and  the  peals 
of  applause,  the  enthusiastic  bursts  of 
passionate  admiration  consequent  upon 
such  a  display  of  her  powers,  may  have 
an  idea  of  the  cries  of  delight,  the  beat- 
ing, stamping,  and  clattering  approbation, 
the  roaring  and  bellowing  encomiums 
which  were  bestowed  upon  the  perform- 
ance of  the  hoarse  and  drunken  soldier. 
His  comrades  appeared  to  be  beside  them- 
selves, to  suffer  under  that  mental  excit- 
ation, we  might  say  derangement,  expe- 
rienced by  the  French  mob  at  the  sound 
of  Ca  ira  or  the  Marseillois'  hymn.  The 
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whole  company  had  maintained  a  pro- 
found silence  during  the  song  ;  even  the 
dice-box  stood  still ;  but  no  sooner  were 
the  words  "  Jacobites  lie  down"  drawn 
out  with  proper  euphony,  than  the  spell- 
bound tongues  of  the  soldiers  burst  forth 
like  a  peal  of  ordnance,  and,  drowning 
all  order,  shattered  and  affrighted  the 
astonished  ear.  Even  the  nervous  and 
steely  chieftain,  whose  senses  were  obdu- 
rated  by  the  hoarse  winds  and  the  moun- 
tain torrents  of  his  native  wilds,  stood  in 
silent  wonder,  like  a  thing  fascinated,  at 
the  overwhelming  and  deafening  explo- 
sion. Owain  Goch,  in  common  with 
Rowna  and  Winifred  Jones,  had  listened 
to  tbe  ballad  with  that  pleasure  which  all 
the  Welsh  feel  at  the  sounds  of  music  ; 
but  the  women  were  so  much  absorbed 
in  the  jingle  of  that  fine  old  tune,  that 
they  either  did  not  hear,  or  did  not  re- 
mark, the  hyperbole  of  the  applause. 
The  retentive  memory  of  Winifred  in- 
stantly caught  the  tune,  and  retained 
most  of  the  words,  and  the  song  was 
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added  to  that  store  of"  her  own  country 
ballads,  with  which  she  was  already  fami- 
liar. 

On  awaking  from  their  respective 
trances  of  pleasure  and  astonishment,  the 
women  and  Owain  Goch  first  recognised 
each  other  ;  for  although  we  have  not  let 
our  readers  into  the  secret  before,  we 
may  as  well  inform  them  now,  that  the 
chief  of  Merioneth  was  well  known  to 
Jones  and  his  family,  who  were  too  well 
affected  towards  liiin,  and  also  too  well 
acquainted  with  his  power  and  disposition 
to  make  their  knowledge  of  him  or  his 
haunts  a  matter  of  any  danger.  Jones 
himself  was  besides  a  member  of  that 
secret  league  which  existed  between 
Gwyndyr  Watch  and  the  emissaries  of 
King  James ;  he  was  a  smuggler,  or  at 
least  a  receiver  of  contraband  goods,  and 
was  much  relied  on  by  the  confederates 
as  a  sturdy  and  valiant,  though  by  no 
means  active  or  politic,  associate.  With 
a  nod,  which  Rowna  and  her  daughter 
well  understood,  as  significant  of  his  de- 
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sire  not  to  be  noticed  by  them,  Gwyndyr 
stepped  into  the  room  ;  but  his  herculean 
stature  and  bulk  immediately  attracted 
the  gaze  of  the  soldiers,  and  occasioned 
several  comparisons  to  be  instituted  be- 
tween his  length  of  limb  and  the  more 
diminutive  members  of  the  least-sized 
soldiers.  These  were  generally  of  the 
French  nation,  who,  in  height  as  well  as 
in  girth,  bore  little  resemblance  to  their 
comrades  of  Britain.  But  if  they  were 
in  body  less  powerful,  in  spirit  and  cour- 
age they  were  by  no  means  inferior  to  the 
English ;  and  to  the  taunts  which  the 
latter  threw  out  in  reproach  of  their 
insignificance,  the  irritable  Gauls  replied 
with  such  bitterness,  that  an  open  rupture 
had  nearly  been  the  consequence  of 
Gwyndyr's  appearance.  A  part  of  their 
wrath  was  vented  upon  the  chieftain  him- 
tain  himself;  but  with  such  an  air  of 
magnanimous  contempt  as  some  of  our 
readers  may  have  seen  a  Newfoundland 
dog  bestow  upon  a  yelping  barking  pup- 
py, did  Owain  Goch  receive  the  expres- 
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sion  of*  the  French  soldiers'  indignation. 
It  seemed,  indeed,  as  if  by  a  gripe  of  his 
powerful  hands  he  could  have  squeezed 
in  the  ribs  of  any  of  his  adversaries.  But 
whatever  room  for  taking  offence  there 
might  be  in  the  conduct  of  the  French 
soldiers,  the  Welsh  chieftain  was  too  pru- 
dent to  take  notice  of  it ;  and  he  ac- 
tually had  the  forbearance  to  decline  the 
challenge  of  a  valiant  pigmy,  who  dared 
him  to  the  field  with  his  single  rapier. 
This  forbearance,  however,  speedily  turn- 
ed the  tide  of  opinion  against  him.  It 
began  to  be  thought  by  many  of  the  sol- 
diers that  he  was  a  rank  coward,  a  cock 
of  the  white  feather ;  and  even  those 
who  had  most  extolled  him  before  the 
Frenchman's  challenge  were  obliged  to 
confess  that  the  spirit  of  the  champion 
was  not  equal  to  his  bulk. 

"  By  St.  Patrick  !'  exclaimed  the  Irish 
drummer,  "  and  it's  what  I  call  a  great 
pity ;  had  this  mountain  of  a  carcass 
half  as  much  sowl  as  body,  devil  take 
me,  but  he'd  have  kick'd  the  jontleman 
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that  sarv'd  him  with  an  invitation  across 
the  channel." 

"  Kick'd,  morhleu  !  kick  von  French- 
man !"  exclaimed  the  challenger,  witfi 
marked  astonishment  and  indignation ; 
"  mort  de  ma  vie,  dis  un  insoolt  unpar- 
donable. It  is  your  death  to  suppose 
such  a  ting." 

"  Faith,  grah,  I  hope  not,"  answered 
the  drummer,  laying  his  hand  upon  his 
4Word  in  a  matter  of  course  sort  of  way ; 
"  I'm  a  jontleman,  honey,  though  for- 
tune, bad  luck  to  her,,  has  made  me  a 
thumper  of  sheep-skin,  as  my  friend  the 
corporal  says  ;  but  if  you're  minded  to 
filch  out  your  steel,  be  speedy,  my  dar- 
ling, and  I'll  serve  your  turn." 

The  little  warrior  did  not  need  a  re- 
peated invitation,  but,  baring  his  sword, 
he  commenced  an  attack  upon  the  drum- 
mer with  considerable  address  and  extra- 
ordinary agility.  The  Hibernian  having 
learned  a  few  rudiments  of  fencing  during 
his  service  in  the  army,  received  him  with 
great  coolness,  but  not  being  so  perfect  a 
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master  of  the  sword  as  his  antagonist,  he 
was  constrained  to  avail  himself  of  other 
advantages,  and  after  some  passes,  in 
which  by  good  fortune  no  wound  was 
inflicted,  although  in  the  assault,  the 
Frenchman  had  driven  the  drummer  close 
up  to  the  wall,  the  Hibernian  put  an  end 
to  the  contest,  and  achieved  a  victory  by 
throwing  in  the  face  of  his  foe  the  con- 
tents of  a  half  gallon  mug  of  ale,  which 
stood  on  one  of  the  tables.  The  little 
Frenchman  was  deluged,  nearly  drowned, 
by  the  sudden  cascade,  and  the  drummer 
without  opposition  stepped  up,  and  dis- 
armed him,  and  with  great  magnanimity 
bestowed  upon  him  his  lite.  The  vic- 
tor's happy  expedient,  however,  was  hor- 
ribly received  by  all  the  French  soldiers, 
who  rose  en  masse,  and  with  drawn 
swords  demanded  a  new  combat  on  the 
turf,  where  Mr.  Pheliui  O'Flanigan  would 
be  unable  to  make  use  of  such  weapons 
as  that  which  had  been  of  such  signal 
service  to  himself,  and  such  ridiculous 
discomfiture  to  his  opponent.    But  this 
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polite  invitation  was  nonplus'd  by  the 
Hibernian,  who,  contented  with  the 
laurels  which  he  had  won,  had  no  mind 
to  put  them  and  his  life  together  into 
jeopardy.  His  refusal  exasperated  the 
Frenchmen  to  madness,  and  they  would 
have  sacrificed  Phelim  O'Flanigan  to  the 
honour  of  their  countryman,  had  he  not 
been  protected  by  the  soldiers  of  Britain, 
who  drew  in  his  defence.  The  matter 
seemed  now  likely  to  come  to  a  bloody 
issue.  Swords  sprang  from  their  scab- 
bards ;  daggers  gleamed  in  the  sun ; 
cheers  and  curses  were  alternately  ban- 
died between  the  parties,  and  encour- 
aged them  to  strife.  The  tall  Rowna 
and  her  daughter,  unused  to  brawls  of  so 
warlike  a  character,  durst  not  interfere, 
and  Jones  himself  was  not  in  the  house. 
But  at  this  moment,  when  the  women 
expected  to  see  the  floor  deluged  with 
blood,  the  pride  of  courage  suddenly 
quieted  the  tumult  It  was  the  interest 
of  Owain  Goch  to  see  the  soldiers  de- 
stroy each  other.    No  better  event  for 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


261 


the  purposes  of  the  confederates  could 
have  happened  than  the  mutual  slaughter 
of  all  the  military  present ;  but  a  moment 
full  of  danger  and  glory  presented  itself, 
and  the  proud  and  vain  barbarian  could 
not  pass  it  by.  To  the  astonishment  of 
the  whole  company,  the  reputed  coward 
drew  his  cutlass,  and  striding  up  the  ave- 
nue between  the  hostile  parties,  he  struck 
up  their  weapons,  and,  flourishing  his 
around  his  head,  he  bade  them  put  up. 

"  Stand  back,"  cried  the  mountaineer, 
with  a  frown,  which  sobered  the  courage 
of  the  boldest  soldier  ;  "  stand  back,  and 
put  up  your  swords.  I  will  cut  down  the 
first  man  that  advances  a  foot." 

This  threat,  though  uttered  by  one  man 
against  twenty,  brought  them  to  reason. 
Many  were  ashamed  of  having  bared  their 
weapons  on  such  an  occasion ;  whilst 
those  who  had  at  Gwyndyr's  first  appear- 
ance praised  his  form  and  qualities  of 
action,  again  backed  him,  gratified  to  find 
their  judgment  of  his  courage  correct. 
The  Frenchmen  alone  disregarded  his 
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authority,  though  they  did  not  proceed 
so  far  as  to  brave  his  attack.  They  stood 
their  ground,  armed  with  their  naked 
swords,  and  ready  to  fall  on  ;  but  at  sight 
of  Jones,  whom  Winifred  had  sought  and 
brought  to  the  aid  of  the  chieftain,  they 
gave  up  all  thoughts  of  present  revenge, 
and,  sheathing  their  weapons,  quitted  the 
house.  Many  of  the  English  followed, 
out  of  a  spirit  of  bravado,  desirous  of 
showing  their  foreign  comrades  that  they 
had  no  desire  to  avoid  them.  In  a  short 
time  Gwyndyr,  Jones,  his  wife,  and 
daughter  were  the  sole  persons  left  in  the 
house,  with  the  exception  of  the  drunken 
corporal,  who,  during  the  late  fracas,  hud 
remained  fast  asleep  with  his  head  re- 
clined on  a  table,  the  posture  in  which  he 
now  continued.  Gwyndyr  clapped  him 
on  the  shoulder,  and  endeavoured  to 
awake  him,  that  he  might  get  him  out  at 
the  house ;  but  the  lethargy  of  drunken'' 
ne9S  was  too  strong  upon  him  to  admit  ot 
any  excitement. 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


268 


"  Hoist  him  on  thy  shoulders,"  said 
Owain  to  Jones,  "  and  carry  him  to  the 
tent;  he'll  make  a  part  of  the  baggage." 

With  the  assistance  of  his  wife,  Jones 
raised  the  dead,  heavy  weight  of  the  sol- 
dier upon  his  back,  and  carried  him  away 
to  the  marquee,  where,  in  spite  of  the 
remonstrances  of  the  sentry,  he  disencum- 
bered himself  of  his  load. 

When  Jones  and  liowna  had  left  the 
house,  the  chieftain,  who  was  acquainted 
with  the  penchant  of  the  strapping  Wini- 
fred for  Will  Watch,  said  to  her,  with  a 
spice  of  malicious  mischief  "  Thou 
mayst  go  gather  cypress,  Winny —  Will 
Watch  has  stole  a  march  upon  thee." 

"  What  has  hur  to  do  with  Will 
Watch  ?"  said  the  girl,  who  was  unwil- 
ling to  confess  her  weakness,  although  it 
generally  known.  "  If  hur  has 
marched  off,  hur  will  march  back  again, 
will  hur  not?" 

"  Ay,  he  returns  to-night,"  answered 
Gwyndyr,  carelessly,  "  and  some  girl  with 
him." 
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"Girl!  what  girl,  bless  hur  heart?" 
cried  Winifred  in  alarm. 

"  Eh  !  oh,  some  Lancashire  witch,  the) 
say,"  continued  Owain,  with  consummate 
nonchalance,  which  he  increased  the  more 
as  he  saw  Winifred  agitated.  "  He  will 
be  glad  to  see  thee  so  careless,  Winny, 
for  he  feared  thou  woiddst  tear  out  the 
sparklers  of  his  pretty  bride." 

Owain  Goch  did  not  look  at  the  object 
of  his  mockery,  or  he  would  have  seen  n 
sight  that  might  have  alarmed  even  him. 
From  that  colour  of  profuse  carnation 
which  usually  glowed  in  the  healthy 
cheeks  of  Winifred  Jones,  the  pang  of 
her  heart  turned  her  to  the  grey  and  vel- 
lum hue  of  death.  Her  eye-sight,  as  if 
tricken  by  lightning,  became  dimmed  for 
a  minute  entirely,  and  she  leaned  over  a 
table  which  she  was  in  the  act  of  clean- 
ing, faint,  helpless,  and  unnerved  as  a 
new-born  babe.  She  did,  indeed,  recover 
her  strength  and  her  sight  without  Gwyn- 
dyr  having  discovered  that  either  had 
failed  her ;  but  every  chord  of  her  heart 
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had  been  riven  by  the  cruel  shock  she 
had  sustained.  But  the  shock  she  had 
suffered,  and  she  mastered  her  emotion 
sufficiently  to  force  upon  herself  the  task 
of  inquiring  from  Gwyndyr  such  par- 
ticulars of  her  lover's  defection  as  should 
confirm  her  in  a  belief  of  it,  or  the  con- 
trary ;  and  in  as  steady  a  tone  as  she  could 
assume,  she  asked  who  the  bride  of  Will 
Watch  was? 

"  Some  richly  laden  bark  of  Liver- 
pool," replied  Gwyndyr.  *«  Katherine — 
Katherine  —  some  double  Dutch  name — 
Van  Drunk,  that's  the  name  —  Katherine 
Van  Drunk.  Her  dad  kept  a  lush  house 
on  the  quay.  You  will  see  her,  Winny ; 
Will  Watch  will  bring  her  some  day  to 
see  thee.  She's  rather  more  ship-shape 
than  thou  art  —  not  such  a  sky-scraper." 

"  Indeed!"  cried  the  girl,  with  a  sup- 
pressed groan ;  "  hur  will  be  glad  to  see 
hur." 

"  Devil  thou  wdt!"  replied  Owain 
Goch;  •*  why  a  pynot  will  pull  another 
pynot  out  of  her  own  nest ;  and  thou  wilt 
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swoop  her  as  the  eagle  of  Ben  Ivn 
pounces  on  the  dove  of  Nant  Clwydd." 

"  Hur's  rich,  and  Winifred  poor,"  said 
the  deserted  maiden,  with  great  I  ill  1 1 1  lif 
"  What  boots  it?  thou  will  not  quail 
to  a  Saxon  ?"  said  Owain,  with  unfeeling 
irony.  "  Thou  art  not  one  of  those  pa- 
tient wenches  who  cry  when  they  lose 
their  sweethearts,  Goreu  cysgod,  cysgod 
tii*"  • 

The  girl  did  not  reply,  but  looked  at 
him  with  clenched  teeth,  and  seemed  to 
catch  a  spirit  of  revenge  from  his  fie/ 
and  malignant  character  ;  and  her  indig- 
nation was  little  pacified  by  the  con- 
temptuous commiseration  which  the 
mountaineer  affected  to  bestow  upon  her. 

"  Pluck  up  thy  courage,  Winny,"  said 
he,  patting  her  on  the  shoulder;  "  though 
thou'rt  too  high  for  the  smuggler's  fa- 
vour, there  be  as  good  men  will  hang 
their  bonnets  at  thy  door." 

But  the  sharp  and  angry  manner  in 
which  Winifred  threw  off*  his  arm,  taught 
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Gwyndyr,  perhaps  for  the  first  time,  that 
she  was  not  to  be  trifled  with.  Yet  his 
reckless  cruelty,  and  contempt  of  the 
girl's  feelings,  would  not  suffer  him  to 
leave  her  to  her  own  reflections.  He 
found  where  he  could  torture,  and  the 
savage  did  not  suffer  his  power  to  lack 
use. 

"  Thou  knowest  Drwndwn,"  said 
Gwyndyr  ;  "  a  proper  fellow,  save  in  his 
nose,  which  thou  mayst  rarely  look  on. 
I  will  take  on  myself  that  he  marry  thee 
to-morrow,  Winny ;  and  a  mountain  sol- 
dier, wench,  is  as  good  as  a  smuggler." 

The  maiden  groaned  hard,  but  she  did 
not  speak. 

"  And,  perchance,"  continued  Gwyn- 
dyr, "  Will  Watch  may  be  in  the  lurcli 
himself.  Katherine  Van  Drunk  may  jilt 
the  smuggler,  as  he  has  jockied  thee, 
Winny.  I  should  be  right  glad  to  hear 
on't  —  so  wouldst  thou  —  but  the  rebel 
swears  his  Kate  doats  upon  him.  He's  a 
devil  among  the  wenches,  isn't  he,  wench? 
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I  would  thou  couldst  be  avenged  on 
him." 

"  Avenged  on  whom  ?"  said  Rowna, 
entering  the  house.  "  What  is  hur  put- 
ting into  the  wench's  head  now  ?  Some 
devilment,  I'm  right  sure." 

"  There  is  no  need  of  instruction  in 
evil,"  replied  Owain  Goch,  "  where  there 
is  so  able  a  teacher  as  Rowna.  I  was 
giving  Winifred  a  lesson  in  virtue  —  the 
virtue  of  revenge." 

*«  Revenge!  for  what?  on  whom?" 
said  the  wife  of  Jones.  44  What  should 
she  girl  revenge  ?  who  has  done  her 
wrong  ?" 

"  Marry,  perhaps  no  wrong,"  said 
Gwyndyr,  laughing;  "only  Will  Watch 
pretended  to  be  limed,  but  has  all  at  once 
flown  off ;  he's  gone  to  be  married." 

"Married!"  exclaimetl  Rowna,  with 
an  elevation  of  voice  which  marked  the 
strength  of  her  surprise  and  chagrin ; 
"  married !  Owain  Goch,  hur's  the  pride 
of  Wales,  but  come  not  here  with  a  lie 
in  hur  mouth." 
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The  eyes  of  the  mountaineer  flashed 
fire  at  the  woman's  confidence ;  but  he 
soon  calmed  his  temper,  and  replied, 
"  Go  down  to  Craig  y  porth  at  eventide, 
and  you  will  see  the  wife  of  the  smuggler. 
But  what  is't  to  me  ?  Follow  your  bent." 

"  Hur  cannot  hold  it,"  cried  Rowna, 
with  great  indignation.  M  Will  Watch 
married,  and  not  to  Winny !  If  it's  so, 
hur'd  better  have  linked  hurself  to  the 
devil's  dam." 

The  countenance  of  the  furious  Rowiki 
exhibited  a  striking  picture  of  indulged 
and  unrestrainable  passion.  Her  eyes 
stood  out  from  her  head,  and  she  foamed 
at  the  mouth  like  a  mad  dog.  She  fixed 
her  sight  upon  the  ground,  and,  whilst 
she  grinded  her  teeth  in  silence,  she  ap- 
peared to  meditate  some  direful  revenge, 
which  should  equal  the  treachery  of 
Watch's  defection.  We  have  elsewhere 
said  that  Winifred  Jones  was  a  maid  of 
tierce  and  masculine  spirit;  but  now,  in 
the  presence  of  her  mother,  she  seemed  a 
Jamb  beside  a  wolf,  a  kid  beside  the  pan- 
M  3 
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ther  of  the  desert.  She  might,  and  she 
did,  feel  the  desertion  of  her  lover  with 
perhaps  greater  acuteness  than  her  gigan- 
tic parent ;  but  it  was  in  silence  that  she 
deplored  her  loss ;  whilst  Rowna,  feeling 
as  much  indignation  that  the  smuggler 
should  put  a  slight  upon  her  daughter,  as 
she  felt  grief  at  her  loss  of  happiness, 
made  the  house  resound  with  threats  of 
vengeance ;  and  her  fury  was  no  little 
increased,  when  Gwyndyr,  who  took 
pleasure  in  heaping  fuel  on  the  fire  of  her 
wrath,  informed  her  of  the  name  and  rank 
of  the  smuggler's  bride,  and  artfully 
threw  in  many  encomiums  on  her  beauty 
and  amiable  character. 

"  Oh!  curse  her  painted  face,"  cried 

Rowna.     "  Hur  wUl  warrant  hur  a  , 

though  hur  never  set  eye  on  hur.  What ! 
a  common  bullock  seller,  a  cheapener 
of  seamen's  tickets,  and  forger  of  wills, 
—  this  b — h,  in  a  fine  frock  and  sa<h, 
is  to  turn  the  wind  upon  my  wench ! 
No,  by  St.  Elian,  not  quietly.  They 
come  home  to-night  — ay,  and  a  tine 
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bridal  they'll  have,  —  a  pretty  rocking 
to  rest.  We  will  go  meet  'em,  Winny; 
hux  shall  put  on  hur  best,  wench.  The 
smuggler  will  hardly  expect  us,  but  we'll 
be  there." 

She  clenched  her  fist  with  a  smile  ol' 
exulting  malice,  and  seemed  seriously 
bent  on  mischief;  whilst  the  unfortunate 
Winifred,  instead  of  catching  fire  from 
the  rage  of  her  mother,  grew  moment- 
arily more  depressed. 

"  Cheer  up,  cheer  up,  wench,"  cried 
her  mother,  angrily ;  "  thou  art  not  fool 
enough  to  lament  over  the  traitor's  loss  ? 
No,  let  hur  feel  thy  revenge ;   let  his 

  feel  it,  the  proud,  artful  hussey. 

Hur  seeks  our  country,  let  hur  feel  our 
vengeance.  Cheer  up  —  thou  art  not  in 
spirits,  wench  —  the  news  has  frabb'd 
thee  ;  but  we'll  give  Watch  and  hur  bride 
something  to  tell  of  for  time  to  come." 

•*  Hollo !"  said  her  husband,  who  was 
attracted  into  the  house  by  the  fierce  out- 
cry of  his  rib,  "  what's  up  now  ?  what's 
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all  this  pother  about?  You  make  as  much 
noise  as  a  flock  of  geese  before  a  storm." 

To  this  domestic  observation  Rowna 
replied,  by  relating  to  her  husband  the 
defection  of  the  smuggler ;  but  to  her 
great  indignation,  he  received  the  infor- 
mation with  much  less  surprise  and  anger 
than  she  expected,  and  he  increased  her 
vexation  by  saying,  "Why,  d'ye  see,  wife, 
Will's  not  much  to  blame  in  this  affair; 
he's  hauled  his  wind,  and  tacked  about. 
Well,  what  then  ?  mayn't  any  seaman  do 
the  like?  And  he's  gone  on  a  cruise  he 
liked  better  than  the  one  you'd  have  had 
him  ;  but  that's  no  matter ;  I  had  better 
have  gone  north  about  twenty  times  over 
than  come  athwart  you." 

This  remark  produced  a  torrent  of 
abuse  from  his  spouse,  but  as  Jones  was 
a  man  that  did  not  take  much  notice 
of  words,  so  that  blows  were  abstained 
from,  the  reproaches  of  Rowna  were  suf- 
fered to  flow  on  without  interruption. 
When  the  squall  had  somewhat  abated, 
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the  landlord  of  the  Salmon  shook  his 
head,  and,  with  a  knowing  sneer,  said : 
"  I  knew  what  it  would  come  to  ;  a  true 
blue  isn't  to  be  choaked  against  his  will ; 
—  a  dose  taken  as  physic,  d'ye  see,  is 
never  drunk  willingly.  I  know,  Rowna, 
you'd  have  had  Will  Watch  Winny's 
husband,  with  his  liking  or  against  it ; 
and  Winny  courted  him  too.  I  saw  it 
all ;  but  it  wouldn't  do.  It  was  like 
rowing  against  wind  and  tide.  The 
game  was  against  you  from  starting ;  if 
Watch  ever  wish'd  to  take  the  wench  in 
tow,  you  sicken'd  him  in  quick  time." 

This  exposure  of  her  maternal  policy 
threw  Mrs.  Jones  into  a  paroxysm  of  fury, 
and  she  almost  proceeded  further  than 
she  was  accustomed  to  do  in  her  struggles 
with  her  husband.  She  laid  hands  upon 
a  pewter  measure,  and  would  have  launch- 
ed it  at  the  head  of  her  consort,  had  not 
her  dexter  paw  been  arrested  in  its  career 
by  the  more  prudent  and  timid  Wini- 
fred, who  recollected,  that  if  that  flame 
n  5 
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of  fury,  usually  termed  the  devil,  should 
once  be  aroused  in  the  paternal  breast, 
it  would  require  more  conciliation  than 
her  mother  possessed  to  assuage  it  again. 
During  the  foregoing  dialogue,  and  the 
subsequent  assault  (we  do  not  say  bat- 
tery), the  chieftain  of  Merioneth  stood 
with  his  back  to  the  wall,  beholding  with 
high  glee  the  excitement  of  feeling  in  the 
women,  the  indifference  of  Jones,  the 
fury,  revenge,  fear,  contempt,  and  other 
bad  passions,  which  seemed  as  if  they 
had  newly  escaped  from  the  box  of  Pan- 
dora, and  had  taken  up  their  lodgings  in 
the  Silver  Salmon  of  Llancoch. 
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"  But  vain  the  trust  1  —  In  dead  of  night 
The  devastator  came ; 
And  o'er  each  neighbouring  castle  threw 

War's  all  destructive  flame."  Athelgiva. 

The  sun  was  setting  behind  the  lofty 
hills  of  Caernarvonshire,  as  Owain  Goch 
returned  to  the  cottage  of  the  smuggler. 
Jones  accompanied  him,  armed  with  a 
heavy  hanger  and  brace  of  pistols.  These 
arms,  he  was,  however,  sufficiently  pru- 
dent to  conceal  beneath  his  ample  boat- 
cloak,  which,  in  common  with  many  of 
his  neighbours,  he  frequently  wore,  as 
well  for  the  purpose  of  keeping  out  the 
heat  as  the  cold,  the  sun  as  the  rain. 

The  mellow  tints  of  sunshine  grew  gra- 
dually more  shadowy,  as  Gwyndyr  and 
Jones  proceeded  towards  the  Craig  y 
porth ;  but  they  still  hovered  about  the 
turrets  of  the  old  tower  as  they  passed 
by,  and  gilded  the  tops  of  the  trees  which 
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surrounded  it.  All  was  now  still  and  si- 
lent. The  battlements  were  deserted, 
and  no  living  creature  was  visible,  ex- 
cept the  sentinel,  who  marched  to  ami 
fro  at  his  post.  They  halted  a  moment 
to  reconnoitre  the  place,  but  the  soldier 
waved  his  hand  for  their  departure,  and 
on  their  hesitating  to  withdraw,  levelled 
his  firelock,  upon  which  symptom  of  hos- 
tility Gwyndyr  and  his  comrade  pro- 
ceeded on  their  way.  The  night  was 
rapidly  closing  in,  when  they  reached  the 
tuft  of  trees  on  the  wood-head;  but  they 
could  discern,  through  the  misty  twilight, 
several  boats  moored  to  the  shore.  The 
wave3  rolled  in,  driven  upon  one  another 
by  a  stiff'  northern  breeze,  and  the  white 
surf,  which  broke  upon  the  beach,  be- 
trayed the  progress  of  the  title.  The 
moon  did  not  show  herself,  and  the  wind, 
whistling  through  the  rocks  and  the  cord- 
age of  the  boats,  threatened  a  stormy  and 
dismal  night.  It  was  evident,  that  Watch 
was  not  returned,  for  his  stiff  sea-boat 
was  not  to  be  seen,  and  several  seamen 
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appeared  loitering  on  the  strand,  as  if  in 
expectation  of  his  arrival.  A  light,  strong 
and  ruddy,  blazed  in  the  window  of  the 
cottage,  placed  there  most  probably  as  a 
beacon  to  the  smuggler.  On  descending 
to  the  beach,  Gwyndyr  found  the  men 
full  of  anxiety  for  the  appearance  of  their 
captain,  whose  protracted  return  fore- 
boded some  misfortune  ;  and  on  entering 
the  cabin,  the  dark  and  dissatisfied  looks 
of  Delafosse,  who  lay  on  a  bench,  seemed 
to  reproach  the  chieftain  with  the  length 
of  his  own  absence.  The  French  cap- 
tain rose  from  his  recumbent  posture,  and 
said,  with  great  acerbity,  "Our  plans,  Mr. 
Gwyndyr,  are,  I  presume,  laid  aside;  or 
you  and  Watch  have  adopted  others  to 
which  I  am  not  a  party." 

"  Be  satisfied,  captain,"  answered 
Gwyndyr,  with  great  calmness,  "  that  1 
have  spent  no  idle  minute  this  day.  I 
deemed  it  unnecessary  to  return  hither 
before  I  prepared  my  followers  for  our 
task.  This  I  have  done ;  our  signal  is 
concerted,  and  now  we  wait  but  for  Watch 
to  fire  our  train." 
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"  I  fear,"  said  Delafosse,  "  our  ally  is 
more  anxious  in  pursuit  of  his  private 
pleasures  than  of  our  public  business. 
Wherefore  should  he  be  detained  so 
late?" 

"  I  cannot  tell,"  answered  Gwyndyr  ; 
11  but  Watch  is  no  laggard ;  he  will  ex- 
cuse himself  fairly,  I'll  be  sworn.  It  is 
ell  if  danger  hasn't  beset  him  ;  he  has 
more  heart  than  head." 

"  This  excursion  of  his  should  have 
been  delayed,"  said  Delafosse  ;  "  I  wish 
now  I  had  opposed  it  more  strongly." 

"  Would  you  cross  the  course  of  a  wild 
bull  ?"  said  Owain  Goch  ;  "  Will  Watch 
is  one.  When  he  has  fixed  his  eyes,  he 
runs  at  the  mark ;  you  cannot  hold  nor 
turn  him." 

Their  conversation  was  interrupted  by  the 
sound  of  a  shot  to  seaward,  which,  though 
distant  and  dulled  by  the  murmur  of  tin- 
waves,  and  the  wailing  of  the  wind,  rever- 
berated distinctly  along  the  rocky  shore. 
Delafosse  and  his  companion  had  scarcely 
time  to  mark  the  echo,  and  move  towards 
the  door  of  the  cabin,  when  a  second,  and 
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presently  a  third  report  warned  them  of 
some  kind  of  danger.  The  men  on  shore, 
accompanied  by  Jones,  instantly  ran  to 
the  boats,  and  without  waiting  for  Gwyn- 
dyr  or  the  French  captain,  put  off  to  sea, 
and  disappeared  in  the  hazy  darkness  of 
the  night.  The  two  conspirators  were 
now  left  alone  to  speculate  on  the  cause 
of  the  firing,  which,  from  the  sudden  de- 
parture of  the  other  men,  seemed  to  have 
some  relation  to  the  smuggler  ;  although, 
as  there  was  no  storm  by  which  his  bark 
could  have  suffered,  they  were  at  a  loss 
to  divine  the  mischance  that  had  befallen 
him.  But  they  were  soon  apprised  that 
the  peril  was  of  another  kind.  A  bright 
blaze,  which  was  speedily  followed  by  the 
report  of  cannon,  and  immediately  after, 
a  continued  and  heavy  firing,  the  flashes 
of  which  resembled  the  fitful  gleams  of 
the  aurora  boreabs,  denoted  that  a  sharp 
engagement  was  going  forward  within  a 
few  miles  of  the  bay.  But  as  Gwyndyr 
and  his  companion  knew  of  no  vessel  on 
the  coast  which  was  likely  to  be  hostile 
to  Watch,  for  the  licence  of  the  times 
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prevented  a  proper  care  of  tlie  revenue, 
and  that  punishment  which  is  awarded  to 
the  breacli  of  its  laws,  they  concluded  at 
once  that  he  was  not  a  party  in  the  fight, 
but  was  most  likely  detained  as  a  specta- 
tor not  far  distant  from  it.  They  at  first 
supposed  that  one  of  King  William's 
transports,  on  her  passage  between  Liver- 
pool and  Ireland,  had  encountered  a  ship 
of  the  opposite  faction,  though  the  cir- 
cumstance that  in  the  darkness  that  pre- 
vailed they  should  recognise  each  other, 
soon  induced  them  to  alter  this  opinion. 

The  firing  continued  for  about  five 
minutes,  and  then  ceased,  leaving  Dela- 
fbsse  and  Gwyndyr  in  anxious  BUspeOM 
and  uncertainty  both  as  to  the  parties  and 
the  event  of  the  action.  A  suspicion, 
which  can  hardly  be  accounted  for,  since 
it  seemed  nothing  more  than  a  vague,  al- 
though strong  apprehension  of  tread  a  i  \ 
and  danger,  pervaded  the  mind  of  tliii 
chieftain,  who  roused  Owain  Drwndwn 
from  a  squab  upon  which  he  had  been 
asleep  during  the  foregoing  events,  and 
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dispatched  him  towards  Llancoch,  to 
guard  against  surprise.  Delafossc,  whose 
mind  was  proof  against  superstition  as 
well  as  fear,  though  he  deemed  this  pre- 
caution unnecessary,  did  not  slight  it ; 
for  he  was  one  of  those  veteran  soldiers 
whom  habit  and  discipline  have  taught 
an  excess  of  care  to  be  much  better  than 
a  want  of  it. 

"  You  are  right,"  said  Delafosse,  after 
some  reflection.  "  It  cannot  be  one  of 
our  ships  that  is  engaged ;  we  have  no 
vessel  of  force  sufficient  to  cope  with 
those  of  the  enemy,  and  the  King  of 
France's  will  not  come  into  these  narrow 
seas." 

"  I  know  of  no  ships  on  the  coast  ex- 
cept the  one  ye  came  in,"  replied  Owain 
Goch ;  "  and  it's  sure  enough  we  have 
none  of  size  to  mate  with  her ;  I  wish 
we  had.  But  it  cannot  be  the  transport, 
she  lay  at  anchor  in  the  bay  of  Llancoch, 
when  Jones  and  I  passed  the  tower,  and 
she  could  not  have  stood  out  so  far  by 
this  time." 
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He  had  scarcely  ended  before  a  whistle, 
whose  low  protracted  note  he  was  well 
acquainted  with,  assured  him  his  appre- 
hension of  danger  was  not  unfounded. 

"  Mark  that,"  he  said  in  a  low  voice. 
"  It  is  Drwndwn's  call,  and  danger 
is  abroad.  Some  villain  has  betrayed 
us,  and  Watch  is  by  this  time  overpower- 
ed. Delafosse,  look  to  your  arms,  and 
follow  me." 

They  returned  silently  to  the  cabin ; 
and  Gwyndyr,  purposely  to  shew  Watch, 
if  he  were  still  at  liberty,  that  the  Craig 
y  porth  was  no  haven  for  his  bark, 
extinguished  the  light.  Delafosse  se- 
cured his  sword  and  pistols,  which  lay 
on  the  table,  and  they  then  locked  the 
door  and  departed.  By  a  serpentine  and 
toilsome  footpath,  which  wound  up  the 
almost  perpendicular  side  of  the  hill 
behind  the  cottage,  Gwyndyr,  followed 
closely  by  Delafosse,  ascended  to  the 
woodhead,  where  he  extended  himself  at 
full  length  on  the  ground,  and  listened, 
with  the  foot-tracking  ear  of  a  true 
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savage,  for  the  approach  of  danger.  The 
French  captain  heard  nothing,  although 
he  cracked  his  ears  with  attending  to  the 
slightest  murmur  of  the  elements.  Whilst 
they  were  in  this  position  they  were 
joined  by  Drwndwn,  who  expressed  his 
belief  that  a  considerable  body  of  people 
was  hastening  to  the  Craig  y  porth.  This 
opinion  was  confirmed  by  Gwyndyr,  who 
grinned  with  joy  at  their  approach. 

"  It  is  not  yet  time,"  said  Owain 
Goch  ;  "  or  not  a  man  that  comes  in 
darkness  should  again  see  light.  Hark  ! 
now  hear  ye  their  tramp,  captain  ?  they 
come  apace." 

"  I  hear  but  the  wind  and  the  murmur  • 
of  the   waves,"    answered  Delafbsse, 
"  though  I  listen  attentively." 

**.  No  ?  —  your  ears  are  dull,"  returned 
the  chieftain.  "  Drwndwn,  listen,  and 
see  if  thou  canst  note  their  number." 

"  It  is  impossible,"  said  Delafbsse. 

"  Indeed  it  is  not,"  replied  Gwyndyr  ; 
"  by  the  sound  he  can  tell  within  a  few 
of  their  number.    With  you,  the  battle  is 
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fought  by  day,  and  in  the  open  field  ; 
with  us  by  night,  and  the  manner  by 
surprise  or  ambuscade.  It  is  therefore 
one  of  the  tactics  of  a  mountaineer,  to 
be  able  afar  off  to  descry  the  approach  of 
his  foe,  and  continual  practice  hath  made 
him  expert  enough  to  give  judgment 
upon  their  very  numbers.  You  will  see, 
captain,  how  Drwndwn  will  perform." 

Owain  with  the  broken  nose  kept  his 
ear  to  the  ground  for  some  time,  during 
which  Delafbsse  could  at  length  dis- 
tinguish the  cautious  yet  hasty  approach 
of  a  number  of  people.  Suppressed 
murmurs,  and  occasionally  a  deeper 
sound  broke  upon  his  ear ;  and  at  length 
Drwndwu  arose,  and  said  he  believed 
there  were  above  forty  persons." 

"  Will  ye  hold  your  ground,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  or  take  earth  in  the  fox-holes  ? 
there  ye  will  be  safe." 

"  Stand  fast,"  said  Gwyndyr,  '«  we 
shall  do  here ;  they  deem  us  surprised, 
and  will  not  stay  to  search  the  wood- 
I.    Captain,  stick  to  me ;  if  they 
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suspect  our  coyer,  dive  after  me  wherever 
I  lead." 

"  Faith,  Gwyndyr,"  said  Delafosse, 
with  great  gaiety,  "  I  know  but  little  of 
diving,  but  I'll  follow  you  sooner  than 
become  prisoner." 

They  now  became  silent,  and  thus 
awaited  the  approach  of  the  enemy,  who 
advanced  witli  considerable  speed,  and 
soon  attained  the  top  of  the  road  opposite 
the  grove  of  trees  within  which  lay  the 
objects  of  their  search.  Here  they  halted, 
and  in  whispers  conferred  upon  the  best 
mode  of  securing  the  inmates  of  the 
cottage,  without  giving  such  an  alarm 
as  would  enable  them  to  effect  their 
escape. 

"  Lose  no  time  ;  let  us  lurch  the  ras- 
cals if  we  can,"  said  a  low  voice,  which 
(iwyuilyr  recognised  as  that  of  the 
English  officer,  Burdet.  "  If  we  give 
them  time,  they'll  earth,  and  we  shall 
lose  our  sport." 

"  Morbleu,  non,"  said  another,  our 
old  acquaintance  Ribaudier,  "  en  avant, 
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mes  enf'ans  —  mais  letitement,  mes  en- 
fans  —  lentement  —  diable !  I  vill  coup 
de  gorge  of  dat  fripon  in  de  blanches 
culottes." 

"  Light  the  torches,"  said  Buvdet, 
M  and  fall  on ;  we  shali  lose  all  by 
dragging  in  this  way." 

"  Dragging,  morbleu  !"  cried  Ribau- 
dier,  in  a  voice  which  his  endeavour  to 
keep  down  occasioned  to  squeak  like  a 
young  pig.  "  Je  dis,  prenez  temps  ;  je 
suis  un  soldat.  I  know  ver  well  what  is 
that  belongs  to  ambuscado  and  to  esca- 
lade. Prenez  temps,  mes  enfans  —  En 
avant  —  Tepees  nues  —  les  pistollets  a  la 
main." 

"  Your  worships  will  be  careful  how 
you  descend  the  road,"  whispered  the 
bailiff  Apsly  ;  "  it  is  steep  and  rough  ; 
the  least  accident  might  betray  ye  to  the 
smugglers." 

"  D — n  the  smugglers,"  cried  Burdct ; 
"  light  the  torches.  How  are  we  to  get 
down  your  infernal  road  without  a  light  ? 
I'd  soouer  ride  at  a  two  yards'  wall  with 
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a  blind  horse.  We  shall  have  our  brains 
slamm'd  out  in  the  dark." 

"  Je  dis,  monsieur,"  said  Ribaudier, 
with  great  vehemence,  "  it  is  against  all 
de  usages  and  proprieties  de  la  guerre. 
We  shall  lose  our  end ;  we  shall  be  dis- 
covered." 

"  Your  worships  are  losing  time,"  said 
Apsly ;  *  these  birds  are  ever  on  the 
wing,  and  the  least  sound  will  scare 
them." 

h  Why,  then,  fellow,  we  must  shoot 
flying,"  replied  the  English  officer. 
"  But,  forward  ;  if  dark's  the  word,  let 
us  on  and  change  it  as  fast  as  possible.". 

With  cautious  steps  the  soldiers  pro- 
ceeded down  the  road  to  the  beach  ;  but 
it  cost  them  a  considerable  time  and 
many  bruises  to  reach  the  level  shore. 
One  person,  Gwyndyr  and  his  friends 
observed,  lingered  behind ;  and  they  soon 
discovered,  from  an  occasional  soliloquy, 
that  it  was  the  bailiff"  Apsly,  who,  (fearful 
of  meeting  some  mischance  in  the  surprise 
the  smugglers,  who,  he  doubted  not, 
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would  defend  themselves  with  despera- 
tion,) thought  it  the  most  prudent  part  to 
suffer  the  danger  to  pass  by,  and  the  pri- 
soners to  be  secured  before  he  made  his 
appearance.  But  the  Welsh  chief  was 
by  no  means  disposed  to  let  him  remain 
in  peace.  A  word  conveyed  to  Drwndwn 
the  wish  of  his  master ;  and  a  moment 
had  scarcely  elapsed,  before  the  justice 
clerk,  with  the  most  horrible  emotion, 
saw  himself  at  the  mercy  of  his  fierce  and 
exasperated  antagonists. 

«'  Speak  not  a  word,"  said  Owain  Goch, 
"  or  I  will  drive  my  dagger  beneath  thy 
ribs.  Drwndwu,  knit  the  traitor  to  thy 
arm,  and  keep  him  silent  with  icar  or 
steel." 

The  unfortunate  bailiff  now  gave  him- 
self up  for  lost,  and  in  a  low  tone  be- 
sought the  pity  and  good  offices  of  his 
savage  keeper.  But  Drwndwn,  who 
thought  of  nothing  but  his  chieftain's 
safety,  put  a  stop  to  his  prisoner's  plead* 
ing  by  the  application  of  his  thumb  and 
finger  to  his  throat,  which  speedily  con- 
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strained  him  to  silence.  In  the  mean 
time,  Gwyndyr  and  the  French  Captain 
left  the  wood,  and  advancing  a  few  paces 
down  the  road,  watched  with  eager  eyes 
the  denouement  of  the  scene  below.  On 
arriving  near  the  cottage,  Buxdet  and 
Ribaudier  had  so  disposed  their  men 
as  to  surround  the  building,  with  the 
natural  expectation  of  preventing  the 
escape  of  the  enemy ;  and  perceiving  that 
hitherto  their  advance  had  created  no 
alarm,  they  concluded  that  the  inmates 
were  at  rest,  and  would  be  easily  taken. 
The  French  lieutenant,  therefore,  desi- 
rous of  displaying  his  courage,  attempted 
to  open  the  door,  but  the  lock  resisted 
his  efforts,  and  he  was  obliged  to  command 
the  assistance  of  the  soldiery  to  enforce 
an  entrance.  The  door,  after  such  a 
resistance  as  might  be  expected,  gave 
way  before  the  efforts  of  the  soldiers, 
who  forced  their  way  into  the  cottage, 
seconded  by  Ribaudier,  crying,  "Tue, 
tue;"  and  the  English  officer,  Burdet, 
who,  with  greater  humanity,   told  the 
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soldiers  to  knock  the  enemy  down  and 
secure  them.  But  they  sought  in  vain 
for  the  men  they  expected.  They  rum- 
maged every  corner  and  crevice  of  the 
cottage ;  even  an  old  boat  which  lay  in 
front  of  the  house,  keel  uppermost,  did 
not  escape  their  critical  investigation ; 
but  no  smugglers,  no  men  of  any  kind  or 
condition,  could  be  discovered.  Enraged 
with  their  disappointment,  the  soldiers, 
who  had  expected  a  handsome  reward 
for  the  apprehension  of  Watch's  confede- 
rates, began  to  display  their  chagrin. 
Every  article  of  furniture  or  apparel 
which  the  house  contained,  was  either 
appropriated  by  the  military,  or  imme- 
diately demolished ;  and  as,  when  the 
spirit  of  licence  once  gets  afoot,  no  one 
can  tell  where  it  will  end,  the  ruin  and 
spoliation  of  the  furniture  of  the  cottage 
suddenly  extended  to  the  building  itself, 
which  was  fired  in  several  places  at  the 
same  time  by  the  hands  of  the  furious 
„idiers.  Nor  were  they  checked  by 
either  of  the  officers,  both  of  whom  had 
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seen  sufficient  service  to  care  very  little 
about  the  burning  of  a  smuggler's  hut. 
They  rather  encouraged  the  rage  of  their 
followers;  because  the   flames,  which 
soon  broke  from  the  ruins  of  the  cabin, 
afforded  them  light  to  reconnoitre  the 
whole  of  the  haven.     This  task  they 
performed  with  care,  but  the  unsuccess- 
ful result  only  increased  their  disappoint- 
ment r  and  after  lighting  their  torches, 
they  quitted  the  Craig  y  porth!  on  their 
return  to  Llancoch.    With  eyes  darting 
fury,  and  hearts  glowing  with  triumph, 
Gwyndyr  and  his   friends   beheld  the 
return  of  the  foiled  soldiery,  who  no 
longer  restraining  their  voices,  or  miming 
their  steps,  cursed  their  bad  fortune,  ami 
their  intended  victims.    Not  a  few  im- 
precations were  bestowed  upon  the  bailiff 
Apslv,  whose  absence  had  been  detected, 
and  whose  treachery  was  therefore  firmly 
believed.     The  Welsh  chief  and  his 
friends  did  not  make  any  opposition  to 
their  return,  but  awaited  with  patience 
their  departure ;  and  in  a  few  minutes 
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the  last  man  of  the  company  was  out  of 
sight  They  then  came  forth  from  their 
hiding  place,  and  descending  to  the  cot- 
tage, exerted  themselves  to  extinguish 
the  flames ;  but  the  fierce  element  had 
already  destroyed  the  roof  and  timbers, 
which  had  fallen  in,  and  rendered  the 
remains  so  ruinous  as  to  be  unworthy  of 
further  care. 

"  A  pretty  sight,  Master  Apsly,  tor 
Watch  on  hur  return,"  said  Drwndwn, 
with  a  grin  which  made  the  flesh  creep 
upon  the  bailiff's  bones.  "  Hur  would 
as  soon  meet  the  de'il  as  the  smuggler  in 
hur  mood.  But  Will  Watch  will  not 
return  ?  Eh,  bailly  ?  Hur  will  go  to 
heaven  in  a  string?  hur  will  not  come 
back  to  tell  who  it  was  over-reached  hur." 

"  I  am  innocent,  I  am  innocent,"  6X« 
claimed  the  justice-clerk,  with  eyes  and 
hands  upraised,  "  I  did  not  lay  the  in- 
formation. Heaven  be  praised,  I  am 
not  guilty." 

«  Who  is  ?"  thundered  out  the  Welsh 
chieftain.    ««  If  thou  didst  not  lay  thf 
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information,  and  where  thou  hadst  any, 
save  from  Belzebub,  I  know  not ;  who 
was  the  traitor  ?  —  villain,  thou  knowest 
him,  and  thou  knowest  me.  Once 
to-day,  and  that  upon  slighter  quar- 
rel, did  I  think  to  put  thee  into  the 
river.  Answer  me  freely  and  fairly,  or, 
by  the  rock  of  my  shelter,  I  will  close 
these  sands  over  thy  breathless  body. 
Mind  me,  thou  thief-taker." 

"  I  do,  I  do,"  answered  Apsly,  with  a 
sincerity  which  was  induced  by  the 
utmost  terror  that  man  could  suffer. 
'«  Ask  me  what  you  please,  I  will  say  any 
thing." 

11  Say  the  truth,  thou  cross-bred  mon- 
grel," replied  Gwyndyr ;  "  answer  as 
thou  wouldst  to  heaven.  Thou  no  more 
seest  Will  Watch  before  thee,  nor  his 
kinsman,  butOwain  Goch  of  Merioneth." 

The  unfortunate  bailiff,  whose  timidity 
did  not  require  this  information  to  com- 
plete his  overthrow,  fell  on  his  knees, 
and  clinging  around  those  of  the  chief- 
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lam,  in  abject  terms,  and  with  tears  in  his 
eyes,  besought  his  life. 

"  Away  with  thee,  knave,"  cried  the 
fierce  ch  icf ;  "  I  will  not  bandy  terms 
with  thee.  Tell  me,  or  thott'rt  lost,  what 
wretch  discovered  our  plot  to  the  soldiers^ 
Heaven  have  mercy  on  thee,  if  thou  Kest 
a  word." 

"  I  will  answer  sooth,"  returned  th»? 
bailiff j  "  it  was  Winifred  Jones,  the 
daughter  of  Rowna  Jones,  of  the  Sdvei 
Salmon  in  Llancoch." 

The  sturdy  chief  of  Merioneth  ap- 
peared as  if  he  had  received  a  shot  n 
some  vital  part.  He  continued  to  ^razi 
furiously  upon  the  bailiff,  who  eagertj 
eyed  him  to  observe  what  sort  of  impres- 
sion his  reply  produced;  but  gradually 
his  eyes  and  the  character  of  his  coun- 
tenance lost  its  fierceness,  and  he  turned 
away  overwhelmed  with  chagtin  and  as- 
tonishment. rjrj»« 

"  Who  is  this  Winifred  Jones?"  said 
the  French  captain  to  Owain  with  the 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


295 


broken  nose,  "  and  how  comes  she  to 
be  so  intimate  with  our  secrets  ?" 

"  By  St.  Elian,"  answered  Drwndwn, 
"  and  women  are  at  the  bottom  of  all 
secrets.  Natheless  I  believe  this  to  be  a 
lie,  for  Will  Watch  and  Winifred  Jones 
have  run  round  the  bush  together,  and 
hurM  hardly  betray  hur  man.  Hur  fa- 
ther too  is  a  staunch  Jacobite.  But  as 
the  bailly  must  be  hang'd  or  dirk'd,  hur 
may  as  well  be  killed  for  a  few  lies  to  the 
boot  of  hur  treason." 

"  Heaven  forbid  I  should  receive 
bodily  harm  ?"  exclaimed  Apsly.  I 
tell  the  truth  as  it  happened :  Winifred 
came  to  me,  and  would  have  confess'd 
all  that  she  knew,  but  I  would  hear  no- 
thing alone,  and  I  took  her  up  to  his 
worship's,  that  she  might  have  time  to 
rue  before  she  committed  herself.  But 
the  hussey  persisted,  and  made  oath 
before  his  honour,  Mr.  Pendarvis,  that 
Watch  was  engaged  not  only  in  smug- 
gling but  treasonable  practices.  Truth, 
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Sirs,  as  I  live  by  bread  —  honesty's  worth 
more  than  a  Jew's  eye." 

"Thou  didst  not  encourage  her  to 
this  confession,"  said  Gwyndyr. 

"  No  —  not  a  whit ;"  replied  Apsly, 
eagerly  ;  "  I  gave  her  plenty  of  time  for 
consideration  ;  but  she  was  bent  on 
Watch's  ruin.  Ah,  Sirs!  she's  a  perilous 
stern  damsel  —  somewhat  had  angered 
her.  She  hath  a  mind  of  the  smuggler, 
I  mean  Master  Watch,  and  it  hath  got 
abroad  that  he's  on  the  wing  to  be  mar- 
ried to  another  woman." 

"  Cease  your  gossip,  sir,  and  tell  your 
tale  plainly,"  said  Captain  Delafossr. 
"  Whither  did  the  woman  direct  the 
military  ?" 

"  By  her  counsel,"  said  Apsly,  witfa 
a  faltering  voice,  "  his  worship  sent  a 
message  to  the  commander  of  the  trans- 
port at  Llancoch,  and  he  despatched  n 
armed  boat  to  cruize  off  these  headlancK 
for  the  smuggler's  pinnace." 

«•  It  is  explained,"  cried  Owain  Goch, 
awaking  out  of  his  reverie  ;  "  av,  and  by 
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the  counsel  of  Pendarvis,  you  were  ap- 
pointed to  conduct  this  party  of  soldiers 
to  Watch's  cabin.    Was't  not  so?" 

"  Exactly  —  to  a  hair,"  replied  the 
fearful  justice-clerk  ;  "  my  inexpertness 
in  military  affairs  kept  me  on  the  top  of 
the  hill,  and  prevented  me  from  descend- 
ing with  them  to  Plas  y  traeth." 

"  And  made  you  our  prisoner ;"  said 
Gwyndyr,  "  in  that  fortune  perhaps 
saved  your  life.  As  you  came  hither, 
did  you  hear  the  firing  ?  I  mean  out  at 
sea." 

"  We  did,"  answered  the  bailiff'. 

"  And  it  was  conjectured  to  be  the 
boat  attacking  the  smuggler?"  said 
Gwyndyr. 

u  We  thought  it  so  assuredly,"  replied 
Apsly.  "  The  boat  was  well  manned, 
and  heavily  armed.  She  carried  a  swivel 
forwards." 

**  To  what  place  will  they  conduct 
Watch  and  his  friends  if  they  be  con- 
quered ?"  said  Delafosse. 
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«  To  the-  Twr  Vawr,"  returned 
bailiff;  «  there  is  no  other  prison  —  no 
oilier  place  of  safety." 

"  Safety  —  ha,  ha,  ha  I"  ejaculated  the 
Welch  chieftain.  "  Was  the  door  of 
this  cottage  safe  against  the  bayonets  of 
your  paWy  ?  no  more  will  the  gate  of 
the  tower  be  proof  against  our  brands. 
But  what:  is  meant  to  be  done  with  the 
.old  smuggler?  It  was  he  after  all  that 
saved  the  lives  of  the  rascals  who  are 
now  seeking  his  —  they  will  not  put  him 
to  death." 

"  They  talk  of  a  court-martial,"  an- 
swered the  bailiff.  "  But  I  should  grieve 
to  see  Master  Watch  hurt ;  neither  do  I 
know  the  charge  against  him." 

"  A  court-martial!"  cried Owain  Goch. 
What !  they  would  talk  away  the  man's 
life.  But  comfort  yourself,  he  shall  not 
die;  at  all  events  thou  shalt  stand  hostage 
for  him ;  life  for  life,  only  that  in  case  of 
his  death,  thine  shall  exceed  it  in  a  de- 
gree of  torture  twenty  times  told." 
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f  Heaven  protect  him,"  cried  the 
bailiff  "  I  wish  he  may  have  sunk  the 
boat,  and  got  off'  with  flying  colours. 
But  I  beseech  ye,  fair  sirs,  visit  not  your 
vengeance  upon  me,  a  poor  and  miser- 
able enemy,  when  there  are  so  many 
exceeding  me  both  in  wealth  and  ho- 
nours." 

"  Where  is  the  wench — I  mean  Wini- 
fred Jones  ?"  said  Owain  Goch.  "  Is 
she  in  custody  at  the  hall,  or  where  else  ? 
I  trow  they  kept  her  to  see  that  her  tale 
squared  rightly." 

"  I  know  not,"  replied  the  justice- 
elerk.  "  She  returned  with  his  worship 
to  Llaucoch,  and  very  like  weut  on  board 
the  transport  with  him." 

"  Saw  ye  her  mother  Rowna  with 
her?"  said  the  chieftain. 

"  No,"  replied  the  bailiff.  "  She  was 
alone  when  she  came  to  ray  cottage, 
and  went  singly  with  me  to  Plas  Mawr." 

"  Be  true,  sir,  as  you  would  save  your 
neck;"  cried  Gwyndyr;  "  I  have  rea- 
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son  to  think  Rowna  was  a  party  to  her 
treason." 

"  So  she  may,  your  worship,"  answer- 
ed Apsly,  whose  nerves  were  chilled  by 
the  warning  voice  of  the  mountaineer, 
"  but  on  the  faith  of  an  honest  man  I 
saw  her  not." 

«•  Use  other  oath  in  future,"  said  Gwyn- 
dyr,  "  if  thou  would'st  have  credit.  But 
anon  I  will  prove  thy  tale.  Drwndwn, 
make  out  to  the  headland  and  look 
abroad  —  I  will  take  thy  captive  into 
my  own  keeping." 

Owain  with  the  broken  nose  imme- 
diately darted  off  towards  the  western 
point  or  horn  of  the  bay,  and  in  the  still- 
ness of  the  night  his  footsteps,  after  be- 
ing heard  upon  the  sand,  and  as  he 
clambered  up  the  rocks,  died  away  amid 
the  surging  murmur  of  the  waves,  and 
the  low  querulous  moaning  of  the  wind. 
Gwyndyr  and  Delafosse  were  too  anxi- 
ous to  catch  any  sound  to  break  the  silence 
which  prevailed,  and  the  justice-clerk 
had  too  much  prudence  to  introduce 
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himself  to  notice  at  a  moment  so  inte- 
resting. Presently,  however,  the  whistle 
peculiar  to  Drwndwn  drew  out  its  pro- 
tracted note,  and  Gwyndyr  listened  with 
redoubled  attention  to  observe  if  it  re- 
ceived any  reply.  But  he  was  soon  as- 
sured it  had  not,  for  the  same  monotonous 
pipe  was  thrice  repeated. 

"  The  birds  are  off  the  ground,"  said 
the  chieftain,  "  we  must  try  other  cover. 
Hark  ye,  sirrah  !  you  bailey  —  don't  you 
live  at  Llancoch  ?  in  the  village?  near 
to  the  beach  ?" 

"  I  do,"  answered  the  bailiff,  "  within 
a  stone's  cast  of  the  Silver  Salmon  —  can 
I  do  ye  any  errand  ?" 

"  What !  thou  wouldst  be  off  and 
peach,"  cried  Gwyndyr,  with  a  grin  of 
rage.  "  Villain  !  dost  take  us  for  fools  or 
babes,  that  thou  thinkst  we  should  trust 
thee  ?  Rascal,  your  Saxon  cunning  is  not 
sleight  enow  to  take  the  Briton  in  the 
toil." 

"  I  am  no  Saxon,  but  a  Welshman 
born,"  answered  Apsly,  with  as  much 
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courage  as  he  could  assume.  "  I  be- 
seech ye,  sirs,  do  not  think  I  would  be- 
tray you." 

"  Dog!"  cried  the  passionate  chief- 
tain, striking  the  bailiff  with  his  fist,  a 
familiarity  which  did  not  improve  the 
friendship  of  the  parties.  "  Dog  !  thou 
wilt,  I  see,  hold  us  cheap  until  thou  hast 
had  experience  of  the  contrary.  I  love 
a  noble  foe,  but  a  sneaking  cur  like  thee, 
a  fool,  and  coward,  I  will  silence  by 
blows.  We  do  not  ask  thee  to  shield 
us,  —  when  thou  art  free,  tell  thy  laid 
and  make  the  best  on't." 

"  This  worthy  fellow  hath  a  marvel 
lous  contempt  for  the  faculties  of  the 
soldier,"  said  Delafosse. 

"  He  has  had,"  said  Gwyndyr,  sarcas- 
ticalJy,  "  but  his  lawyership  will  hold  itt 
in  better  respect  for  time  to  come." 

The  return  of  Drwndwn,  who,  as  his 
chief  prophesied,  had  met  with  none  ol 
their  friends,  put  an  end  to  this  cotuvi 
sation,  and  with  hasty  steps  theyascendr  l 
the  hill,  and  proceeded  towards  Llancoch. 
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In  the  course  of  their  march  the  unfortu- 
nate bailiff  had  occasion  more  than  once 
to  deplore  his  ill-fortune,  which  had 
thrown  him  into  the  hands  of  the 
enemy.  Unable  to  keep  up  with  the 
springy  and  active  pace  of  the  moun- 
taineers, or  to  avoid  the  holes  and  ine- 
qualities of  the  ground  with  that  intuitive 
sort  of  readiness  with  which  they  did,  the 
justice-clerk  was  frequently  urged  tor- 
ward  by  the  iron  fist  of  Drwndwn,  or 
when  he  had  fallen,  which  he  did  several 
times,  he  was  nearly  strangled  through 
being  plucked  from  the  earth  by  his 
cravat.  And  when  his  torments  naturally 
forced  from  hiin  an  expression  of  grief, 
his  moans  were  checked  by  a  heavy  bas- 
tinado applied  to  his  shoulders  with  the 
flat  side  of  the  chieftain's  cutlass.  Happy 
was  he  to  emerge  from  the  sand  hills,  and 
to  descend  into  the  street  of  Llancoch, 
with  which,  though  broken  and  irregular, 
he  was  perfectly  well  acquainted,  and 
as  able  to  travel  securely  by  night  as 
.    They  had  not  proceeded  far 
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before  the  voice  of  Gwyndyr,  whisper- 
ing, "  Lead  us  to  thine  house  by  the 
shortest  way,"  aroused  him  from  a  dream 
in  which  he  had  beheld  with  much  satis- 
faction the  surprise  and  capture  of  his 
companions.  But  as  he  was  at  present 
unsupported,  the  justice-clerk  was  con- 
strained to  obey  the  mandate  of  that 
man  whom  he  would  willingly  have  be- 
held drowning  in  the  sea,  and  with  a 
faltering  heart  and  a  prayer  that  they 
might  be  intercepted,  he  conducted  them 
to  his  cottage  in  the  town  street.  From 
the  door  they  commanded  such  a  view 
of  the  beach  as  the  darkness  would  ad- 
mit ;  and  they  could  distinctly  perceive 
a  number  of  persons  around  the  Silver 
Salmon,  whose  tumultuous  voices,  blend- 
ed in  one  mass  by  the  wind  and  the  dis- 
tance, resembled  the  roar  that  is  heard 
on  throwing  open  the  grate  of  a  furnace. 
It  was  not  safe  for  Owain  Goch  and  his 
friends  to  remain  in  the  street,  where  they 
were  Liable  to  observation,  particularly 
as  the  door  of  the  barber's  shop  adjoin- 
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ing  the  residence  of  Apsly  still  remained 
open,  though  as  no  living  soul  appeared, 
it  is  probable  the  barber  and  his  wife 
were  among  the  mobility  on  the  beach, 
and  therefore,  accepting  the  invitation 
of  the  bailiff,  which  was  given  with  a 
hope  that  they  would  break  their  necks 
as  they  ascended  the  steps,  Gwyndyr  and 
Delafosse  entered  the  house,  after  having 
despatched  the  trusty  Drwndwn  upon 
the  service  of  reconnoissance.  The  bailiff 
ushered  them  with  all  ceremony  into  his 
place  of  trade,  or  law  office,  the  only  sit- 
ting apartment  in  the  house,  among  a 
heap  of  summonses,  warrants,  orders  in 
bastardy,  and  so  forth,  the  evidences  of 
his  professional  labours.  A  keg  of  spirits, 
which  stood  in  one  corner  of  the  room, 
proclaimed  the  extreme  friendship  or 
enmity  of  Master  Apsly  to  the  gentlemen 
of  Will  Watch's  fraternity,  for  by  no 
other  means  than  as  a  bribe,  or  as  booty  on 
a  seizure,  was  he  likely  to  have  acquired 
it.  The  keg  was  soon  espied  by  the 
eagle  eye  of  the  mountaineer,  for  whose 
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entertainment  the  owner  did  not  hesitate 
a  moment  to  broach  the  contents,  and 
Gwyndyr  with  great  gaiety  pledged 
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CHAP.  XI. 

"  Count.  If  tiiou  be  he,  then  art  tiiou  prisoner. 
Tai.  Prisoner  !  to  whom  t" 

Part  I.  King  Hen.  VI. 

I  he  spirits  of  Master  Apsly,  which  had 
hitherto  been  overfaced,  began  to  revive 
upon  the  domestic  hearth  ;  although  it  is 
probable  that  his  courage  owed  its  resus- 
citation as  much  to  the  influence  of  a 
dram,  of  which,  to  do  the  honours  of  wel- 
come to  his  new  guests,  he  was  constrain- 
ed to  partake,  as  to  the  cheery  recollec- 
tion of  his  more  safe  and  comfortable 
situation.  His  tongue,  which  during  the 
march  had  maintained  a  prudent  tacitur- 
nity, began  to  relax  its  trappism,  and  the 
muscles  of  his  face,  which  had  been  fixed 
with  the  rigidity  of  terror,  gave  way,  and 
expanded  into  his  usual  self  sufficient 
smirk.  Divesting  his  person  of  his  little 
beaver,  scratch  wig,  and  ample  coat,  he 
took  down  an  old  faded  velvet  cap,  and  a 
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decayed  morning-gown  from  a  peg  in  the 
room,  both  of  which  had  formerly  decor- 
ated  the  person  of  the  famous  old  knight, 
Sir  Jorwerth  Pendarvis,  and  in  his  service 
had  been  emblazoned  with  many  a  broad 
patch  of  grease,  occasioned  by  his  personal 
attendance  upon  the  mew  and  dog-ken- 
nels. These  garments  replaced  the  habi- 
liments he  had  laid  aside,  and  a  pair  <>! 
ancient  morocco  slippers,  which  had  once 
been  scarlet,  took  the  place  of  his  heavy 
and  hob-nailed  shoes.  After  these  muta- 
tions, he  drew  towards  the  table  a  high* 
backed  easy-chair,  which,  notwithstand- 
ing that  its  exterior  covering  of  green 
damask,  in  unison  with  the  other  goods 
and  chattels  of  the  bailiff,  seemed  not  to 
be  of  modern  construction,  was  well 
stuffed,  and  afforded  good  accommodation 
either  for  study  or  repose.  He  was  not 
sufficiently  civil  to  offer  its  comforts  to 
either  of  his  guests,  but  leaving  them  to 
stand,  or  find  other  seats  of  a  less  easy 
material,  he  threw  himself  into  it  without 
ceremony.    But  his  self-possession  and 
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recovered  assurance  gave  no  pleasure  to 
Gwyndyr,  who,  snorting  with  contempt, 
turned  to  the  French  captain,  and  said  : 
"  Look  at  this  fellow,  captain, — a  hailiff, 
a  door-keeper,  a  staff-holder  to  a  justice, 
a  maker  out  of  mittimusses,  —  he  lives  in 
comfort,  in  all  security  and  wealth  —  " 

"  Security !"  said  Apsly,  shaking  his 
head. 

"  Whilst  we,"  continued  the  indig- 
nant chieftain,  "  are  forced  to  the  rock 
for  covert,  to  the  hill  for  shelter,  and  have 
no  bread  nor  salt  but  what  we  win  by  the 
sword.  Look  at  the  fellow's  daintyhood, 
his  night-gown  and  slippers,  his  cap  and 
cushioned  chair,  and  compare  them  with 
the  flinty  bed  of  arran  Ben  lyn's  crag, 
where  I  have  lain  for  twenty  years.  I — 
a  man  of  birth  and  ancient  alliance  —  a 
man  of  name  and  fame!  That  fortune 
should  be  so  blind  as  to  throw  away  her 
favours  upon  these  worthless  choughs! 
I  warrant  now,  Ap-sly  I  think  they 
call  thee,  thou  hast  money  to  spend, 
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to  lay  out  on  mortgages  —  thou  art  a 
statesman." 

"  Marry,  no,  no  such  thing ;  would  to 
Heaven  your  words  were  sooth  ;"  said  the 
cautious  justice-clerk,  who  feared  his  new 
acquaintance  might  have  a  propensity  to 
borrow.  "  I  am  a  poor  man ;  appear- 
ances deceive.  It  is  not  an  old  night- 
gown and  slippers,  and  a  worn-out  eas\ 
chair  that  will  make  a  man  rich,  Master 
Gwyndyr ;  the  gold  is  wanting,  and  1 
must  find  gold  before  I  can  have  lamb- 
skins. Neither  mortgage  nor  land  to  be 
had  without  money.  These  ancient  cast- 
off's  belonged  of  old  to  the  good  knight,  Sir 
Jorwerth  Pendarvis.  Ah,  Master  Gwyn- 
dyr !  you  knew  the  fine  old  cavalier  — 
a  brave  man  was  Sir  Jorwerth,  and  as 
honest  as  steel  —  another  man  than  his 
worship,  though  I  have  no  need  to  say 
it." 

"  Thou'rt  a  faithless  rogue,"  said 
Owain  Goch  ;  "  for  unworthy  as  is  Wat- 
kin  Pendarvis,  he  is  the  staff  of  thy  life." 
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"  I  say  no  ill  of  his  worship,"  said  the 
rebuked  justice-clerk  ;  "  I  repeat  he  is 
not  to  be  compared  in  soldiership  and 
military  exercises  with  my  old  master,  Sir 
Jorwerth." 

"  Hout  tout,  man !"  cried  the  moun- 
taineer impetuously;  "  what  doest  thou 
know  of  soldiership  and  military  exer- 
cises ?  Stick  to  thy  appeals  and  informa- 
tions, and  leave  soldiership  to  thy  betters." 

"  Truth,  to  tell,  Master  Gwyndyr," 
replied  the  bailing  M  I  intend  to  follow 
your  counsel,  when  I  can  please  myself. 
I  had  not  been  out  soldiering  to-night, 
and  fallen  into  your  hands,  if  my  own  in- 
clination had  been  consulted.  No,  marry  ; 
I  give  up  military  matters  to  your  sol- 
diers that  love  them  ;  but  as  to  Sir  Jor- 
werth —  " 

"  Rest  his  bones,"  said  the  chieftain ; 
"  he  is  dead,  and  let  him  alone.  Captain, 
bestir  yourself;  you  droop  like  a  daggled 
plume,  when  you  should  be  like  a  hunter 
ready  for  the  start." 
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"  I  am  too  old  a  hunter  to  lack  spur  or 
rein,"  replied  the  French  officer.  M  I  am 
ready  for  action  if  the  time  be  oppor- 
tune." 

"  That  we  shall  know  presently,"  suul 
his  companion.  "  Thou  hast  been  rather 
hasty,  Apsly,  in  taking  off  thy  garments. 
It  is  very  like  we  may  need  thy  ser- 


vices." 


"  Mine !"  cried  the  timid  justice  - 
clerk,  with  a  changing  cheek  and  beating 
heart ;  "  My  services !  You  but  jest. 
Master  Gwyndyr.  I  do  not  see  what 
service  I  could  render  you." 

"  Perhaps  not,"  replied  the  chieftain. 
"  But  you  must  know  the  Twr  Vawr  bet- 
ter than  I  do." 

"The Twr  Vawr  I  know,"  replied  Ap- 
sly, with  hesitation  and  caution,  !«  but 
nothing  more  than  you.  I  know  the  way 
in  when  the  gate's  unbarred." 

"  Is  there  no  postern  or  loop-hole  left 
unguarded?"  said  Delafosse.  ««  Do  the) 
keep  strict  guard  ?" 
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"  There  is  no  postern  in  the  tower," 
answered  Apsly,  M  if'  by  postern  ye  mean 
other  entrance;  loop-holes  there  are 
enow ;  but  as  Master  Gwyndyr  knoweth, 
and  as  I  can  show  ye  by  the  bills  of  Mike 
Doughty,  our  blacksmith,  which  are  upon 
ray  file  of  receipts  —  hanging  above  your 
head,  Master  Gwyndyr — they  are  crossed 
and  double  crossed  with  iron  bars,  arrow- 
headed  spikes,  and  so  forth.  Of  their 
guard  I  know  less  than  you  ;  it  may  be 
strong  or  weak,  strict  or  careless,  for 
aught  I  am  informed." 

The  eyes  of  Gwyndyr,  which  had 
strayed  carelessly  towards  the  file  of 
papers  mentioned  by  Apsly,  fell  from 
them  to  a  hand-bill,  or  placard,  affixed  to 
the  wall  by  a  couple  of  pins,  and  which 
appeared  to  draw  his  attention  ;  but  when 
he  was  about  to  read  it  aloud,  the  outer 
or  street  door  was  heard  to  open,  and 
presently  that  of  the  room  in  which  they 
were  was  flung  to  the  wall,  and  the 
figure  of  Mr.  Pendarvis  disclosed  itself 
in  the  passage.    Gwyndyr  and  Delafosse 
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instantly  drew  their  pistols,  for  they  sup- 
posed the  lawyer  was  at  the  head  of  a 
force  sufficient  to  overpower  them,  and 
the  tinnier  stepping  up  to  the  intruder, 
levelled  his  weapon  at  his  head.  His  in- 
tentions were,  however,  checked  by  the 
appearance  of  Drwndwn,  wh,o  stepped 
from  behind  Pendarvis,  and  said,  f*  Ail's 
sate  ;  hur  worship's  your  prisoner." 

"  Prisoner !"  exclaimed  the  lord  ot 
Plus  Mawr,  with  unfailing  haughtiness. 
"  Prisoner  to  whom,  and  lor  what  ?" 

"  Prisoner  to  King  James  and  me," 
answered  Gwyndyr  ;  "  Mr.  Pendarvis  — 
you  have  not  so  soon  forgot  me." 

(«  You  are  the  man,  J  see,  that  visited 
Plas  Mawr  to-day,,  under  the  name  of 
Watch,"  said  the  lawyer  ;  who,  although 
aware  he  stood  on  critical  ground,  was  not 
able  in  a  breath  to  lay  aside  his  pride. 

"  The  man  1"  auswered  Gwyndyr, 
"  why  not  the  gentleman  ?"  I  do  not 
wear  clothes  so  fine  as  your  worship,  and 
my  tongue,  perhaps,  is  not  so  smooth. 
I  live  on  the  mountain,  and  am  held  H 
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outlawed  man, — outlawed  and  proscribed, 
—  with  the  head  of  a  wolf :  —  look  at 
it  here  •,"  and  he  pointed  with  his  dagger 
to  the  placard  :  "  Behold  !  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis  will  pay  a  hundred  pounds  to  the 
taker  of  Owain  Goch,  dead  or  living. 
Why,  man,  here  thou  seest  Owain  Goch. 
Where  is  thy  gold  ?  I  am  that  rebel  chief; 
that  savage  wolf,  whose  head  is  worth  its 
weight  in  coin." 

"  There  is  no  need  of  this  passion,'' 
said  Pendarvis,  evidently  alarmed  at  this 
confession,  and  at  the  excited  state  of 
the  chieftain's  mind,  and  not  the  less  so 
that  he  imagined  Gwyndyr  worked  up 
his  feelings  to  some  desperate  act  for 
which  passion  would  be  his  apology.  "  I 
know  not  of  any  state  of  war  within  the 
realm  of  England;  how,  therefore,  can  I 
have  become  prisoner?" 

"  You  know  not  of  war,  and  can- 
non firing  beneath  your  nose!"  cried 
Gwyndyr,  with  contempt ;  "  lie  no  more, 
or  your  slave  here  will  laugh  at  you. 
Drwndwn  !  how  went  the  fight  ?" 
p  2 
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«  The  smuggler  and  bur  crew  are  jiri- 
soners,"  replied  Owain  with  the  broken 
nose  j  "  hur  worship  has  just  marched 
them  off  to  the  Twr  Vawr." 

"  These  men  were  taken  as  offenders 
against  the  revenue,"  replied  Penclarvis, 
*'  not  against  the  state.  It  was  1  their 
resistance  to  his  Majesty's  officers  that 
armed  their  hands  against  them." 

"  And  it  was  the  resistance  made  by 
stone  and  mortar  to  the  ruffians  who  be- 
set Watch's  cabin  that  led  them  to  bum 
it  to  the  ground,"  said  Gwyndyr. 

"  I  am  ignorant  of  this  outrage,"  re- 
plied Pendarvis,  with  affected  concern. 
"  The  building,  such  as  it  was,  was  mine, 
and  it  is  hardly  probable  that  I  should 
direct  the  ruin  of  my  own  property." 

"  By  whose  direction,  then,  did  the 
soldiers  seek  the  Craig  y  Forth  ?"  said  the 
chieftain,  "  and  what  was  their  object  f" 

"  They  went  thither  by  my  command," 
returned  the  lawyer,  who  judged  it  safest 
to  be  candid  where  an  equivocation  might 
be  detected,  and  produce  dangerous  re- 
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suits.  "  Their  object  was  to  prevent  the 
escape  of  the  smugglers,  if  they  suc- 
ceeded in  beating  off  the  boat  which 
awaited  them." 

"  There  is  no  trusting  a  lawyer  who 
has  an  answer  in  his  bag  for  every  thing," 
•said  Gwyndyr.  "  But  where  is  the  wo- 
man that  told  you  this  pretty  tale?  You 
have  her,  I  hope,  under  bar  and  bolt." 

**  Winifred  Jones  is  within  the  Twr 
Vawr,"  answered  the  justice ;  "  I  held  it 
my  duty  to  commit  her  for  further  exa- 
mination." 

"  How  now,  you  lying  thief,"  cried 
Gwyndyr  to  Apsly,  ««  said  you  not  she 
was  at  large  ?" 

"  No,  Master  Gwyndyr,"  replied  the 
bailiff,  who,  although  yellow  in  the  face 
with  fear,  still  strived  to  maintain  his 
equanimity  ;  "  if  you  will  recollect,  I  said 
she  returned  to  Llancoch  with  his  wor- 
ship, nothing  more." 

"  Well,  I  care  not,  so  she  be  fast,  and 
we  may  have  our  revenge  on  her,  if  thou 
liest  till  the  moon  change,"  said  the  fierce 
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chief.  "  Mr.  Pendarvis,  sit  down ;  take 
your  deputy's  chair,  and  his  night-gown 
and  slippers." 

Though  deeply  enraged  at  the  inso- 
lence of  the  chief,  Watkin  Pendarvis  w  as 
too  perfect  a  master  of  his  passions  to  be- 
tray any  untimely  indignation.  He  took 
possession  of  the  chair  offered  him  by 
Gwyndyr,  and  assumed  an  air  of  security 
which  he  was  very  far  from  feeling.  And 
his  anxiety  was  considerably  increased 
when  the  Welsh  chief  retired  to  the  fur- 
ther part  of  the  room,  where  the  French 
captain  had  sat  silently  listening  to  what 
passed,  and  in  low  whispers  seemed  to 
confer  with  his  colleague  upon  the  fate  of 
their  prisoner.  Gwyndyr's  earnestness 
and  gesticulation  were  excessive,  and  the 
harsh  tones  of  his  voice  frequently  burst 
out  of  the  common  pitch  of  his  conveis- 
ation.  Watkin  Pendarvis  wished  much 
to  speak  with  his  bailiff  who  stood  very 
near  him,  but  Drwudwn  had  an  eye  and 
an  ear  for  whatever  passed.  His  quick 
savage  countenance  turned  from  one 
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party  to  the  other  with  eagkfr  curiosity  ; 
and  in  the  apprehension  of  the  justice,  the 
glance  of  him  with  the  broken  nose  showed 
that  he  triumphed  in  the  vengeance  of 
the  son  of  the  widow  Ogwen.  After  some 
time  had  elapsed,  Gwyndyr  and  Delafbsse 
came  forward,  and  the  latter,  perhaps  be- 
cause he  had  seen  more  of  the  world  than 
the  chief,  and  was  more  cool  and  dispas- 
sionate, and  therefore  more  likely  to  deal 
v,  ith  Pendarvis  after  his  own  phlegmatic 
and  cautious  manner,  became  the  spokes- 
man. And  it  was  most  likely  out  of  a 
wish  to  avoid,  if  affairs  should  take  a 
turn,  being  confounded  with  natives  ot 
England,  that  Delafosse  spoke  in  a  more 
foreign  idiom  and  accent  than  usual,  ami 
concealed  with  his  cloak  and  slouched 
beaver  as  much  as  was  possible  of  his 
form  and  features. 

f*  Monsieur  Pendarvis,"  said  the  French 
officer,  with  a  gentle  inclination,  "  has 
nothing  to  fear  if  he  choose  to  preserve 
that  candour  and  sincerity  to  which  both 
iiis  interest  and  safety  invite  him.  Vio- 
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lence  we  should  unwillingly  resort  to,  — 
mais,  monsieur,  la  citadelle  est  rempor- 
ter." 

"  What  citadel  ?  what  place,  sir,  do 
you  mean?"  replied  the  lawyer,  with 
affected  ignorance.  "  There  is  no  castle 
or  place  of  strength  nearer  than  Con- 
wy or  Caernarvon." 

»«  Yes,  monsieur,  one  place,"  replied 
Delafosse,  "  la  forte  tour  de  Llancoch." 

"  The  tower  of  Llancoch  is  a  ruin." 
returned  Pendarvis  ;  "  but  if  it  were 
otherwise,  I  have  no  power,  if  I  had  in- 
clination, to  put  it  into  your  hands  ;  th 
French  captain,  Coquincourt,  has  pos- 
session of  it  with  his  company." 

"  Coquincourt!"  ejaculated  Delafosse. 
with  a  sardonic  smile,  and  shrug  of  the 
shoulders;  "  he  marched  in  to-night. 
Monsieur  Pendarvis  ?" 

"  This  everting  he  marched  in,"  r£ 
plied  Pendarvis. 

"  In  course,  monsieur,  at  yoof"  tidif' 
quest,"  said  the  French  officer. 
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"  Not  at  ray  request  particularly,"  an- 
swered Pendarvis.  "  He  deemed  it  neces- 
sary to  preserve  a  strict  guard  for  the 
safe  keeping  of  his  prisoners,  and  I  ac- 
quiesced." 

"  True,  you  acted  with  becoming  dis- 
cretion," said  Delafosse.  "  You  are  a 
loyal  magistrate,  and  abhor  la  contre- 
bande." 

««  Sir,  I  have  no  reason  to  be  ashamed 
of  your  designation,"  replied  Pendarvis, 
whose  feelings  winced  beneath  the  taunts 
of  the  Frenchman.  "  I  but  do  my  duty 
to  the  laws  of  the  realm  in  bringing  to 
punishment  the  breakers  of  them.  I  am 
not  personally  answerable  for  the  justice 
or  humanity  of  the  laws ;  it  is  for  gen- 
tlemen in  my  station  to  see  that  they  are 
observed." 

"  Assurcment,"  said  Delafosse,  with 
great  indifference ;  "  and  the  preservation 
of  three  hundred  persons  from  shipwreck, 
monsieur,  it  is  an  act  which,  however 
brilliant  and  deserving,  is  no  apology  pour 
faisant  la  contrebande." 
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The  French  officer  gazed  with  keen 
eyes  upon  Pendarvis,  in  whose  mind  this 
observation  occasioned  no  little  confusion ; 
but  he  did  at  length  stammer  out  that  it 
was  not  for  him  to  place  a  man's  merits 
in  the  scale  with  his  defects. 

"  Assurement,  Monsieur  Pendarvis," 
said  the  spiteful  Frenchman ;  "  the  per- 
formance of  a  deed  which  must  give  an 
heroic  name  to  Monsieur  Watch,  and 
which  saved  to  England  some  hundreds 
of  her  bravest  children,  was  no  sufficient 
reason  for  withholding  an  attack  upon  his 
life,  rather  than  suffer  him  to  go  in  peace 
with  a  few  pieces  of  brandy  or  geneva, 
upon  which  he  had  not  paid  the  duties. 
Fort  bien !  monsieur,  courage !  this  is  a 
deed  worthy  of  British  justice.  The 
Prince  of  Orange  will  patronize  you  for 
it." 

"  It  is  folly  to  deny  that  I  suspected 
Watch  of  practices  more  dangerous  to 
the  state  than  smuggling,"  said  Pendar- 
vis, goaded  to  this  confession  by  the  satire 
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"  Halt,  halt,  monsieur,"  cried  the 
French  officer;  "  n'eveillez  pas  le  chat 
qui  dort.  You  are  now  too  ingenuous." 

"  Your  wit,  sir,  may  be  spared,"  said 
the  justice,  with  bitter  gravity.  "  I  did 
not  on  slight  grounds  suspect  the  smug- 
gler of  treasonable  practices,  and  I  did 
myi  duty  in  apprehending  him." 

"  Perhaps,  monsieur,  you  suspect  us 
also  ?"  said  Delafbsse/  •»  -«J«n   j  , 

"  I  am  not  so  young  an  apprentice  as 
to  argue  a  settled  point,"  said  Pendarvis, 
who,  with  admirable  courage,  had  rallied 
his  temper,  and  now  assumed  a  smile. 
"  1  believe  you  are  Captain  Delafbsse,  an 
officer  lately  serving  the  unfortunate  King 
James  in  Ireland,  and  a  gentleman  who 
ought  at  this  moment  to  be  a  prisoner 
with  his  comrades  in  the  tower  of  Llan- 
coch." 

"  An  old  maxim  of  my  school  days, 
monsieur,  was  '  multa  cadunt  inter 
calicem  supremaque  labra,' "  said  Dela- 
fosse.  "  It  is  probable  I  should  have 
inhabited  the  place  occupied  by  my 
p  6 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


friends,  but  for  the  events  of  the  last 
night,  and  ray  military  experience  has 
taught  me  that  the  chance  which  might 
have  been  mine  last  night  may  this  fall 
upon  our  enemies." 

"  You  speak  surely,  not  by  prophecy," 
said  Pendarvis.  "  But  I  trust  if  our 
hitherto  peaceable  country  should  become 
the  scene  of  a  warlike  conflict,  the  pro- 
perty of  those  individuals  who  remain 
neuter  will  be  respected." 

"  Tout  a  fait,  monsieur,"  replied  De- 
lafbsse.  "  King  James  declares  war  against 
his  ungrateful  son-in-law  and  his  ad- 
herents, not  against  his  own  peaceable 
subjects.  Nevertheless,  those  who  assist 
us,  and  aid  his  Majesty's  fortune,  will 
receive  most  of  our  countenance  and 
protection." 

11  Of  late,  sir,"  replied  the  wary  lawyer, 
who  was  willing  to  throw  out  any  lurv 
for  his  own  protection,  so  that  he  did  not 
entirely  commit  himself!  "  the  fortune  of" 
King  James  has  been  so  shifting  and  un- 
stable, that  even  his  friends  are  fearful  ot 
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embarking  their  own  safety  in  his  quarrel. 
Hqw,  then,  should  those  gentlemen  who 
do  not  entirely  agree  with  his  system  of 
government,  who  have  little  to  gain,  and 
all  to  lose,  abet  any  rising  in  his  favour?" 

"  And  are  we  to  esteem  you  one  of 
those  independent  gentlemen  you  speak 
of?"  said  Delafosse.  M  Speak  out,  mon- 
sieur; plain  dealing  is  best  in  every 
thing." 

"  Excuse  me,  Captain  Delafosse,"  an- 
swered the  justice ;  "  I  do  not  hold 
myself  at  present  free  to  declare  my  sen- 
timents. King  William  is  now  de  facto 
our  sovereign,  and  has  declared  he  will 
maintain  the  laws  and  customs  of  the 
realm.  King  James  has  yet  to  promul- 
gate his  views.  Who  knows  what  may 
happen  if  such  a  declaration  on  his  part 
should  appear  as  would  satisfy  the  subject 
that  liberty  would  be  restored  under  the 
sway  of  a  Stuart." 

**  Doubt  not  of  that  event,  monsieur," 
said  the  French  officer ;  « the  whole  nation 
will  be  satisfied." 
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"  The  whole  nation  would  deserve 
hanging,  if  it  had  but  one  neck,"  said 
Owain  Goch.  "  What  sort  of  liberty  is 
wanted?  The  freedom  we  had  before 
did  for  me  and  mine ;  wherefore  should 
others  desire  a  change?  It  is  not  liberty 
but  something  new  that  the  vile  com- 
mons of  England  are  gaping  for.  Give 
them  their  hearts'  wish  to-morrow,  and 
the  next  day  they  will  be  unsatisfied.  But 
one  word,  Mr.  Watkin  Pendarvis,  are  we 
to  count  you  friend  or  foe  ?  We  will  have 
no  neutrals  —  hands  grasped,  or  blade- 
crossed;  and  the  time  to  determine 
now." 

"  But  allow  me  a  few  days  to  turn  the 
chances  in  my  mind,"  said  the  artful  law- 
yer; "  a  matter  of  so  great  moment 
requires  serious  deliberation." 

"  We  will  allow  you  as  long  a  time  as 
you  shall  desire,  monsieur,"  returned 
Delafosse;  "  but  your  suspense  will  sub- 
ject you  to  the  inconvenience  of  restraint. 
You  must  abide  our  prisoner." 
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"  I  hope  not,"  replied  Pendarvis  \ 
u  my  captivity  would  much  alarm  my  fa- 
mily. I  will  engage  my  word  of*  honour, 
nay,  my  oath,  to  take  no  hostile  steps 
against  you." 

««  A  lawyer's  honour  and  oath  are  of 
the  same  value,  somewhat  brittle  ware," 
cried  Gwyndyr.  «'  No,  you  are  the  best 
pawn,  and  we'll  keep  you  fast.  Drwndwn 
shall  carry  you  up  into  the  mountains, 
and  teach  you  to  knock  down  the  moor- 
fowl." 

The  broken-nosed  mountaineer  grinned 
with  delight  at  the  scheme  of  his  chief, 
and  at  the  distress  which  it  occasioned  to 
his  old  enemy  and  oppressor,  who  saw  no 
prospect  of  liberty  either  by  refusing  or 
acceding  to  the  party  of  the  Jacobites. 
If  he  joined  them,  they  were  too  doubtful 
of  his  fidelity  to  trust  him  at  large ;  and 
it  was  more  than  probable  they  would  ex- 
pose his  connection  with  them  in  the  first 
burst  of  their  insurrection.  Hostility,  if 
he  were  to  avow  it,  would,  on  the  other 
hand,  not  only  produce  a  closer  and  per- 
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liaps  longer  captivity,  but  might  also 
induce  them  to  lay  him  under  contribu- 
tion, or  to  proceed  to  still  greater  extre- 
mities. How  to  escape  from  between  the 
horns  of  this  dilemma  puzzled  the  wits 
of  W'atkin  Pendarvis,  for  he  saw  that  the 
bold  and  striking  shrewdness  of  the  chief, 
and  the  coo!  penetration  of  Delafbsse, 
were  not  to  be  duped  even  by  his  ex- 
perience and  cunning.  Like  a  caged 
beast,  which  tries  every  part  of  his  den  for 
an  outlet,  but  meets  every  where  with  bars 
and  imprisonment,  the  captive  lawyer 
rapidly  ran  over  in  his  mind  every  plan 
which  he  thought  likely  to  procure  his 
freedom ;  but  always  came  to  the  same 
conclusion,  that,  upon  examination,  each 
was  impracticable.  Could  he  have  in- 
spired the  Jacobites  with  confidence  in 
him,  or  have  communicated  his  situation 
to  Burdet  or  Coquincourt,  his  liberation 
by  fraud  or  force  had  been  achieved; 
but  the  acuteness  of  his  enemies  prevented 
either,  and  left  him  perplexed  and  de- 
spairing.   He  did,  indeed,  in  the  per- 
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plexity  of  his  distress,  propose  to  leave  in 
their  hands,  as  a  hostage  for  himself,  his 
ancient  and  faithful  servant  Apsly ;  but 
he  was  interrupted  rudely  by  Gwyndyr, 
who  said,  "  Ancient  he  may  be,  but  as 
for  his  faithfulness,  or  yours,  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis,  except  ye  be  held  by  the  strong 
hand,  they  are  as  steady  as  the  flax  that  is 
blown  about  on  the  mountain.  Why,  man, 
awhile  before  you  came,  your  faithful  ser- 
vant Apsly  sang  the  lament  of  old  Sir 
Jorwerth,  whom  he  compared  with  you 
in  no  terms  of  fealty.  By  my  father's 
bones,  had  that  creature  Drwndwn,  there 
he  stands,  or  any  man  of  my  following, 
spoke  such  speech  of  me,  I  would  have 
painted  the  wall  with  his  blood  and 
brains." 

"  Good  Master  Gwyndyr,  and  your 
worship,"  said  the  justice  clerk,  with 
anxious  humility,  "  my  words,  may  it 
please  ye,  were  mistaken.  I  said  this, 
and  I  hope  it  will  not  offend  —  every  man 
to  his  trade,  as  the  saying  is  —  1  said  that 
your  worship  was  no  soldier  in  com- 
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parison  of  Sir  Jorwerth  Pendarvis,  your 
worship's  late  kinsman ;  who,  by  the 
way  " 

"  Drwndwn,  stop  the  villain's  mouth," 
cried  Gwyndyr ;  and  his  follower  instantly 
clapped  his  brawny  hand  upon  the  noisy 
orifice  so  effectually  as  to  prevent  the 
emission  of  any  sounds. 

"  We  cannot  stay  here  listening  to  old 
women's  tales,"  pursued  the  chieftain. 
"  Drwndwn,  out ;  the  glass  is  run,  or 
nearly  so." 

Once  more  Owain  with  the  broken 
nose  quitted  the  house,  with  the  apparent 
purpose  of  reconnoitring  the  village. 
Gwyndyr  drew  nigh  to  the  table,  ipd 
returned  to  his  amusement  of  quaffing 
the  bailiff's  liquor,  whilst  the  French 
captain,  with  an  absent  and  involuntary 
motion,  took  off  his  cloak  and  beaver, 
and  leaning  thoughtfully  on  his  sword, 
perused  the  placard  published  for  Gv  \  n 
dyr's  apprehension.  We  have  already 
told  our  readers  that  Delafosse  was  young 
and  tolerably  handsome,  but  his  fi 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


331 


possessed  also  a  suavity  and  gentility 
which  commanded  respect  and  secured 
esteem.  He  was  rather  fascinating  than 
beautiful.  The  proportions  of  beauty 
were  perhaps  not  definable  either  in  his 
face  or  his  person,  according  to  strict  and 
critical  rule  ;  but  his  air  and  deportment 
attracted  the  eyes  of  the  gazers  in  a 
much  greater  degree  than  it  was  possible 
for  mere  beauty  to  do.  There  was  what 
painters  call  soul  in  his  countenance —  a 
high  and  noble  spirit,  which  pervaded 
his  lineaments  throughout  every  change 
of  passion  or  feeling.  His  appearance 
seemed  sensibly  to  strike  Mr.  Pendarvis, 
who  gazed  upon  him  with  an  interest 
which  for  the  moment  dispelled  all 
thoughts  of  his  situation.  Feature  by 
feature,  from  head  to  foot,  the  lawyer 
scanned  the  person  of  Delafosse;  until 
the  latter,  observing  the  particular  at- 
tention which  his  prisoner  paid  to  him, 
from  which  he  perhaps  drew  no  favour- 
able inference  of  his  intentions,  said 
with  a  significant  smile,  "  I  hope,  mon- 
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sieur,  you  do  not  examine  me  so  closely 
to  draw  my  portrait,  as  you  have  done 
Mr.  Gwyndyr's  in  your  placard." 

To  this  speech  Pendarvis  made  no 
reply;  but  with  a  look  which  declared 
that  he  had  not  attended  to  the  remark 
of  the  French  captain,  he  still  kept  his 
eyes  fixed  upon  him.  His  clerk,  how- 
ever, who  feared  to  draw  down  the  anger 
of  the  lords  of  the  ascendant,  gently 
touched  him  and  said,  "  Your  worship  is 
spoken  to  ;  —  his  worship  is  sometimes 
studied,"  he  continued,  addressing  him- 
self to  Delafosse  ;  "  your  honours  will 
know  how  to  excuse  him." 

"  Who  spoke  ?"  said  Pendarvis,  as  if 
awoke  from  a  dream ;  "  sir,  did  yofl 
speak  to  me  ?" 

"  We  wish  to  know  whether  you  will 
set  a  price  upon  the  captain's  head  as  on 
mine,"  said  Gwyndyr,  who  was  now 
become  rather  heated  by  the  strong 
liquor  he  had  drunk  ;  "  you  have  looked 
at  him  so  long,  you'll  know  him  again." 

"  Set  a  price !  — no,"   answered  the 
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lawyer ;  "  he  is  the  King  of  France's 
subject,  is  he  not  ?" 

H  Faith,  it's  well  he  is,  that  he  may 
'scape  sly  shot,"  said  the  chieftain ; 
"  some  lurking  rascal  would  bring  him 
down  for  your  hundred  pounds.  But  why 
should  Dejafosse  steer  clear  of  your 
proclamations,  whilst  I  am  followed?" 

**  You  are  a  subject  of  the  English 
crown,"  answered  Pendarvis. 

"  Hell  seize  the  English  crown !  I  am 
no  subject  but  to  the  Prince  of  Wales," 
cried  Gwyndyr;  "  and  let  him  proclaim 
me  traitor." 

*«  Parliament  have  declared  King 
James's  abdication,"  said  the  lawyer ; 
"  he  and  the  male  branch  of  his  family 
are  for  ever,  by  the  law,  excluded  their 
ancient  dominion." 

"  Then,  by  the  law,  Wales  is  free," 
said  Gwyndyr  ;  "  and  I,  the  follower  of 
a  royal  race,  am  also  free  to  take  the 
unfilled  crown  of  my  native  country." 

"  Let  us  first  win  Wales,"  said  Dela- 
fbsse,  who,  although  disgusted  with  the 
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folly  and  arrogance  of  his  colleague,  was 
aware  that  he  must  be  led  and  not  driven, 
"  and  then  settle  the  right  to  govern." 

"  Right,  Delafosse,"  replied  the  chief- 
tain ;  "  talking  here  will  never  win  us  a 
foot  of  ground.  But  since  this  Orange- 
man stands  out,  what  is  to  be  done  with 
him  and  his  gullion  ?  For  the  tricks  they 
have  played  me  they  deserve  no  better 
than  to  be  pistolled.  What  would  ye 
have  done  with  me?  —  Answer,  and 
doom  yourselves." 

"  Personally,  Mr.  Gwyndyr,"  replied 
Pendarvis,  with  great  firmness,  "  your 
fate  would  have  been  independent  of  any 
wish  of  mine  ;  you  must  have  been 
judged  by  the  law,  and  I  desire  nothing 
better  than  to  meet  a  legal  censure  of  my 
actions." 

"  The  law  ! "  cried  Owain  Goch, 
furiously;  and  rising  from  his  seat,  he 
grasped  one  of  his  pistols.  "  Do  you 
come  here  to  insult  us  with  the  name  of 
that  which  is  denied  us  —  of  that  which 
is  unjustly  put  in  force  against  us  when 
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we  are  prohibited  the  benefit  of  its 
provisions  ?" 

"  I  came  not  here  willingly,"  said 
Pendarvis. 

"  You  lie,  sir,"  replied  the  chieftain  ; 
"  you  are  as  false  as  the  fiend.  Drwndwn 
lured  you  here,  but  what  was  his  bait?" 

"  Your  follower  certainly  betrayed 
me,"  replied  the  lawyer.  "  It  is  absurd 
to  complain.  He  informed  me  that  some 
other  party  connected  with  the  smugglers, 
and  whom  I  presumed  to  be  this  gentle- 
man, had  been  taken  at  the  cottage  and 
brought  to  Apsly's  house." 

"  And  you  were  fool  enough  to  believe 
the  fellow,"  cried  Owain  Goch,  with  a 
peal  of"  laughter ;  "  why,  man,  you 
might  have  known  Drwndwn,  you  had 
seen  him  before.  But  Owain's  a  crafty 
devil ;  he's  more  than  a  match  for  the 
best  lawyer  in  your  courts." 

He  was  interrupted  by  the  return  of 
the  subject  of  his  eulogium,  who  entered 
the  sitting-room  of  Apsly,  to  the  great 
terror  of  its  owner,  and  the  mortification 
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of  Mr.  Pendarvis,  followed  by  four  tall 
half  naked  and  savage-looking  creatures, 
each  of  whom  was  armed  with  a  long 
gun  and  dagger  in  his  girdle.  The  very 
sight  of  these  caterans  curdled  the  blood 
of  the  justice  clerk,  and  he  continued  to 
gaze  upon  them  with  eyes  of  horror  and 
dismay,  during  the  time  which  was 
occupied  by  Gwyndyr  and  Delafosse  in 
conferring  as  to  the  place  whither  the 
prisoners  should  be  removed.  Drwndwn, 
who  had  reconnoitred  the  village  from 
one  end  to  the  other,  informed  his  chief 
that  the  soldiers  had  dispersed  the  mob, 
and  threatened  to  shoot  any  person  who 
should  be  found  abroad  before  daylight. 
The  officer  Burdet  had  fixed  his  quarter* 
at  the  Silver  Salmon,  whereat  he  kept 
regular  guard,  ready  to  turn  out  upon 
the  slightest  disturbance.  The  soldiers 
of  Cambon's  occupied  the  tower,  and 
seemed  to  be  secure.  In  making  these 
reconnoissances  the  mountaineer  had 
run  considerable  risk,  for  he  bad  ap- 
proached so  near  to  the  house  of  Mrs. 
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Jones,  as  to  hear  distinctly  the  speech  of 
the  soldiers. 

"Where  isDysgirnin?"  said  Gwyndyr. 

"  The  men  lie  on  the  heath,"  answered 
Drwndwn.  "  Hur  went  onward  from 
the  Gastell  to  find  a  guard  for  hur  wor- 
ship." 

"  Mr.  Pendarvis  and  his  friend,"  said 
Delafbsse,  "  may  remain  here  under 
guard,  as  well  as  be  sent  to  the  hills ;  we 
shall  have  possession  of  the  tower  before 
morning." 

"Be  it  so,"  replied  Gwyndyr.  "  Tarw 
Trin!  if  either  man  stir,  knock  out  his 
brains." 

Delafosse  again  put  on  his  cloak  and 
beaver,  and  with  great  care  adjusted  his 
arms.  Gwyndyr  followed  his  example, 
and  once  more  applied  to  the  liquor,  not 
to  increase  his  courage,  but  to  slake  that 
actual  thirst  which  the  desire  of  action 
and  slaughter  seemed  to  excite.  He  then 
ordered  Drwndwn  to  see  the  house 
secured  as  well  as  its  fastenings  would 
admit,  and  follow  them  to  the  heath. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

"  Are  ye  come. 
He  cried,  to  mourn  with  me  this  common  shame 
Or  ask  ye  some  new  effort  which  may  break 
Our  fetters  ?"  Aktkside. 

We  must  now  quit  Owain  Goch  and 
his  confederates,  and  return  to  the  Twr 
Vawr,  where  we  left  colonel  Teague 
O' Regan  and  his  fellow  captives,  newly 
installed  in  their  romantic  hut  ruinous 
prison.  They  had  not  been  there  long 
before  the  Irish  hero  committed  an  as- 
sault upon  the  turnkey,  by  throwing  at 
his  head  a  pewter  plate  laden  with 
victuals,  which,  as  to  an  officer  of  su- 
perior rank,  had  been  allowed  to  him  by 
the  justice.  The  gaoler,  who  from  his 
tall  and  gaunt,  but  remarkably  meagre 
person,  and  a  habit  of  uncommon  taci- 
turnity, had  acquired  -  the  name  of 
Shadow,  provoked  the  ire  of  the  ex-go- 
vernor of  Charlemont,  by  delaying  to 
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answer  some  question  which  the  latter 
had  put  to  him ;  and  as,  for  want  of  a 
table,  O* Regan  held  the  plate  in  his 
hands,  he  chose  to  make  it,  as  the 
readiest  thing,  the  instrument  of  his 
vengeance.  Rice  Evans  (such  was  the 
real  name  of  Shadow,)  regarded  this  ebul- 
lition of  the  Irishman's  anger  with  sur- 
prise and  fear  ;  he  did  not  ask  for,  nor 
await  an  explanation  ;  but  picking  up  the 
plate,  which  happily  had  done  him  no 
injury,  he  glided  out  of  the  room  like  a 
man  followed  by  a  beast  of  prey,  and 
stealing  down  stairs  with  tremulous 
haste,  bolted  the  door  of  his  little  cham- 
ber. The  soldiers  of  the  guard,  as  well 
as  the  prisoners,  set  up  a  roar  of  laughter 
at  the  retreat  of  the  turnkey,  and  O' Re- 
gan's sides  chinked  with  delight,  until 
the  remembrance  touched  him  that  he 
had  lost  his  dinner.  The  descendant  of 
the  kings  of  Connaught  busied  himself 
also  in  the  cqurse  of  the  day,  in  many 
squabbles  with  the  soldiers,  and  particu- 
larly at  sun-set,  when  the  signal  called 
o_  2 
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the  retreat  was  beat  to  form  the  guard 
and  lock  up  the  prisoners.  With  an  air 
which  had  been  more  germain  to  the 
matter  if  he  had  still  held  the  keys  of 
Charlemont,  he  refused  to  leave  the 
guard-room  to  retire  to  an  inner  apart- 
ent  of  greater  security,  in  whose  ample 
space,  for  lack  of  more  chambers,  the 
whole  of  the  prisoners  were  destined  to 
sleep  together.  This  apartment,  which 
overhung  the  sea,  and  whose  spacious 
solitary  window  opened  upon  it,  bore 
the  vestiges  of  decay  in  almost  even- 
part.  The  floor,  which  had  once  been 
British  oak,  was  now  nearly  consumed 
by  the  worms,  and  threatened  to  give 
way  beneath  every  foot  that  pressed  it 
The  sea  breezes  whistled  through  the 
paneless  window,  and  when  high, 
threatened  to  tear  down  the  rafters  of 
the  roof;  and  a  grimy  damp,  oozing 
from  the  walls,  spread  a  dank  and  noi- 
some odour  throughout  the  chamber. 
The  mossy  covering  of  the  huge  fire- 
place proclaimed  its  long  destitution  of 
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a  fire,  and  it  was  the  chief  reason  of 
CKRegan's  contumacy  that  there  was 
a  very  comfortable  one  in  the  guard- 
chamber.  The  dormitory  was  indeed  lit- 
tered down  with  straw,  a  comfort  which 
the  prisoners  owed  to  the  outcry  and  re- 
fractoriness of  the  colonel ;  but  nothing 
could  induce  the  guard  to  abate  of  that 
rigour  which  consigned  O' Regan  to  the 
common  bed  of  his  fellow  captives.  In 
vain  he  cursed  the  soldiers  in  Erse, 
English,  and  French ;  in  vain  he  pro- 
claimed his  rank,  and  appealed  to  the 
subaltern  who  commanded  the  picket, 
whether  he  ever  saw  an  officer  of  con- 
sideration treated  in  that  style  before; 
in  vain  he  threatened  to  write  to  ould 
Shambear  and  report  their  conduct,  — 
they  were  obdurate,  inflexible,  nay,  in- 
clined to  laugh  at  and  make  sport  of 
the  colonel's  mortification.  Even  the 
solace  of  his  pipe  was  denied  him,  on 
the  ground  that  the  ashes  might  set  fire 
to  the  litter.  This  was  the  climax  of 
<i  3 
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provocation;  and  as  he  whirled  his  pipe 
at  the  head  of  the  serjeant,  he  exclaimed, 
"  Devil  hum  ye  altogether,  for  a  set  of 
scabby  knaves  as  ever  had  rogue's  march 
beat  to  their  backs  as  they  marched  for- 
wards." 

This  explosion  produced  a  roar  of 
laughter  from  his  antagonists,  the  chief 
of  whom,  the  sergeant,  pointed  to  the 
straw  in  the  inner  room. 

"  Ay,  ay,  you  beggar's  bastard!"  cried 
Teague,  "  you  have  a  guess  what  it's 
like.  Straw's  about  the  best  feather- 
bed your  ugly  carcass  ever  crept  into, 
whilst  I've  slept  in  the  down  of  princes 
and  princesses.  Och  hone  a  re  —  that 
ever  honest  gentleman  should  be  for- 
tuned to  submit  to  such  dirty  black- 
guards !  Fait,  and  I  wish,  joys,  you'd 
lend  me  one  of  your  stand  of  arms  there, 
a  good  heavy  firelock  and  manche 
bayonet,  —  by  the  virtue  of  my  oath  and 
I'd  sing  out  aboe  in  a  jiffy,  —  I  would 
let  down  your  saucy  looks,  my  darlings, 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


MS 


so  I  would,  —  I'd  punch  a  few  eylet 
holes  in  your  jackets." 

The  ex-governor's  oratory,  however, 
only  increased  the  mirth  of"  the  soldiers, 
some  of  whom,  not  content  with  laugh- 
ing at  him,  began  to  jeer  and  revile  him 
in  no  very  moderate  way. 

"  Get  to  bed,  Teak  o  Reken !"  cried 
the  sergeant,  imitating,  as  well  as  his  im- 
perfect pronunciation  of  English  would 
allow,  the  brogue  of"  the  colonel ;  "  se  re- 
poser  upon  de  straw  is  better  den  to  lie 
on  de  bog  sans  haut  de  chausses,  —  ha, 
ha,  ha!" 

"  Fait,  honey,  it's  as  well  to  be  with- 
out breeches  as  without  shirt,"  answered 
the  Irish  hero ;  "  and  I've  seen  the  time, 
jewel,  when  some  of  you  had  been  glad, 
too,  to  have  been  without  breeches,  when 
they  hindered  ye  from  running  away." 

"  Eh  bien !  Teak  !"  cried  the  subal- 
tern ;  "  I  see  dere  is  some  vantage  in 
being  le  pansu  —  it  is  to  have  de  estime 
of  courage  —  to  be  held  one  des  braves, 
vhen  one  is  trop  gros  to  run." 
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This  sally  upon  the  Hibernian's  rotun- 
dity was  received  with  great  acclama- 
tions by  the  sergeant's  comrades,  and 
with  a  grin  of  vexation  by  the  colonel, 
who  finding  he  could  win  no  honour  by 
a  personal  altercation  with  the  soldiers, 
withdrew  into  the  inner  chamber,  be- 
stowing on  his  antagonists  at  parting  a 
hearty  benediction,  which  was  answered 
by  a  volley  of  blackguardism  in  more 
than  one  tongue.  The  door  was  then 
locked  upon  the  prisoners,  who  were 
left;  without  any  other  light  than  that 
which  was  afforded  by  the  hazy  and 
darkening  twilight.  For  his  personal 
convenience,  as  well  as  for  observation 
of  any  thing  which  might  fall  out  upon 
the  water,  O*  Regan  took  possession  of 
that  quarter  of  the  chamber  nearest  the 
window.  He  spread  his  cloak  over  his 
lit  de  paille,  and  converted  his  muff  into 
a  pillow,  a  purpose  which  it  answuvil 
exceedingly  well,  and  lying  down,  con- 
fessed that  he  had  frequently  enjoyed 
less  comfortable  quarters.     The  other 
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prisoners,  of  whom  the  number  fell  little 
short  of  two  hundred,  extended  them- 
selves in  rows  throughout  the  room,  and 
most  part  of  them  soon  fell  asleep.  But 
although  the  colonel  commanded  silence 
more  than  once,  and  at  length  the 
chamber  became  undisturbed  except  by 
the  regular  snore  of  the  sleepers,  there 
were  some  of  the  prisoners,  and  among 
others  Teague  O' Regan  himself,  who 
did  not  soon  prove  the  ease  of  forget- 
fulness.  He  lay  wrapped  in  his  cloak, 
desirous  of  catching  the  seal  of  the 
poppy-crowned  deity,  but  it  constantly 
evaded  his  desires,  and  seemed  to  be- 
come more  distant  and  difficult  to  gain, 
the  greater  exertions  he  made  to  procure 
it.  Wearied  at  length  with  fruitless 
efforts  to  compose  himself,  O'Regan 
threw  off  his  cloak  and  sat  upright,  but 
he  found  the  breeze  which  came  from 
the  sea  through  the  window  so  keen  and 
piercing,  that  he  was  glad  once  more  to 
shelter  himself  among  the  straw.  Mor- 
pheus now  seemed  more  propitious. 
«i  5 
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The  chill  blast  which  he  had  expe- 
rienced taught  him  to  prize  the  warmth 
and  comforts  of  his  humble  bed,  and  he 
gradually  fell  into  a  mild  and  dozing 
slumber.  In  this  state  he  continued 
about  ten  minutes,  and  was  then  awaken- 
ed by  the  report  of  the  first  shot  fired  by 
Watch  at  the  boat  of  the  transport,  v 
veral  of  the  other  prisoners  were  also  dis- 
turbed by  it,  and  the  second  shot  aroused 
nearly  the  whole  of  them.  O*  Regan 
jumped  upon  his  feet,  and  throwing  his 
cloak  about  him  went  to  the  window, 
around  which  his  companions  eagerly 
crowded.  The  flashes  of  the  guns,  and 
their  sustained  report,  convinced  the 
governor  that  some  action  was  on  the 
point  of  being  decided,  and  he  did  not 
doubt  but  that  Watch  had  assembled 
his  1'riends,  and  beset  the  transport.  The 
cannonade,  it  appeared,  had  also  dis- 
turbed the  picket,  for  the  soldiers  were 
heard  moving  about  in  the  guard-room, 
and  soon  after  upon  the  battlements  ot 
the  tower. 
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"  Arrah,  boys,"  said  O' Regan,  in  a 
low  voice  to  those  nearest  him,  "  we 
may  prepare  for  a  small  bit  of*  fighting, 
I  believe,  for  the  war's  begun  yonder 
in  a  mighty  decent  style.  'Faith  !  there 
are  more  thumps  than  thirteens  going  to 
the  dozen.  A  pretty  boy  is  that  same 
Watch  —  he  knows  how  to  kick  up  a 
splore  as  well  as  the  best  of  us.  Hark !  the 
firing  is  hushed — nothing  but  a  dropping 
shot,  and  a  little  rattle  of  musketry. 
Hurra !  boys,  for  liberty  and  King 
James." 

The  suspense  which  succeeded  was 
sufficiently  galling  to  all  the  prisoners, 
but  to  Colonel  O'Regan  it  was  horrible 
in  the  extreme.  Expecting  every  mo- 
ment that  he  should  behold  the  con- 
queror Watch  sail  under  the  castle  wall, 
and  open  their  prison  gates,  he  fretted 
with  anger  at  his  protracted  appearance, 
and  broke  out  into  frequent  expressions 
of  chagrin  and  disappointment. 

**  By  my  sowl  the  man  is  losing  his  op- 
portunity," cried  the  veteran  ;  M  the  foe 
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will  recover  his  terror  and  stand  upon 
defence.  This  it  is  to  be  unskilled  in 
the  art  of  war.  Och  hone!  the  devil  is 
in  him  to  throw  away  his  vantage.  By 
this  time  I  would  have  had  tower  and 
town  in  my  hands,  and  the  Orangemen 
as  fast  as  a  pig  in  a  pound." 

The  dissatisfaction  of  the  colonel  was 
now  interrupted  by  some  of  his  com- 
panions observing  an  illumination  of  the 
atmosphere  about  a  mile  to  the  right  of 
the  Twr  Vawr,  which  was  occasioned  by 
the  fire  of  the  smuggler's  cottage.  They 
could  not  from  the  tower  see  Plas  y 
traeth,  but  the  reflection  of  the  flames 
lighted  up  the  sky,  and  spread  over  the 
eastern  horizon.  What  this  new  appear- 
ance denoted  few  could  imagine  ;  but  as 
O' Regan  had  learned  that  the  abode  of 
Watch  lay  somewhere  in  that  direction, 
he  concluded  that  the  light  arose  from 
the  torches  carried  by  the  followers  of 
Owain  Goch,  who,  as  he  conjectured, 
were  there  met  to  join  the  victorious 
smuggler.    It  is  probable  that  the  picket 


they  threw  open  the  door  which  com- 
municated between  the  rooms,  and  the 
sergeant  proceeded  to  examine  with  cau- 
tious eyes  if*  any  signs  of  hostility  shewed 
themselves  among  the  prisoners,  whilst 
half  a  dozen  of  his  people  stood  armed 
and  ready  to  fall  on  in  case  of  need. 
After  reconnoitring  the  chamber,  the 
subaltern  approached  the  window  and 
looked  out,  apparently  fearful  of  some 
intercourse  between  the  prisoners  within 
and  foes  without  the  tower;  but  his 
search  proving  fruitless,  and  finding 
every  thing  quiet,  the  sergeant  and  his 
men  withdrew. 

The  governor  of  Charlemont  and  his 
companions  had  scarcely  time  to  exult 
over  their  retreat,  and  to  laugh  at  their 
anxiety,  before  the  tramp  of  soldiers 
and  the  buz  of  voices  were  distinctly 
heard,  and  appeared  to  be  those  of  per- 
sons hastily  advancing  to  the  Twr  Vawr. 
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alert,  and  prepared  to  defend  themselves 
in  case  of  any  hostile  attack. 

The  noise  soon  became  more  distinct, 
and  presently  the  "  Qui  va  la"  of  the 
sentinel  was  heard  challenging  the  per- 
sons who  advanced.  The  answer  was  in 
the  same  tongue,  and  a  loud  hammeriug 
on  the  door  of  the  tower,  compelled  the 
turnkey  to  leave  his  cell.  But  he  would 
not  admit  the  new  comers  until  the 
sergeant  of  the  guard  came  down,  and 
assured  himself  of  their  being  friends. 
The  door  was  then  expanded,  and  Captain 
Coquincourt,  Lieutenant  Ribaudier,  the 
Ensign  Du  Puy,  and  their  whole  com- 
pany, with  a  number  of  prisoners  under 
their  escort,  appeared  on  the  esplanade 
in  front  of  the  tower,  which  was  lighted 
up  by  their  torches.  A  considerable 
time  elapsed  before  they  could  ascend 
the  narrow  stair  to  the  guard-room,  par- 
ticularly as  the  prisoners  were  fettered  in 
pairs ;  but  when  they  did  gain  the  room, 
where   O'liegan  and   his  companions 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


351 


impatiently  awaited  them,  the  eyes  of 
the  Hibernian  were  blasted  with  the 
sight  of  Will  Watch  and  his  brave  crew 
in  chains.  Many  of  them  were  covered 
with  blood,  and  grimed  with  smoke. 
Their  chief  was  wounded  in  the  face, 
but  he  seemed  to  pay  much  less  attention 
to  his  own  hurts,  or  even  his  unfortunate 
situation,  than  to  a  young  and  handsome 
fbmale  whom  he  supported  on  his  arm. 

"  Hullabaloo!"  cried  O' Regan,  hold- 
ing up  his  arms  in  the  highest  constern- 
ation ;  "  the  sight  is  enough  to  make  .1 
blind  man  open  his  eyes." 

Without  shewing  any  recognition  of 
the  persons  around,  the  smuggler  con- 
ducted his  bride  (for  it  was  the  pretty 
Catherine  van  Dronk  that  Watch  sup- 
ported,) to  a  seat,  and  turning  to  the 
officers,  said,  "  Well,  sirs,  now  we're  in 
limbo,  you'll  perhaps  take  us  out  of  the 
bilboes." 

"  Pilpoes  !"  replied  Coquincourt. 
M  What  is  that  you  call  pilpoes  ?" 
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"  These  iron  ruffles,"  said  Watch, 
holding  up  his  fetters ;  "  unless  you  are 
afraid  of"  us  beating  ye  unarmed." 

"  Les  fers,"  said  the  French  captain ; 
'*  no,  you  are  a  state  prisoner ;  you  and 
your  comrades  must  wear  the  laurels  you 
have  earned." 

"  The  devil  garland  you,"  cried  the 
smuggler;  "  1  wish  you  had  such  a 
laurel  twisted  hard  round  your  temples." 

"  Be  at  peace,  Will,"  said  his  mistress, 
in  a  low  voice.  "  These  Frenchmen 
would  a  deal  sooner  take  your  life,  than 
lighten  your  chains.  Say  not  a  word  to 
'em,  they  only  want  some  occasion  to  do 
thee  harm." 

"  Comfort  thee,  Kate,"  replied  Watch, 
no  harm  will  betide  thee  or  me." 

"  Arrah,  sweet  honey,"  said  O'Regan, 
approaching  the  smuggler  and  his  bride, 
and  addressing  himself  with  great  ear- 
nestness to  the  latter,  "  not  a  finger  shah" 
be  laid  on  you  by  man,  woman,  or  child, 
while  I  stand  by  sleeping  or  waking.  An 
Irishman's  the  natural  champion  of  the 
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lair  sex ;  and  devil  burn  me  but  I'll 
make  the  man  see  more  lights  than  one 
that  dares  but  to  turn  up  his  nose  at your 
pretty  face,  my  darling." 

At  this  address  Katherine  van  Dronk 
eyed  the  speaker  with  considerable  cu- 
riosity, as  if  in  doubt  whether  to  treat  his 
offer  of  service  with  scorn  or  affability  ; 
but  a  sudden  thought,  which  had  not 
before  occurred  to  O'Regan,  and  which 
now  struck  him,  prevented  him  from 
noticing  the  doubtful  reception  his 
courtesy  met  with.  Approaching  more 
nearly  to  the  smuggler,  he  touched  the 
fetters  with  his  ringer  and  thumb,  and 
lifting  them  with  a  gradual  and  grave 
motion,  and  eying  them  with  much  cu- 
riosity, he  said,  '«  Pray,  jewel,  what  is 
your  crime  ?  Have  you  been  staling  ?" 

"  Yez,  monsieur,"  said  Coquincourt, 
"  au  moins,  he  has  been  trying  to  assist 
the  late  King  James  to  steal  his  crown 
back  from  our  present  King  William. 
He  is  a  grand  thief.    Du  Puy  !  aie  l'ceil 
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au  guet.  He  must  be  hanged,  monsieur. 
C'est  un  cas  pendable." 

"  Hanged,  grah  !  hanged,  was  it  you 
said  ?"  exclaimed  the  colonel ;  "  and  so 
the  man  must  be  hanged,  because  why  ? 
because  he  saved  the  soldiers  of  your 
Prince  of  Orange,  with  many  others  to 
boot,  and  myself  not  one  of  the  least, 
from  being  drowned.  A  mighty  pretty 
kind  of  exaltation  for  his  service.  But  I 
hope  you'll  take  the  trouble  to  ask 
Prince  William,  or  at  least  ould  Sham- 
bear,  about  it  first,  and  say  Teague  O' Re- 
gan counselled  ye.  Neither  one  nor 
t'other  can  be  such  a  Turk  as  shorten  his 
days  the  breadth  of  a  hair  in  his  beard." 

«  Never  fear,  shipmate,"  said  the 
smuggler,  laughing.  "  Though  these 
brave  fellows  dare  not  trust  themselves 
with  us  without  the  bilboes,  and  are  tain 
of  us  being  run  up  at  the  yard-arm,  yet 
I  think  somehow  we  shall  yet  weather 
the  storm  and  ware  the  rock.  This  old 
tower  is  but  a  wildish  place,  Kate,  to 
bring  one's  wife  home  to ;  but  as  these 
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honest  men  have  set  fire  to  our  cottage, 
wench,  it's  better  than  lying  on  the 
heath." 

"  Heaven  and  earth  ! "  exclaimed 
O' Regan,  grinding  his  teeth,  and  staring 
with  admiration,  "  it  was  not  your  cot- 
tage that  made  such  a  light  down  the 
shore?" 

"  Ay,  man,  it  was  the  bonny  spot," 
answered  the  smuggler,  with  affected 
gaiety,  but  unmingled  chagrin  ;  "  Plas  y 
traeth  is  down  stock  and  stone  ;  my  boat 
may  be  scuttled  to-inorrow,  for  she's  now 
not  worth  a  stiver,  and  I  and  my  crew 
are  prisoners.  We  have  learnt  some- 
thing, shipmate.  Let  us  get  clear  of 
this  scrape,  and  the  next  king's  ship  that 
I  come  athwart  in  a  gale  shall  sink  or 
swim  for  Will  Watch." 

The  smuggler  was  interrupted  by  the 
opening  of  the  door  of  the  guard-room, 
through  which,  conducted  by  Du  Pay, 
who,  in  obedience  to  the  command  of  his 
superior  officer,  had  been  absent  on  his 
guard,  entered  Winifred  Jones  and  her 
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mother  Rowna.  The  former  had  been 
sent  after  the  other  prisoners  by  Watkin 
Pendarvis ;  and  her  mother,  who  had 
long  been  on  the  watch  for  her,  on  learn- 
ing the  place  of  her  committal,  applied 
for  and  was  allowed  the  privilege  of  ac- 
companying her.  On  entering  the  room, 
the  eyes  of  the  mother  and  daughter 
sought,  with  eager  glances,  for  the  victim 
of  their  treachery  ;  and  it  was  not  long 
before  they  espied  him,  seated  near  the 
fire-place,  with  his  young  bride  upon  his 
knee.  The  feelings  of  Winifred  were 
unutterable.  She  did  not  advance  — 
she  did  not  speak  ;  but  she  stood  at  the 
door,  and  gazed  upon  her  rival,  encircled 
in  the  arms  of  him  she  loved,  with  eyes 
dimmed  by  tears,  and  a  heart  sick  with 
disappointment.  Her  fierce  anger  was 
gone,  her  spirit  was  broken,  she  knew 
she  was  for  ever  rejected,  and  she  only 
wished  herself  dead.  Far  otherwise  were 
the  emotions  of  her  mother,  who,  on 
detecting  the  situation  of  the  smuggler, 
made  her  way  fiercely  through  the  crowd 
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of  soldiers  and  their  prisoners,  and  ad- 
vancing to  Watch,  would  have  torn  his 
bride  from  his  knee,  if,  having  perceived 
her  furious  approach,  the  cause  of  which 
he  easily  divined,  he  had  not  risen  from 
his  seat,  and  placed  Katherine  behind 
him,  so  as  to  secure  her  from  the  wrath 
of  the  gigantic  Welshwoman. 

"  Ha,  is  hur  there  ?"  cried  Rowna, 
lifting  up  her  hands,  and  throwing  back 
her  grizzled  hair,  which  fell  in  elf-locks 
about  her  shoulders.  "  Is  hur  found  at 
last?    Is  hur  found  with  her  painted 

 on  hur  knee  ?   Hur  did  not  expect 

so  large  a  house  to  keep  hur  bridal  in, 
belike.  Come  here,  Winny,  come  and 
see  the  smuggler's  fancy  —  the  dizened 
harlot  that  hath  lept  into  thy  shoon. 
Marry,  one  had  thought  that  as  she 
could  wear  ony  mon's  boots,  she'd  not 
be  so  keen  at  snapping." 

««  What  ill  wind  sits  in  your  sail 
now,  Rowna  ?"  said  Watch. 

"  A  wind  that  has  wrack'd  thy  boat," 
answered  the  woman,  with  a  smile  of 
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triumphant  malice ;  "  a  wind  that  has 
fanned  Plas  y  traeth  into  flame,  and 
harboured  the  smuggler  in  the  Twr 
Vawr.  How  like  ye  the  wind,  Will 
Watch  ?" 

«'  Why,  none  so  bad,  if  that  be  all, 
woman,"  replied  Watch,  carelessly  ;  "  I 
have  seen  worse  squalls  in  my  time." 

"  Faith  and  troth,"  said  the  Irishman, 
who  had  hitherto  stood  fixed  in  amaze- 
ment at  the  behaviour  of  Rowna,  "  I 
will  be  thinking  that  the  creature  has 
been  tasting  too  deep  of  her  own  brandy. 
She  sells  a  comfortable  liquor,  it  must  be 
said  —  rather  of  the  strongest  for  a 
female  brain.  Hark  ye,  my  good  land- 
lady, throw  yourself  down  on  the  straw 
there,  and  snore  off  the  fumes  of  your 
night-cap  ;  you'll  be  all  the  better  for  it." 

The  virago  did  not  notice  the  friendly 
counsel  of  O'  Regan,  except  by  a  fierce 
and  contemptuous  stare  ;  but,  turning  to 
the  smuggler,  she  said,  "  Hur  has  made 
a  fool  of  Rowna,  and  hur  wench.  Will 
Watch,  and  hur's  a  false  rullm  for't;  but 
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dunna  think  we'll  take*t  lightly.  Dunna 
think  we'll  sit  siking  and  f rabbi  ng,  be- 
cause hur's  took  up  with  that  dainty 
doll.  Nay,  lad,  hur  knows  us  of  old  — 
her  knows  Rowna  afore  to-day  —  hur  has 
set  us  at  nought,  and  there's  not  a  day 
betwixt  hur  and  death." 

The  light  at  once  dawn'd  upon  the 
smuggler,  and  he  comprehended,  for  the 
first  time,  the  manner  and  reason  of  his 
being  betrayed,  as  well  as  the  full  extent 
of  his  danger,  since  he  knew  that  Rowna 
Jones  was  fully  informed  of  many  of  their 
treasonable  dispositions,  and  had  power 
sufficient,  if  she  had  the  mind,  to  bring 
his  life  under  the  edge  of  the  law.  Still 
he  was  not  dismayed.  His  friends  were 
still  at  liberty ;  and  before  those  of  the 
predominant  government  could  procure 
a  reinforcement  of  troops  from  Conway, 
or  Caernarvon,  he  trusted  Gwyndyr  and 
Delafosse  would  exert  themselves  for  his 
liberation.  This  hope  brought  a  smile 
upon  his  countenance,  and  he  replied, 
"  Well,  Rowna,  if  I'm  to  die  to-morow, 
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let's  be  friends,  woman,  and  keep  my 
wake  to-night.  A  sailor  has  but  a  slip- 
pery life  and  a  stormy  grave.  Why,  so 
e  it ;  my  fathers  had  before  me.*  Come 
:ther,  Winny ;  though  I  can't  take  thee 
in  tow,  seeing  as  how  I'm  fixed  with  a 
consort,  yet  I  bear  thee  no  grudge  for 
this  squall,  wench.  It  shews  thy  liking 
heartily.  Come  hither ;  Kate  shall  give 
thee  welcome  without  jealousy." 

"  And  if  hur  does,"  said  her  mother, 
with  an  eye  flashing  fire,  and  a  lip  curled 
iu  scorn,  "  hur  has  no  part  in  me."  But 
the  disposition  of  Winifred,  which  bore 
a  much  greater  affinity  to  the  warm- 
heartedness  of  her  father  than  to  the 
untameable  fierceness  of  her  mother, 
conciliated  by  the  frank  and  forgiving 
temper  of  the  smuggler,  yielded  to  that 
returning  tenderness  which  she  could  not 
conquer,  for  the  old  object  of  her  affec- 
tions; and,  covering  her  eyes  with  one 
hand,  she  approached  Watch,  and  gave 
him  the  other,  which,  after  shaking 
heartily,  he  transferred  to  his  young  and 
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trembling  bride ;  but  the  Veish  maiden 
was  not  yet  prepared  to  go  so  Far  in  her 
forgetfulness  of  her  loss.    The  frown 
which  had  scarcely  disappeared  from  her 
brow  again  covered  it  with '  darkness, 
and  she  snatched  away  her  hand  from 
that  of  Katharine,  as  if  from  the  teeth  of 
a  mad  dog.    Her  wild  and  savage  air 
struck  the  bride  with  terror,  which  was 
no  little  increased  by  the  fiend- like  sneer 
and  reproaches  of  the  indignant  Rowna. 
-to  «  What !"  exclaimed  the  mother  of 
Winifred,  "  greet  the  groom  and  not  the 
bride  !    Shame,  Winny,  shame ;  and  a 
bride  that  is  saving  hur  back  so  dire  a 
burden.    Greet  hur,  wench,  with  curses 
if  not  with  kisses !   Curse  hur,  wench  — 
sterile  be  hur  womb — blight  fasten  on 
hur  beauty  —  dim  be  hur  eyes,  and  hol- 
low hur  cheeks  !    Has  hur  not  wronged 
thee,  and  wilt  thou  spare  hur  thy  curse?" 

"  Hur  will  not  curse  hur,"  said  Wini- 
fred, with  simple  and  sorrowful  resolu- 
tion;  "we  have  already  worked  wealth 
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"  Already,  thou  daw,"  cried  Rowna, 
maddened  with  passion ;  "  has  hur  not 
robbed  thee  of  the  smuggler,  whether 
hur  lives  or  dies  ?  Has  hur  not  witch'd 
him  from  thee  to  hur  own  girdle?  And 
hur's  fool  enough  to  pass  it  by/*  ■  ■  ■  »  bu. 

"  What  must  hur  do  ?"  said  Winifred; 
"  must  hur  murther  the  wench  ?"  i 

"  Murther  hur  !"  cried  the  terrific  hag. 
"  Hur  would  be  revenged.  If  I  had  been 
thee,  and  time  served,  I'd  have  stuck  my 
knife  in  hur  heart  to  the  heft — call  it 
murther,  as  ye  list —  though  I  had  spun 
my  life  out  for't  in  a  hempen  band." 

M  Arrah,  sirs,  is  there  no  one  till  the 
morning  can  have  a  care  of  this  woman  ?" 
said  the  Hibernian,  holding  Rowna  by 
the  arm.  "  She's  either  mad  or  out  ol 
her  senses  with  liquor  ;  and  she'll  be 
doing  mischief  to  somebody  or  nobody, 
—  and  that's  herself,  if  ye  let  her  go  at 
large ;  or,  perhaps,  some  of  you  are  worth 
a  dram  or  two  —  better  make  her  drunk 
outright,  and  put  her  into  the  straw." 
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Dozen'd  fool!  hold  hur  hand  off," 
exclaimed  the  wife  of*  Jones,  striking  up 
the  arm  of  O'Regan ;  "  hur  will  not  stir 
a  foot." 

"  Ah,  but  you  must,  good  woman,' 
said  Coquincourt ;  "  there  is  not  room 
for  you-  Messieurs  les  prisonniers !  you 
must  return  to  your  chamber.  Monsieur 
O'Rekan,"  he  dropped  his  voice*  "  I 
shall  be  happy  to  have  your  company  for 
the  night.  The  bridegroom  and  his 
pretty  maitresse  may  also  stay ;  oui,  and 
dis  tall  damsel,  if  she  will  promise  to 
endure  quiet.  Ribaudier !  les  prisonniers 
—  qu'ils  s'en  aillent !  En  avant !"  •• 

With  the  assistance  of  the  picket,  Ri- 
baudier compelled  the  reluctant  captives 
to  return  to  the  inner  chamber ;  but  it 
was  in  vain  that  the  lieutenant  used  com* 
mauds,  threats,  and  every  means  short  of 
violence,  to  induce  the  landlady  of  the 
Salmon  to  quit  the  guard-room.  And 
in  an  attempt  to  lead  her  out,  wliich  he 
thought  proper  to  try  before  he  put  her 
r  2 
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into  the  hands  of  the  soldiers, 
lant  officer  received  so  severe  a  blow 
from  the  nervous  hand  of  the  gigantic 
female  as  forced  him  to  6toop  his  knee 
to  the  ground.  Ribaudier  rose  in  a  great 
fury,  and  cried,  "  Hola,  mes  enfans! 
drife  her  out !" 

"  Diaoul  drive  hur,  French  skipjack  "' 
cried  Rowna,  flourishing  her  arms  like  an 
ancient  gymnast ;  "  hur  would  crack  hur 
like  a  louse  but  for  hur  spontoon." 

"  Let  her  bide,  let  her  bide,"  said 
Watch  ;  "  she  will  do  ye  no  harm,  and 
there's  room  enough  and  to  spare." 

"  If  she  may  not  bide,"  said  Winifred, 
"  I  winna  stay  —  so  let's  go  together." 

"  I  would  like  to  know  why  yon  gill- 
flirt  may  be  at  hur  ease,  and  we,  women- 
folk like  hursell,  thrutch'd  aside?"  cm 
the  indignant   Rowna.    "  I  wot  she 
must  pay  for  hur  pleasure  either 
coin  or  somewhat  else." 

"  Taisez-vous,  malheureuse !"  exclaim- 
ed Ribaudier  ;  M  you  shall  stay  if  your 
tongue  you  will  keep  still." 
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"  Hur  will  be  still  or  stirring  as  bur 
lists/'  cried  Rowna  ;  but  perceiving  that 
she  began  to  be  disregarded,  she  sat 
down  on  a  bench,  and  leaning  her  head 
upon  her  hands,  ruminated  in  silence  the 
events  which  had  passed  that  evening. 
But  though  unheeded  by  most,  there 
was  one  person  who  continued  to  gaze 
on  her  with  undiminished  attention.  It 
was  Katharine  van  Dronk,  upon  whose 
timid  spirit,  unaccustomed  to  personages 
of  so  wild  and  romantic  an  appearance, 
the  giant-like  height,  the  dark  and  griz- 
zled elf-locks,  the  sun-burnt  visage,  and 
fierce  masculine  behaviour  of  Rowna, 
had  wrought  unusual  terrors.  She  al- 
most fancied  her  a  being  of  another 
class  than  her  own ;  as  one  having  a 
peculiar  relation  to  the  high  and  moun- 
tainous and  rugged  region  which  she 
inhabited  ;  a  "  spirit  of  the  storm  or  flood 
or  fell,"  whose  local  habitation  and  name 
belonged  solely  to  the  mist-clad  hills  and 
torrent-worn  valleys  of  Wales.  She 
compared  Rowna  and  her 
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daughter  with  the  well-coifed  females 
of  her  native  town,  and  longed  for  the 
inside  of  her  snug  tavern  at  Liverpool 
White  Cross,  as  she  cast  her  eyes  around 
the  lofty  and  gloomy  walls  of  her  pri- 
son. Her  mind  had  begun  to  dwell  too 
curiously  for  her  happiness  on  these  un- 
pleasant changes,  when  her  attention 
was  drawn  off  to  the  observation  of  an- 
other scene.  The  captain,  Coqiuncoutt, 
had  fallen  asleep  upon  a  wooden  bed* 
stead  near  the  fire,  and  Colonel  O'Regan, 
imitating  his  example,  snored  hi>tLly  by 
his  side.  The  smuggler  dozed  upon  Hit 
shoidder  of  his  wife,  and  Rowna  herself 
nodded  with  weariness.  Of  all  present, 
the  French  lieutenant,  Ribaudier,  and 
Winifred  Jones,  who  were  seated  and 
conversing,  with  the  exception  of  Katha- 
line,  were  alone  awake ;  and  the  smug- 
gler's bride,  rather  than  spoil  sport, 
as  the  saying  is,  pretended  to  sleep  also. 
She  had  observed  Ribaudier  for  some 
time  before  attempting  familiarity  with 
Winifred,  whose  Herculean  size  and  d<v 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


367 


votion  to  Watch  were  no  discourage- 
ments to  the  bold  heart  of  the  valiant 
Frank.  At  first  his  gallantries  were 
repulsed  with  fierce  disdain  ;  but  what 
will  not  importunity  overcome  ?  As  if 
tired  of  resistance,  and  touched  by  his 
caresses,  the  lately  desponding  maiden 
suffered  her  hand  to  be  squeezed  by  the 
Frenchman  ;  who,  emboldened  by  this 
advance  on  the  part  of  his  conciliated 
mistress,  drew  closer  to  her,  and  at 
length  threw  his  arm  around  her  waist, 
which  almost  appeared  too  bulky  for  his 
lean  but  lengthy  grasp.  Still  her  eyes 
did  not  betray  that  fervent  and  laughing 
satisfaction  which  it  is  said  maidens  ex- 
perience on  these  occasions;  but  her 
countenance  remained  as  grave  and 
demure  as  that  of  a  cat  when  she  seeks 
to  entice  and  devour  a  handsome,  sleek, 
and  well-fed  mouse.  But  Monsieur  Ri- 
baudier  was  too  happy  to  observe  her 
face  so  minutely.  He  only  observed  her 
lips,  which  appeared  to  him  ripe  and 
ruddy  enough  to  demand  the  taste  of  a 
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connoisseur  ;  and  he  was  in  the  attempt 
to  confirm  his  observation  by  experience, 
when  he  felt,  with  most  horrible  surprise 
and  mortification,  the  teeth  of  hit 
charmer  grinding  on  his  cheek-bone. 
In  vain  he  endeavoured  to  escape  from 
her  embrace:  she  held  him  as  a  Tnril 
is  clenched  in  a  vice,  and  he  (bond 
nothing  would  do  for  it  but  to  alarm  his 
friends,  which  he  speedily  did  with  the 
most  shrill  and  dissonant  lamentation. 
His  cries  first  awoke  the  damsel's  mother, 
who,  beholding  her  daughter  struggling 
with  a  man,  believed  it  was  she  who 
made  the  outcry;  and  springing  towards 
Ribaudier,  she  struck  him  to  the  earth 
with  a  blow  of  her  fist  And  she  would 
have  proceeded  to  trample  out  his  life,  if 
O' Regan  and  Coquincourt  had  not  risen 
to  his  assistance,  and  forcibly  dragged  her 
away  from  the  object  of  her  vengeance. 
frjf»i  •  . «wi  •.<•  ••i'.iu)       :o «»;••»'. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


arse  on  her  charms  !  I'll  stab  her  through  them  all. 

7S<r  Revenge. 

On  releasing  the  French  lieutenant 
from  the  fangs  of  the  two  female  tigers, 
Rowna  and  Winifred  Jones,  his  rescuers 
had  almost  as  much  to  do  to  prevent 
Ribaudier  from  avenging  himself  upon 
them  with  his  sword.  Hefoamed,  stamped, 
raved,  and  swore,  whilst  the  blood  which 
issued  from  the  wound  inflicted  by  the 
teeth  of  the  Welsh  girl  ran  down  his 
cheek,  and  added  terrors  to  his  already 
hideous  countenance.  To  increase  his 
chagrin,  Winifred,  and  her  mother  also, 
when  she  became  versed  in  the  whole 
matter,  far  from  being  scared  by  his 

VOL.  II.  b 


9 


OWAIN  QOCH. 


sallies  of  rage,  laughed  at  his  condition  ; 
and  the  damsel,  softening  her  loud  and 
jocund  tone,  asked  him  in  a  voice  of 
affected  condolement  "If he  would  have 
another  kiss  ?" 

"  Kiss!"  cried  the  Frenchman,  "La 
chatte  feroce !   La  sauvage !  Canibak 
Diable!  A  bear — a  tiger  I  vill  kiss." 

"  Kiss  'em  and  welcome !"  cried  Wi- 
nifred, laughing  ;  "  but  hur  will  be  a  bit 
wiser  for  time  coming  than  to  trust  tin 
wolf  because  his  eyes  are  shut.  If  bur 
would  thrive  in  wooing  where  hur  taka 
no  pains,  hur  must  go  to  such  fine 
madams  as  the  smuggler's.  Give  'em 
gowd — fine  bobs  to  their  ears,  and  silk 
petticoats,  and  ye  may  woo  thrifty." 

This  was  the  first  time  that  Winifred 
had  said  any  thing  unkindly  of  Kate, 
and  it  was  probably  the  pride  of  dis- 
interested constancy  which  infused  this 
portion  of  tartness  into  the  triumph  of 
the  Welsh  girl.  The  smuggler's  bride, 
however,  took  no  notice  of  it,  except  by 
a  look  which  seemed  to  implore  peace; 
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for  her  spirit,  which  was  naturally  lively, 
and  rather  coquettish,  was  cowered  by  a 
succession  of  events  as  terrible  to  her 
as  they  were  new.  Coquincourt,  with 
that  indifference  which  rejects  all  in- 
cident  as  uninteresting  which  is  ungen- 
teel  or  unpolite,  once  more  lay  down 
upon  his  hard  bedstead,  but  O'Regan, 
to  whom  such  an  affair  as  that  we  have 
recited  was  a  subject  of  high  gratification, 
enjoyed  the  triumph  of  the  girl,  and  the 
defeat  of  her  admirer,  with  a  relish  which 
greatly  incensed  the  discomfited  lieu- 
tenant. 

"By  the  virtue  of  my  oath,  Moun- 
sheer!"  said  the  Governor;  "your  own  self 
hasn't  the  right  way  of  going  about  the 
business.  Ould  Teague  O'Regan,  for 
as  long 's  the  time  since  he  play'd  puss  in 
a  corner,  wouldn't  have  been  thrown 
out  in  that  sort  of  way ;  after  all  talking, 
an  Irishman's  the  boy  for  the  girls  —  his 
blarney 's  all  gospel  —  like  eating  butter 
with  a  silver  spoon,  Grah.    Och,  Winny, 
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I 've  seen  the  time  when  you'd  not  have 
shy'd  Teague  O' Regan,  my  darling." 

"  Hur  wouldn't  have  the  best  Paddy 
that  ever  Iiv'd  on  tatoes  and  buttermilk," 
said  Rowna  with  a  sneer. 

"  Pratees  and  buttermilk,  woman  !  " 
cried  Teague,  in  indignant  surprize,  "and 
are  not  pratees  and  buttermilk,  and  the 
lads  that  live  on  'em,  better  than  cheese 
and  onions  ?  Och,  woman,  talk  till  you  're 
blue  in  the  face,  but  say  no  more  about 
Paddy." 

"  To  sleep,  to  sleep,"  said  Rowna, 
waving  her  hand  with  impatience  ;  *«  idle 
is  hur  talk  —  to  sleep." 

She  retired  to  the  further  part  of  the 
room  ;  where,  beneath  the  window,  wa* 
a  long  wooden  couch  or  settle,  upon 
which  she  threw  herself.  Her  daughter, 
seated  at  the  feet  of  her  mother,  began 
to  hum  one  of  her  country  songs  to  a 
low  and  sad  tone,  which  harmonized 
most  of  her  companions  once  more  to 
sleep.  Watchfulness,  however,  still  main- 
tained its  dominion  over  her;   for  she 
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not  only  remained  awake,  but  seemed  to 
enter  into  some  train  of  thought,  which 
banished  sleep  from  her  eyelids.  They 
were  indeed  covered  with  tears;  low 
and  stifled  sobs  burst  from  her  breast ; 
and  frequently  did  she  uplift  her  head, 
and  look  towards  that  part  of  the  room 
where  her  envied  rival  slept  on  the 
bosom  of  Watch.  The  smuggler,  re- 
clining on  the  arm  of  the  settle  on  which 
he  sat,  seemed  also  buried  in  repose- 
After  beholding  their  situation  for  some 
minutes  with  all  the  agony  of  unrequited 
affection,  she  rose  from  her  seat,  and  ap- 
proaching them  with  noiseless  step9, 
gazed  upon  them  with  a  long  and  linger- 
ing look.  Again  she  perused  those  dark 
and  manly  features  upon  which  she  had 
long  delighted  to  dwell,  and  that  robust 
form  which  in  her  eyes  outshone  all 
others.  And  with  no  little  envy  did  she 
note  the  beauties  of  the  more  delicate 
figure  beside  him  ;  —  the  fair  round  neck, 
the  pretty  features,  the  rose  on  her 
b  3 
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cheeks  unsmirched  by  the  sun,  the  l< 
and  silky  fringe  of*  her  eyelashes  fint 
contrasted  with  the  ivory  tint  of  her  skin. 
She  espied  the  small  hand  and  taper 
fingers  of  Katherine,  and  instantly  ex- 
panding her  own,  beheld  her  broad  palm 
and  horny  fingers  with  anguish  and  dis- 
dain. "  Hur  is  not  made  for  dallying,  sure 
enough."  With  a  tone  of  self-mockery, 
she  uttered  these  words  ;  but  the  feeling 
speedily  changed  again  to  that  of  grief 
and  regret!  "How  fair  is  this  minion! 
How  small  her  limbs !  Not  a  blur, 
nor  a  smirch,  nor  a  freckle  —  if  hur  "i 
true  to  him  ;  as  true  as  —  ay,  as  I  am, 
that  he  cares  not  for  —  hur 's  a  mate 
fit  for  him  indeed  !  Ye  may  see  the  blue 
veins  track  o'er  hur  forehead.  Oh  !  would 
thou'dst  ne'er  seen  light,  or  ne'er  seen 
my  rover,  bonny  as  thou  art." 

Her  tears  flowed  so  fast,  that  she  was 
obliged  to  stifle  her  grief  by  enveloping 
her  head  in  her  apron ;  and  for  some 
moments  she  leaned  against  the  wall, 
overcome  by  the  painful  anguish  of  her 
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mind.  But  it  was  not  long  that  she  gave 
way  to  this  weakness.  Naturally  firm,  she 
soon  rallied  her  courage,  and  throwing 
aside  her  temporary  veil,  she  surveyed 
Watch  and  his  bride  with  more  calmness. 

"  Now,"  she  muttered,  as  the  words  of 
her  mother  came  to  her  memory  ;  "  now 
might  I  spend  her  life  blood,  and  spoil 
the  sport  of  her  lover ;  with  my  bare 
hand  I  could  gripe  her  throat  until  no 
breath  was  left  in  that  dainty  body.  But 
would  her  death  win  him  to  me  ?  I  care 
not  —  her  would  not  have  him  —  ha  ! 
devil,  why  throw  ye  in  my  way  the 
mortal  weapon  ?  " 

The  sword  of  Captain  Coquincourt, 
which  that  officer,  on  lying  down,  had 
reared  up  beside  the  chimney,  caught  her 
eye,  and  she  stole  towards  it  with  eager 
but  silent  steps ;  grasping  it  with  a 
trembling  hand,  she  drew  it  from  the 
scabbard,  and  turning  round  to  achieve 
her  desperate  purpose,  her  arm  was 
arrested  by  Will  Watch.  Neither  of 
them  spoke ;  for  she  was  now  aware  that, 
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affecting  sleep,  her  old  sweetheart  had 
watched  her  motions ;  and  he  was  too 
fearful  of  alarming  his  hride,  who  still 
slept  in  security,  to  cause  an  useless  com- 
motion. He  disarmed  Winifred,  and 
looked  upon  her  with  a  countenance  in 
which  pity  for  her  unhappy  condition 
was  mingled  with  anger  at  her  attempt 
upon  Katharine's  life. 

"Yea,  I  would  slay  her,"  said  Win- 
ifred, first  hreaking  silence  ;  "  I  care  not 
for  hur  looks :  kill  me  —  strike  the  sword 
into  my  breast  and  it  is  right —  hur  will 
die  well  pleased,  for  then  hur  will  not 
see  a  sight  more  hateful  to  hur  than 
heaven's  light  to  the  fiends.  Strike 
here  :  hur  will  forgive  the  blow." 

"  Winny,  rest  quiet,"  answered  Watch; 
"  I  love  thee  too  well  to  cut  the  smallest 
line  of  thy  tackling.  What,  wench,  if  we 
can 't  be  man  and  wife,  we  can  be  as 
good  friends,  belike,  brother  and  Bister* 
Never  fear  but  thou  'It  get  a  better 
helmsman  to  steer  thee  than  ever  Will 
Watch  was  at  his  best." 
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"  Another  husband  V*  exclaimed  Wi- 
nifred, with  disdain ;  "  No,  Will,  hur  will 
die!  Hur  minion  and  I  must  not  both 
live ;  and  as  hur  can't  reach  the  woman's 
life,  hur  will  lose  hur  own." 

"  Thou  wouldst  not  hurt  her  if  thou'dst 
way  to  do  it,"  replied  the  smuggler; 
"  thou  couldst  not  lay  the  steel  to  her 
breast" 

"  Make  hur  not  mad,"  said  the  girl, 
in  a  new  fit  of  jealousy  ;  "  hur  beauty, 
which  thou  think'st  should  keep  hur  safe, 
is  the  devil  that  spurs  me  to  slay  her." 

"  Nay,  but  couldst  thou  smite  a  child 
—  a  suckling  ?"  said  Watch ;  '« if  not, 
her  look  would  stifle  thy  rage." 

Winifred  did  not  reply ;  she  could 
not ;  for  the  excess  of  Watch's  admiration 
for  his  young  bride  so  aroused  her  jea- 
lousy, that  she  had  much  to  do  to  restrain 
herself  from  falling  headlong  upon  her 
rival,  and  glutting  her  vengeance  in  the 
destruction  of  her  chams.  As  it  was, 
however,  Winifred  stifled  her  rage.  Co- 
vering it  over  as  well  as  she  could,  for 
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she  was  not  an  adept  in  the  art  of  dis- 
simulation, she  resolved  to  await  some 
fitter  opportunity  of*  putting  in  execution 
her  meditated  vengeance. 

With  her  assistance  the  smuggler  got 
rid  of  his  fetters,  which  were  but  tied 
together  with  a  strong  cord,  and  once 
more  congratulated  himself  upon  his  com- 
parative freedom.  It  was  scarcely  ef- 
fected, before  Watch  and  Winifred  heard 
a  challenge  given  by  a  sentinel,  who, 
they  perceived  from  the  sound,  was  sta- 
tioned on  the  top  of  the  tower,  to  some 
person  below.  The  reply,  "  A  friend," 
was  also  distinct ;  but  this  answer  was 
apparently  unsatisfactory  to  the  sentinel, 
for  he  threatened  to  fire,  unless  the  per- 
son gave  a  better  account  of  himself.  To 
this  threat  the  voice  below  cried,  "  The 
Salmon  of  Llancoch." 

**  What  seek  ye  here  ?  "  said  the  sol- 
dier. 

"  We  run  up  the  shore  to  catch  the 
turn  of  the  tide,"  answered  tlie  men  m 
the  boat- 
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"  Stand  off  —  stand  off  —  or  I'll  tire 
into  you ;  you  heard  the  orders,  and  run 
risk  in  breaking  them." 

The  report  of  a  nuisquet  on  the  land- 
ward side  of  the  tower  apprized  the  sen- 
tinel of  the  designs  of  the  boatmen,  and 
he  instantly  discharged  his  piece  upon 
them.  The  firing,  and  cries  of  "  Guard, 
ho !  —  turn  out !  "  in  a  short  time  alarmed 
the  whole  garrison.  Drums  beat  to  arms, 
and  the  soldiers  lost  no  time  in  obeying 
the  signal ;  whilst  the  stir  and  tumult 
among  the  prisoners  became  universal. 
Coquincourt,  who  at  the  first  shot  had 
sprung  from  his  couch,  hurried  about 
from  one  place  to  another,  enquiring  the 
cause  of  alarm  ;  and  when  he  found  that 
the  tower  was  surrounded  by  an  armed 
force  sufficiently  strong  to  attempt  its 
reduction,  with  the  skill  and  promptitude 
of  a  veteran  officer,  making  such  dispo- 
sitions as  he  thought  necessary  for  its 
safety.  Ribaudier  swore  fiercely,  and  re- 
commended a  sally  ;  whilst  Dupuy,  eager 
to  signalize  himself,  occupied  the  little 
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chamber  of  Shadow  with  a  few  men,  re- 
solved to  defend  the  portal  to  the  last 
extremity.  The  Irish  hero,  O' Regan, 
sat  upright  on  his  bedstead,  and  rubbing 
his  eyes,  asked  "  what  all  the  bother  was 
about?"  but  receiving  no  answer,  ap- 
plied himself  to  console  the  pretty  Ka- 
tharine Van  Dronk,  who,  being  awoke 
by  the  tumult,  sat  close  to  her  husband, 
the  image  of  fear  and  helplessness.  In 
these  moments  of  suspense  and  danger, 
no  persons  seemed  more  collected  or  less 
alarmed  than  Rowna  and  her  daughter, 
the  latter  of  whom  smiled  contemptu- 
ously at  the  terror  of  her  rival ;  and  the 
masculine  superiority  of  her  courage 
seemed  once  more  to  awaken  better  feel- 
ings in  the  mind  of  this  singular  virago. 
She  took  the  hand  of  Katharine  with  an 
air  of  protection,  and  in  a  low  but  autho- 
ritative voice  said  to  Watch,  "  Bestir 
hurself,  if  hur  would  be  free  ;  leave  hur 
wench  in  my  hands;  I  will  keep  hur 


OWAIN  OOCH. 


13 


9aid  Katharine,  holding  her  husband  last ; 
M  I  shall  die  if  you  leave  me  ;  I  dare  not 
remain  in  her  hands." 

"  And  why  not,  minion  ?  "  answered 
Winifred,  grinding  her  teeth ;  "  would 
hur  have  him  hide  from  danger  when 
others  fight  for  him  ?  Fool,  let  him  go ;  I 
will  fight  for  hur,  though  hur  little  de- 
serves it." 

Will  Watch,  whose  bold  heart  was  al- 
ready in  the  combat,  knew  not  what  to 
do,  particularly  after  the  attempt  which 
Winifred  had  made  upon  the  life  of  his 
bride.  He  looked  first  upon  her,  and 
then  upon  the  fierce  and  excited  figure 
of  the  Welsh  girl,  who  apparently  knew 
what  was  passing  in  his  mind ;  for  she 
said,  "  Will  Watch,  fear  hur  not,  hur 
will  pledge  faith  and  troth  for  hur  wench's 
safety.  Stand  not  here,  but  leave  hur, 
and  about  your  work.  —  Hark !  the  cheers 
of  Owain  Goch  and  hur  bold  followers 
call  the  smuggler  to  the  strife.  —  Hark  ! 
hark  !  the  roar  of  death  !  " 


"  Death!  sure  enough!"  criedO'Regan, 
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starting  upon  his  feet,  "  it's  the  cheery 
rattle  of  fifty  pieces  of  musquetry.  To 
it,  good  lads,  I'll  be  with  ye  anon.  Oh 
for  a  spontoon  or  a  chimney  proker  !  " 

"  Will  Watch !  does  hur  hear,  and  is 
hur  still?"  cried  the  Welsh  maiden, 
stamping  furiously  on  the  ground. 

The  smuggler  breathed  hard,  courage 
sparkled  in  his  eyes,  and  he  squeezed  Ka- 
tharine in  his  arms,  as  if  to  take  leave  of 
her  before  entering  the  combat ;  but  she 
clung  to  him  with  a  tenacity  and  fond- 
ness that  were  irresistible,  and  he  again 
sat  down  on  the  bench. 

"Ah!  coward!  coward!"  cried  \\  !- 
nifred,  gnashing  her  teeth  ;  «« is  this  Will 
Watch  that  hur  has  loved?  Well  rid, 
well  rid  of  a  coward.  Haws  gweuthur 
hebog  o  farcut,  no  marchog  o  daiog. " 
Give  hur  the  sword  hur  dares  not  use; 
give  it  Winifred,  and  hur  will  fight  among 
men  for  the  craven  smuggler." 

This  taunt  was  more  than  Watch  could 
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bear.  He  tore  himself  from  the  arms  of 
his  fainting  bride,  and  laid  her  on  the 
bench,  beseeching  Winifred  to  remember 
her  plighted  word  for  Katharine's  safety. 

"  If  hur  does  not  give  the  wench  safe 
to  hur  again,"  cried  Winifred,  clasping 
his  hand,  "  may  no  prayer  be  said  over 
hur  grave." 

Happily,  during  the  foregoing  con- 
versation, the  guard-room  was  either 
cleared  of  the  soldiers,  most  of  whom 
were  already  engaged  in  the  combat,  or 
they  were  too  much  occupied  in  concert- 
ing means  of  defence,  to  notice  their 
prisoners.  Even  the  uproar  made  by  the 
captives  confined  in  the  inner  chamber, 
and  who  endeavoured  to  burst  open  the 
door  which  communicated  with  the  guard 
room,  failed  to  excite  their  attention. 

The  tumult  now  became  louder,  the 
discharges  of  fire-arms  more  frequent, 
the  shouts  of  the  combatants  more  fierce ; 
and  the  darkness  of  the  night  was  dis- 
pelled by  the  blaze  of  torches  and  flashes 
of  the  musquetry.    So  vivid  was  the  illu- 
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mination  that  the  light  pierced  the  high 
window  of  the  guard-room,  and  threw  a 
shadowy  glare  upon  its  gloomy  walls. 
Through  this  window,  mounted  upon  the 
settle  on  which  she  had  slept,  the  hercu- 
lean Rowna,  like  one  of  the  valkvriur, 
or  choosers  of  the  slain,  gazed  with  ani- 
mated eyes  upon  the  combat ;  and  as  the 
tide  of  battle  rolled  backwards  or  for- 
wards, as  the  assailants  pressed  onward 
to  the  attack,  or  were  checked  in  the 
assault  by  the  sharp  vollies  of  their  ene- 
mies, a  transport  of  delight,  or  groan  of 
disappointment,  bespoke  the  interest  she 
took  in  the  scene.  Hitherto  no  oppor- 
tunity had  presented  itself  of  Watch  join- 
ing in  the  combat  with  any  chance  of  a 
moment's  life;  for  had  he,  assisted  by 
O' Regan,  attempted  to  release  his  fellow 
captives  in  the  inner  chamber,  he  must 
have  been  immediately  cut  off  by  the 
soldiers  who  passed  to  and  from  the 
guard-room.  He  was,  therefore,  coo- 
strained  to  await  patiently  some  turn  of 
events  which  should  enable  him  to  be- 
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come  a  sharer  in  the  fight ;  and  that  he 
might  not  lose  any  moment  of  which  he 
could  avail  himself,  he  joined  Rowna  at 
the  window,  and  continued  to  gaze  with 
a  stirring  heart  upon  the  battle.  At  first 
the  assailants  pressed  on  with  great  gal- 
lantry, and  endeavoured  to  force  the  gate 
of  the  tower,  which  was  still  kept  fast 
under  bar  and  bolt ;  but  finding  the  work 
impracticable,  and  being  severely  galled 
by  the  fire  of  the  garrison,  they  gave  up 
the  attempt,  and,  in  lieu  of  tearing  it 
down,  made  a  fire  beneath  for  the  pur- 
pose of  burning  it.  The  fire  was  not 
long  in  catching  hold  of  the  worm-eaten 
doors ;  and  although  the  operation  might 
demand  a  considerable  time,  yet  the  gar- 
rison perceived  that  eventually  this  de- 
fence would  be  destroyed,  unless  by  a 
sally  they  could  beat  ofF  the  enemy,  and 
extinguish  the  flames.  A  sortie,  Mon- 
sieur Coquincourt  was  aware,  in  his  cir- 
cumstances, both  as  regarded  the  limited 
number  of  his  men,  and  his  ignorance  of 
the  enemy's  force,  was  a  hazardous  spe- 
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culation ;  but  he  suffered  his  own  judg- 
ment to  be  overridden  by  the  savage  and 
headlong  courage  of"  his  lieutenant,  and 
the  warm  and  gallant  temperament  of 
Dupuy.  He  was  besides  encouraged  to 
it  by  the  disorder  which  a  'sharp  volley, 
fired  immediately  previous  to  the  sally, 
appeared  to  create  in  the  ranks  of  the 
enemy,  who  fled  from  the  gate  of  the 
tower  within  the  line  of  trees  by  which 
it  was  surrounded.  This  retreat,  which 
it  afterwards  appeared  was  a  ruse  de 
guerre  employed  by  Delafosse,  raised  the 
chagrin  of  Rowna  to  the  highest  pitch, 
and  occasioned  no  little  concern  to  the 
hardy  but  unskilful  smuggler. 

"  D  —  n  the  rascals  —  they  fly,"  cried 
Watch. 

"  Sheep  —  sheep  —  pitiful  hares!"  ex- 
claimed Rowna;  "  Where  is  Owain  Goch? 
Where  is  the  wolf  of  war?  They  fly 
and  none  follow.  Now,  Owain  Goch ! 
Now,  wolf  of  Benlyn !  the  dogs  are  on 
thee ;  turn  and  rend." 

The  soldiers,  led  on  by  Ribaudier  and 
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Dupuy,  charged  their  enemy  with  great 
fierceness,  and,  deceived  by  the  stratagem 
of  Delafosse,  followed  further  than  pru- 
dence warranted.  They  were  immedi- 
ately beset  by  Owain  Goch,  who,  rushing 
out  of  the  wood  with  his  followers,  took 
them  in  flank  ;  and  they  now  perceived, 
tor  the  first  time,  that  they  had  to  deal 
with  men  skilled  in  regular  warfare. 
Their  courage  was,  however,  nothing 
daunted ;  they  fought  with  desperate  con- 
stancy, and  the  lieutenant,  whose  rash- 
ness had  been  the  cause  of  their  critical 
situation,  exerted  himself  with  singular 
ardour  to  maintain  the  fortune  of  his 
soldiership.  The  young  ensign,  Dupuy, 
whose  appearance  bespoke  unfledged  ju- 
venility, evinced  in  his  courage  and  con- 
duct a  precocious  manhood,  which  asto- 
nished both  friends  and  foes ;  and  he 
succeeded,  amidst  a  heavy  fire  and  impe- 
tuous attack,  in  extinguishing  the  flames, 
which  had  already  consumed  one  half  of 
the  door.  The  conflict  continued  for 
some  minutes  with  unabated  fury  ;  but 
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fortune  seemed  at  length  to  declare  for 
the  side  of  the  garrison,  who,  beholding 
the  foe  once  more  give  way,  in  the  ardour 
of  a  confirmed  victory,  pressed  beyond 
the  line  of  the  trees,  and  got  entangled 
in  the  wood.  At  this  moment  Coquin- 
court,  who  perceived  the  utter  ruin  of 
his  men,  if  the  enemy  should  have  laid 
another  ambuscade,  drew  out  the  remain* 
der  of  his  people  to  support  their  com* 
rades.  And  for  this  support  they  had 
indeed  no  small  occasion  ;  for  the  second 
retreat,  as  the  first,  was  a  decoy  of  the 
enemy,  who,  rallying  again,  fell  upon 
Ribaudier  with  fresh  fury  and  reuewed 
strength.  In  a  few  minutes  the  whole 
party  was  engaged,  and  Captain  Coquin- 
court  was  put  to  the  use  of  his  halbert 
with  the  meanest  of  his  soldiers.  At  this 
moment  the  door  of  communication  be- 
tween the  inner  chamber  and  the  guard- 
room was  forced  in  with  a  tremendous 
crash,  and  Watch,  leaping  down  from 
the  window,  beheld  a  number  of  the 
armed  followers  of  Gwyndyr,  who,  con. 
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ducted  by  Jones,  the  landlord  of  the 
Salmon,  had  scaled  the  window  from 
their  boats  by  means  of  rope  ladders. 
They  had  brought  with  them  arms  of  all 
kinds,  so  as  to  put  the  prisoners  in  plight 
for  battle,  and  they  now  demanded  to  be 
led  against  their  foes. 

"  Jones  !  "  cried  Watch,  "  stay  you 
here  and  keep  the  deck.  Messmates, 
follow  me." 

They  descended  the  stairs,  and  fell 
upon  the  rear  of  the  enemy  like  a  whirl- 
wind ;  and  in  a  few  seconds  the  roar  of 
battle  was  hushed.  The  enemy,  to  a  man, 
were  either  dead  or  prisoners.  Their 
captain,  Coquincourt,  was  struck  down, 
and  taken  without  any  hurt ;  but  Ribau- 
dier  and  Dupuy,  covered  with  wounds, 
and  desperate  to  the  last,  were  no  easy 
prey  to  the  victors.  Out  of  seventy 
rank  and  file,  who,  before  the  combat, 
had  garrisoned  the  tower,  not  more  than 
twenty,  and  most  of  those  severely 
wounded,  returned  to  it  as  prisoners. 

Owain  Goch  and  his  victorious  follow- 
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ers  were  received  with  acclamations  by 
the  soldiers  lately  captive,  who  insulted 
with  bitter  taunts  the  misfortunes  of  the 
enemy.  The  Irish  hero,  Colonel  Teague 
O'Regan,  whose  infirmities  prevented  him 
from  engaging  in  the  fight,  also  joined  in 
the  encomiums  bestowed  upon  Gwyndyr 
and  his  adherents.  And  Rowna  and 
Winifred  Jones,  in  their  pride  and  admi- 
ration of  Cambrian  valour,  forgetful  of 
their  late  defection,  advanced  to  congra- 
tulate the  chieftain  on  his  successful 
prowess.  But  his  eyes  no  sooner  fell  upon 
them  than  they  lightened  with  rage. 

"  How,  are  ye  there  ?"  cried  Gwyn- 
dyr, "  ye  that  have  betrayed  your  coun- 
trymen, and  are  baser  than  the  Saxon !  " 

"  Hold  bar  peace,  Owain  Goch,"  an- 
swered the  undaunted  Rowna,  *«  our 
wishes  served  hur.  Saxon  be  bur  name 
that  loves  not  Wales  ;  the  blood  of  Welsh- 
men is  in  our  veins." 

"  Treacherous  and  false  ye  are  j  *'  re- 
turned  Gwyndyr,  "  and  cursed  be  the 
hand  that  holds  ye  in  fellowship.  Hail 
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ye  been  men,  like  as  ye  are  most  faithless 
and  vile  women,  I  would  have  ye  burnt 
on  the  embers  of  Plas  y  traeth." 

"  Hur  has  seen  coelcerth  •  burn  mer- 
rily afore  now ; "  replied  Rowna  with 
indifference. 

"  Away  to  the  heath  and  glen,"  cried 
the  chieftain  ;  "  be  no  more  seen  among 
men.  By  ray  mother's  bones,  I  will  hold 
him  at  feud  that  renders  ye  food  or  fire 
at  your  need." 

"  Speak  again,  Owain  Goch  !  "  cried 
the  wife  of  Jones,  whose  courage  gave 
way  before  the  fearful  denunciation  of 
the  chieftain ;  "  Speak  again,  Chief  of 
Benlyn  ;  ye  doom  women,  not  soldiers ; 
ye  doom  the  friends,  not  the  foes  of 
Wales." 

"  I  have  spoken  and  sworn  ; "  an- 
swered Gwyndyr;  "I  have  not  two 
mouths.  Away  to  the  red  deer  and  the 
Gwyniad  pool ;  there  is  here  no  rest  for 
your  foot." 
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With  the  authority  of  a  prince  un- 
accustomed to  have  his  will  disputed,  the 
chieftain  of  Merioneth  waved  his  hand, 
and  turned  his  hack  upon  the  suppli- 
cants, who,  with  humbled  looks  and 
weeping  eyes,  begged  the  intercession  ol 
Colonel  O' Regan,  the  only  person  of 
consequence  present.  The  good-natured 
Hibernian,  although  somewhat  awed  bv 
the  fever  of  mind  in  which  he  beheld  the 
turbulent  mountaineer,  cheerfully  under- 
took the  office;  and  said,  "  Hark'ee,  m\ 
dear  friend  and  fellow  soldier,  Master 
Owen  och  Gwyndyr!  It's  an  ould 
proverb  in  Ireland,  that  the  widow's 
blessing  is  a  crutch  to  the  lame.  So,  my 
dear,  don't  let  us  be  fighting  with  women 
when  we  should  be  spaking  'em  fair  — 
but  let  the  dirty-faced  ould  widow  go 
home  again  to  her  brandy  bottle,  and 
take  her  young  one  under  her  arm." 

"  Hur  is  not  a  widow  !"  said  Winifred, 
interrupting  him.  "  Faith,  jewel,  I  know 
it !  "  returned  O' Regan  ;  "  your  own  self 
is  a  maid,  I  suppose  ;  but  ould  Bothcram 
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there's  a  widow  —  I  mane  your  moder, 
my  darling." 

"  Hur*s  not  a  widow,  I  tell  hur," 
replied  Winifred. 

"  Then  what  the  devil  is  she  ?  "  said 
the  ex-governor. 

"  Hur's  the  wife  of  Tavid  Jones  of 
Llancoch,"  answered  Winifred. 

"  Botheration  !"  cried  O'Regan.  Then 
why  doesn't  David  Jones  take  care  of 
his  own.  But  never  mind,  Master  Gwyn- 
dyr  !  in  the  hope  that  the  dirty-faced 
ould  woman  will  soon  become  a  widow, 
I  pray  ye,  set  her  at  large." 

"  To  the  hill,  to  the  hill ! "  cried  Owain 
Goch  impatiently;  and  without  deigning 
any  reply  to  the  intercession  of  his 
colleague. 

"  Och !  if  you  won't,  you  won't,"  said 
O'Regan,  who  feared  to  incense  the 
savage  and  blood-stained  chief.  "  But 
you  might  have  said,  No,  thank  you.  You 
see,  honies,  there's  no  hope  left  in  the 
world  for  you,  as  Master  Gwyndyr  re- 
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fuses  your  pardon  to  a  man  of  my  figure 
and  rank." 

But  at  this  moment,  happily  for  Rowna 
and  her  daughter,  a  personage  whose 
figure  and  rank  might  not  be  so  striking 
as  those  of  the  ex-governor  of  Charle- 
mont,  but  whose  power  and  interest  with 
the  chieftain  were  here  superior,  entered 
the  guard-room.  It  was  the  smuggler, 
who  with  some  impatience  enquired 
after  Delafosse. 

"  I  have  sought  him  in  all  quarters, 
above  board  and  below,"  said  Watch : 
"  but  he  is  not  within  hail.  He  joined 
action  with  you  ?  " 

"  He  did,  and  planned  our  attack." 
replied  Gwyndyr.  "  I  saw  him  a  short 
time  before  the  right  was  won." 

"  Damn  the  shot  that  has  struck  ha 
colours,"  said  Watch;  "  if  he  has  fallen, 
we  had  better  have  lost  the  fight." 

**  May  be  he  has  gone  down  to  the 
village  to  take  in  Burdet,"  said  Owain 
Goch. 
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"  Drwndwn  has  had  Burdet  and  his 
company  under  hatches  a  long  spell," 
returned  Watch  ;  "  but  Delafosse  may  be 
on  the  outlook.  What  devil's  got  into 
these  women  ?  Rowna  and  Winifred 
snivelling?  Nay,  my  eyes,  then,  it's 
time  for  all  of  us  to  hang  out  a  wet  sail." 

"  Hur  cries  not,"  replied  Rowna, 
and  Winifred 's  a  fool.  Let  children  fear 
to  hide  in  the  mist,  and  starve  upon  the 
mountain.    It  will  not  be  for  long." 

"  Och,  there's  no  brandy  to  be  had 
there,  jewel,"  said  O* Regan. 

"  Whaf  s  the  matter  ?"  said  Watch  ; 
—  who  has  dealt  ye  this  doom  ?" 

"  I  have,"  answered  the  chieftain  :  "  I 
have  sworn  their  doom,  and  they  must 
abide  it.  Let  not  the  light  of  morning 
see  ye  at  Llancoch." 

"  Nay,  Gwyndyr,  slacken  sail,"  said 
Watch  ;  "  if  you  carry  your  canvass  at 
this  rate,  we  shall  be  capsized." 

"  I  have  sworn,"  said  Gwyndyr,  im- 
patiently :  "  I  have  vowed  feud  against 
him  that  gives  them  food  or  shelter." 
c  2 
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"  Thou  shalt  not  break  thy  oath,"  re- 
turned the  smuggler ;  "  they  shall  seek 
shelter,  and  find  it  in  thine  own  hold. 
Away  to  Corndochon." 

"  Stay,"  said  the  chieftain,  whose 
angry  feelings  appeared  to  subside  into 
grave  reflection;  "  not  at  Corndochon,  but 
at  Llanwchllyn,  they  may  rest  until  my 
coming.  Seek  ye  Drwndwn  —  he  will  tell 
ye  where  best  ye  may  bide  —  it  will  not 
be  for  long  —  the  eagle  once  on  the 
wing  is  not  long  absent  from  his  eyry." 

"  And  if  we  go  to  Llanwchllyn,"  said 
Rowna,  "what  must  come  of  the  house?" 

"  Let  it  burn,"  cried  Owain  Goch, 
furiously.  "  Are  ye  not  content  to  go 
where  ye  may  have  life  and  living?" 
Away,  while  I  am  in  the  humour." 

«  Come,  Rowna,  bear  a-head,"  said 
the  smuggler.  "  Winifred,  push  off,  or 
you'll  be  aground  again."  He  took  them 
by  the  arms,  and  led  them  out  of  the 
room ;  but  could  not  prevent  Rowna 
from  muttering  her  dissatisfaction  as  she 
made  her  exit.    At  the  door  he  met 
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Owain  with  the  broken  nose,  who  with  a 
strong  party  of  mountain  warriors  had 
surprised  and  made  prisoners  the  English 
Captain  Burdet  and  his  company,  most 
of  whom  were,  according  to  custom, 
regularly  drunk,  and  incapable  of  de- 
fence. All  these  personages  now  made 
their  appearance  in  the  guard-room  :  but 
upon  enquiry  the  French  Captain  De- 
lafosse  was  still  absent,  and  liis  loss  oc- 
casioned no  small  anxiety  to  his  friends. 
A  searching  party,  with  Drwndwn  at 
its  head,  was  instantly  ordered  out  to 
discover  whether  he  had  fallen  in  the 
fight,  and  lay  upon  the  field  in  front  of 
the  tower ;  but  they  shortly  returned  as 
ignorant  of  his  fate  as  before. 

"  Nay,  then,  I  can  wind  my  sports- 
man," cried  Owain  Goch  ;  "  he  is  laying 
on  the  scent  in  the  prime  covers  of  Plas 
Mawr." 

"  I  hope  not,"  said  the  smuggler. 
"  Let  us  not  cruize  upon  the  private 
trader,  Gwyndyr  —  it's  little  better  than 
piracy." 

c  3 
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"  Why,  then,  I'm  content  to  be  a 
pirate,"  cried  the  chieftain.  "  Plas 
Mawr  is  not  so  private  but  I  know  that 
in  it  worth  spoiling;  and  Delafbsse 
shall  not  forestall  me.  Ho  !  Dysgirnin  ! 
Drwndwn !  " 

"Gwyndyr!  I  warn  ye  —  commit  no 
outrage  upon  Pendarvis.  He's  a  land- 
shark,  and  deserves  harpooning;  but  his 
wife  is  good  enough  for  herself  and  him 
too.  For  her  sake  let  us  pass  him  by. 
My  lady  Pendarvis  is  already  ill  —  tl>e 
shock  will  be  her  death." 

"  Let  her  die  —  so  must  we  all,"  cried 
the  inhuman  chieftain. 

"  It  is  not  the  value  of  the  lumber 
I  care  for,"  said  the  smuggler. 

"  Nor  is  his  household  stuff  my  care," 
answered  Owain  Goch.  "  That  be  the 
reward  of  my  followers." 

"  Huzza,  huzza,"  cried  the  savage 
mountaineers. 

"  One  prize  is  mine,"  continued  Gwyn- 
dyr, whose  eyes  sparkled  with  horrid 
light.    "  I  go  to  win  it   O*  Regan,  do 
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you  guard  the  tower  —  you  have  ample 
force.  Watch,  look  to  Llancoch,  and 
make  yourself  master  of  the  transport. 
I  will  beat  up  the  country,  and  before 
morning  dawns  you  shall  hear  how  I 
have  sped." 

At  the  head  of  his  undisciplined  and 
ferocious  followers,  the  fierce  chief  quitted 
the  tower  ;  and  O'ltegan,  taking  upon 
himself  his  ancient  oflice  of  governor, 
disposed  of  his  prisoners,  placed  his 
guards,  and  secured  his  new  government 
in  the  best  manner  he  could  devise. 


c  * 
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"  A  heavy  summons  lies  like  lead  upon  me, 
And  yet  I  would  not  sleep."  Macbeth. 

4  ' '  *  *   I  I  ft 

We  must  now  return  to  the  ill-fated 
mansion  of  Plas  Mawr,  which  had  al- 
ready, in  consequence  of  the  unusual, 
untimely,  and  protracted  absence  of  Mr, 
Pendarvis,  become  a  scene  of  anxious 
terror  and  suspense.  Lady  Pendarvis, 
whose  taciturn  melancholy  was  converted 
by  fears  for  her  husband's  safety  into  the 
highest  state  of  alarm,  was  a  most  fearful 
spectacle.  Like  the  victim  of  strong  pa- 
ralysis, she  shook  from  head  to  heel,  her 
teeth  chattered  together,  and  her  hands, 
which  she  held  upwards  in  an  attitude  of 
imploration,  maintained  a  perpetual  mo- 
tion :  her  eyes,  like  shooting  stars,  flashed 
with  a  ray  as  unsteady  as  those  of  an  in- 
sane person,  and  her  often-repeated  com* 
plaints  were  broken  and  incoherent.  The 
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endeavours  of  Madame  and  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte  were  in  vain  exerted  to 
and  comfort  her.  She  did  not  attend  to 
them.  She  had  no  feeling  but  of  her 
husband's  danger,  and  her  own  impend- 
ing loss.  The  thoughts  of  the  two  French 
ladies,  who  had  learned  from  Mrs.  Ro- 
berts, Lady  Pendarvis's  woman,  that  Mr. 
Pendarvis  was  absent  for  the  purpose  of 
apprehending  some  disaffected  persons 
one  of  whom  was  the  ferocious  man  who 
had  made  his  appearance  at  the  hall  in 
the  morning,  were  far  from  tranquillity, 
although,  being  used  to  scenes  of  alarm, 
they  were  much  better  able  than  their 
hostess  to  contemplate  danger  with  cool- 
ness and  presence  of  mind.  Besides,  they 
had  not,  at  least  one  of  them  had  not, 
that  personal  interest  in  the  matter 
•  which  agitated  the  breast  of  Lady  Pen- 
darvis, who  feared  her  husband  might 
be  led  into  some  contest  perilous  to  his 
life.  None  of  the  ladies,  at  the  com- 
mencement of  the  evening,  had  any  idea 
of  the  smugglers  being  able  to  make  head 
c  5 
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against  the  royal  troops,  who  appeared 
of  sufficient  strength  to  overawe  the  whole 
neighbourhood ;  but  even  the  hopeful 
Madame  Caillemotte  could  not  disguise 
from  herself  that  such  men  as  the  one 
she  had  seen  at  Plas  Mawr  were  likely 
to  maintain  a  desperate  resistance ;  and 
that  the  danger  of  Mr.  Pendarvis,  if  he 
personally  superintended  their  apprehen- 
sion, was  by  no  means  light.  The  thought*, 
of  Julie  were  still  more  anxious  and  per- 
plexed. She  remembered  the  intimations 
of  impending  danger  given  her  by  De- 
lafosse ;  his  warning  that  she  would  need 
his  protection  ;  and  the  account  of  his  si- 
tuation which  he  was  about  to  relate  to 
her,  when  their  interview  was  broken  off 
by  the  fearful  whistle  of  the  mountaineer. 
And  connecting  these  circumstances  with 
the  information  which  she  had  received 
from  Lady  Pendarvis's  woman,  she  con- 
cluded that  her  lover  was  leagued  with 
the  fierce  smugglers  anil  men  of  the  coast 
in  some  scheme  to  raise  the  head  of  re- 
bellion amid  the  mountains  of  Wales. 
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She  therefore  trembled  as  much  for  De- 
lafbsse's  safety  as  did  Lady  Pendarvis 
for  that  of  her  husband.    The  heavy 
cannonade,  which  could  be  heard  dis- 
tinctly from  sea  at  Plas  Mawr,  had  very 
much  increased  their  apprehensions,  and 
they  were  little  dispelled  by  the  reports 
of  those  scouts  who  were  sent  out  for  in- 
formation.   But  at  length  a  messenger, 
dispatched  by  Mr.  Pendarvis,  who  feared 
the  effect  such  terror-inspiring  sounds 
might  have  upon  the  weak  frame  of  his 
wife,  arrived  at  the  Hall,  and  announced 
Watch's  capture.    This  piece  of  news,  in 
a  great  measure,  calmed  the  minds  of 
Lady  Pendarvis   and   Madame  Caille- 
motte  ;  but  it  had  a  very  different  oper- 
ation upon  Julie,  who  now  concluded 
that  her  lover  was  among  the  prisoners, 
or  perhaps  killed  in  the  fight.    Sick  with 
fear,  she  threw  herself  into  a  chair,  and 
covered  her  face  with  her  hands,  unable 
to  congratulate  Lady  Pendarvis  on  the 
safety  of  her  husband.    But  her  mother, 
whose  tongue  was  unbound  by  the  sml- 
c  6 
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den  thaw  of  her  apprehensions,  made  up, 
according  to  custom,  for  her  silence,  and 
overwhelmed  her  hostess  with  expressions 
of  joy  at  the  termination  of  so  unpleasant 
and  perilous  a  duty. 

«*  Ha,  truly,  Madame ! "  she  cried, 
rubbing  her  palms  together  with  great 
earnestness,  "  the  duty  of  magistrates  is 
occasionally  dangerous ;  but  then,  ma 
chere  amie,  it  is  serviceable  to  the  king, 
and  so  full  of  honour.  En  veritd,  it  is 
like  the  profession  of  arms — not  so  dan- 
gerous though  —  no,  not  so  dangerous." 
She  sighed,  and  continued,  "  My  Caille- 
motte  has  spent  a  long  life  in  arms  —  his 
hair  has  grown  grey  —  not  quite  grey, 
but  grizzled,  under  his  beaver;  but  in 
all  his  perils  —  in  all  our  separations, 
his  glory  and  honour  have  stopped  my 
complaints." 

"  It  is  enough  that  I  have  been  the 
mother  of'  a  soldier,"  said  Lady  Pendar- 
vis,  relapsing  into  her  usual  gloom. 

"  That  you  have  been ! "  exclaimed 
Madame  Caillemotte.   "  Yes,  Madame* 
19 
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you  are  still,  doubt  it  not,  the  mother  of 
as  hopeful  and  gallant  a  spark,  wherever 
he  is,  as  ever  stepped  to  the  sound  of 
drum.  Ha!  had  Monsieur  Edouard  fallen, 
he  would  have  found  some  way  of  letting 
you  know  it  I  mean,"  she  continued, 
observing  that  Lady  Pendarvis  surveyed 
her  with  some  astonishment,  "  I  mean, 
he  would  have  engaged  some  comrade  to 
announce  his  death  to  you  ;  not  that  his 
ghost,  as  it  is  called  in  England,  would 
appear  to  you,  although  such  apparitions 
have  sometimes  occurred." 

"  Where  ?  "  said  Lady  Pendarvis,  with 
an  eye  rolled  around,  and  a  look  which 
seemed  to  indicate  that  she  almost  ex- 
pected such  an  extraordinary  visitation. 
"  When  ?  " 

"  Dear  Madame !  "  cried  the  French- 
woman, "  be  not  alarmed.  Indeed  I 
cannot  call  to  mind  where  or  when  ;  can 
you,  Julie  ?  I  have  heard  so ;  though 
the  truth  is  I  have  not  witnessed  any  su- 
pernatural appearance  myself  Be  calm, 
ma  bonne !  Come  hither,  Julie,  and  sinjf 


But  as  Julie  did  not  attend,  she  turned 
round  to  reiterate  her  desire,  and  beheld 
her  daughter  seated  as  we  have  before 
described.  Her  attitude  threw  her  mo- 
ther into  a  new  fit  of  alarm,  and  she  ran 
and  seized  Julie  by  the  arm,  exclaiming, 
"Why,  Julie,  mon  enfant!  ma  bonne! 
the  girl  is  frightened.  Julie !  have  you 
a  mind  I  should  die  of  chagrin  ?  " 

"  Pardon  me,  Maman ! "  replied  her 
daughter;  "  I  shall  be  well  immediately*" 

"  Well  !  quel  mot !  "  cried  her  mother, 
w  What  makes  you  ill,  child?  What  has 
frighted  you  ?  " 

"  The  firing  —  the  danger,"  answered 
Julie. 

"  It  is  over  ;  there  is  now  no  danger," 
said  her  mother.  "  Rally  your  spirits, 
Julie.  Must  an  old  woman  sustain  your 
courage  ?  Fie,  ma  belle  Caillemotte  ;  your 
father  would  be  ashamed." 

Thus  lectured,   Mademoiselle  Caille- 
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endeavoured  to  arouse  herself  from  the 
state  of  depression  into  which  her  fears 
for  Delafosse  had  thrown  her,  and  once 
more  drew  her  seat  near  to  her  mother 
and  Lady  Pendarvis. 

As  the  night  wore  away  without  the 
appearance  of  Mr.  Pendarvis,  the  nervous 
disposition  of  his  wife  again  took  alarm. 
The  first  hour,  after  the  arrival  of  the 
messenger,  passed  away  pretty  comfort- 
ably, but  the  second  was  occupied  in 
feverish  starts  and  querulous  exclamations, 
which,  as  it  waned  to  its  conclusion,  again 
took  the  sliape  of  that  intense  excitement 
which  had  possessed  Lady  Pendarvis  be- 
fore. 

"  Why  does  he  stay  ? "  muttered  the 
unfortunate  lady  to  herself.  "  Why  does 
he  stay  ?  Why  does  he  stay  ?   Roberts !" 

"  My  lady,"  answered  the  woman, 
approaching  her  mistress's  chair. 

"  Roberts,  dost  thou  know  the  cause 
of  thy  master's  absence  ?  "  said  the  mis- 
tress. 

M  No,  my  lady,"  replied  the  Abigail. 


"  Go  and  enquire,"  continued  tht 
lady  of  Plas  Mawr.  "  I  fear,  I  fear  —  go, 
and  be  speedy,  wench  —  danger  is 
abroad.  Heard  you  not  the  ruffian's  de- 
nunciation — '  Let  our  foes  beware  our 
wrath  Did  ye  not  hear  him  ?  4 1  am  the 
harp  of  my  country,'  said  he.  '  Strike  me, 
and  you  raise  the  song  of  death.'  " 

The  words  of  Owain  Goch,  which  she 
bore  in  fatal  remembrance,  filled  her 
with  terror.  She  raised  her  clasped 
hands,  and  with  fixed  eyes  continued  to 
gaze  tor  some  minutes  on  her  woman, 
who,  in  expectation  of  further  commands, 
still  stood  beside  her. 

"  Why  are  you  not  gone  ?"  she  at 
length  said,  with  some  anger.  "  Why  do 
you  tarry  here,  when  I  die  with  terror  ? 
Begone,  and  return  not,  unless  you  bring 
words  of  comfort.  1  have  lost  one  — vis, 
I  have  lost  one  dear  —  very  dear  on i  ."' 
Tears  gushed  from  her  eyes,  and  slir 
leaned  on  the  arm  of  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte,  drowned  in  grief. 

M  Must  I  go  to  Llancoch  myself, 1  my 
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lady?"  said  Mrs.  Roberts,  timidly  in- 
terrupting the  course  of  her  mistress's 
grief.  .mwlltoQ 

"  To  Llancoch  ?"  said  lady  Pendarvis, 
raising  herself  up.  "  Why  ?  wherefore 
would  you  go  there  ?" 

"  His  worship  is  there,"  said  the 
woman. 

"  Mr.  Pendarvis !  true  !  yes,  go  —  no, 
no  —  not  you,  Roberts  —  send  Griffiths, 
and  bid  him  be  speedy  as  he  loves  me." 

The  words  were  scarcely  parted  from 
her  mouth,  and  she  had  only  time  to  re- 
cline her  hand  upon  the  arm  of  Julie,  when 
the  discharge  of  musketry  at  the  tower, 
which  was  not  a  mile  distant  from  Plas 
Mawr,  came  rattling  up  the  valley.  A 
ball  from  one  of  the  pieces  might  have 
struck  her  in  the  head.  She  appeared  to 
explode  from  her  chair,  and  was  in  the 
middle  of  the  room,  with  outstretched 
neck  and  straining  ear,  before  Julie 
Caillemotte  knew  she  had  slipped  from 
her  arms.  The  crash  of  fire-arms,  con- 
tinually supported,  now  assured  all 
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sent  that  a  regular  combat  was  being 
fought,  and  Lady  Pendarvis  and  Julie 
Caillemotte  sank  with  involuntary  devo- 
tion on  their  knees.  Madame  Caillemotte 
was  the  only  person  of*  the  three  who 
retained  any  presence  of  mind;  and  in  this 
moment  of  emergency,  she  exhibited  that 
cool  courage  and  collectedness  for  which 
French  women  have  ever  been  superior 
to  all  other  females.  With  a  constancy 
which  would  have  done  honour  to  Mar- 
garet de  Montfort,  Joanna  de  Blois,  or 
Charlotte  de  la  Tremouille,  the  worthy 
old  lady  rang  the  bell,  and,  summoning 
the  servants,  dispatched  a  reconnoitring 
party  towards  the  village. 

"  Now,  major  domo,"  said  she  to 
Price,  the  house  steward,  who  attended 
her  commands  at  the  head  of  the  servants, 
"  there  is  danger  abroad,  and  it  is  our 
part,  having  some  warning  of  its  ap- 
proach, to  be  prepared  to  meet  it  What 
sort  of  defences  have  you  to  the  house  ?  " 

"  Very  good  bolts  and  bars,  your  lady- 
ship," replied  Price,  in  astonishment. 
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H  Ah !  those  may  keep  out  thieves,  hut 
not  armed  men ;"  said  the  military  lady. 
"  How  many  file  can  you  muster,  and 
what  arms  have  you  ?  " 

"  We  can  muster  four  men  and  a  boy 
in  the  house,"  replied  the  steward  ;  u  the 
labourers  are  gone  home  ;  and  there  are 
six  or  seven  fowling-pieces,  beside  other 
old  world  arms  in  the  hall,  if  they  be  not 
too  rusty  for  service.  The  keeper  could 
give  your  ladyship  more  satisfaction,  but 
he's  abroad  looking  to  the  poachers." 

**  Eh  bien !  well,  well,  major  domo, 
we  must  do  our  best,"  said  Madame 
Caillemotte ;  "  bustle  about —  fasten  the 
doors  and  windows  as  well  as  you  can  — 
furbish  up  the  fowling-pieces,  and  put 
yourselves  into  plight  for  defence  in  case 
there  be  need." 

"  We  will  obey  your  ladyship,"  an- 
swered Price ;  and  he  and  his  comrades 
instantly  retired  to  assume,  for  the  first 
time  in  their  lives,  at  a  moment's  warning, 
the  duties  of  service.  When  they  were 
gone,  Madame  Caillemotte  endeavoured 
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to  raise  Lady  Pendarvis  to  her  seat,  but 
she  could  not  induce  her  to  quit  the 
posture  which  she  occupied,  nor  to 
notice  her  intreaties ;  nor  was  she  much 
more  successful  with  her  daughter,  whose 
mind  was  so  much  occupied  with 
thoughts  of  her  lover,  and  the  events  in 
which  she  deemed  lie  was  engaged,  that 
she  remained  a  long  time  deaf  to  the 
voice,  and  insensible  to  the  touch  of  her 
mother. 

"  Are  you  not  ashamed,  Julie  Caille- 
motte?"  cried  the  old  lady,  whose  pa- 
tience was  at  length  wearied  by  the 
apathy  of  her  daughter.  "  Have  you  not 
had  time  enough  to  get  over  your  alarm? 
Fie,  fie  ;  there  is  no  foe  at  the  door,  Julie. 
Up  with  you,  mon  enfant,  and  aid  me 
to  raise  our  hostess." 

With  an  air  which  denoted  that  she 
had  little  regard  for  what  she  was  about 
to  do,  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  arose 
from  her  knees,  and  assisted  her  mother 
to  raise  Lady  Pendarvis,  who  hung  a 
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She  made  no  opposition  to  their  wishes, 
but  suffered  herself  to  be  drawn  along 
between  them,  as  if  unconscious  of  the 
act  Having  placed  her  upon  a  seat, 
Julie  Caillemotte  sat  down,  whilst  her 
mother  examined  the  bars  of  the  window 
shutters,  and  the  lock  of  the  parlour 
door,  both  of  which  she  found  too  slight 
to  make  any  effectual  resistance.  At 
this  moment  the  firing  ceased,  and  the 
dying  away  of  the  sounds  appeared  to 
awake  Lady  Pendarvis  from  her  me- 
lancholy reverie. 

"  Now  there  is  no  firing,"  said  the 
lady  of  Plas  Mawr,  rising  from  her  seat, 
and  bending  her  head  towards  the  win- 
dow. "  All  is  silent  —  all  still  —  all  death. 
—  I  am  forlorn  in  the  world  —  fire  again, 
bloody-minded  men  !  that  I  may  still 
hope  my  husband  lives  —  once  more  let 
me  hear  those  dreadful  sounds  —  they 
are  my  husband,  my  son,  my  life." 

"  Dearest  madame,  calm  yourself,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte,  who  feared  the  me- 
lancholy of  her  hostess  was  about  to  turn 
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into  absolute  madness.  "  Mr.  Pendarvis 
is  too  prudent  —  much  too  prudent,  to 
venture  himself  unarmed  among  fighting 
men.  Besides,  ma  bonne !  Captain  Co- 
quincourt  and  Monsieur  Burdet,  with 
their  companies,  are  sufficiently  strong  to 
protect  him  ;  be  of  good  cheer  —  I  prav 
ye  be  comforted." 

"  Oh  !  talk  not  of  comfort !"  cried  the 
afflicted  woman.  «•  Heaven  hath  set  its 
mark  upon  me  that  comforts  may  pass  by 
—  Roberts !  Roberts  !  I  pray  ye  ring  the 
bell." 

To  this  summons,  the  steward  Price, 
with  a  gun  upon  his  shoulder,  appeared 
at  the  door,  a  sight  which  gave  a  fresh 
alarm  to  the  nerves  of  his  mistress. 

"  What !  how  is 't  ?  "  she  exclaimed. 
"  Is  the  house  beset  ?  are  we  beleaguered, 
that  ye  keep  ward  in  arms  ?  Answer  me, 
Howel  Price." 

«*  We  are  not  beset  at  present,  your 
ladyship,"  replied  the  steward  ;  u  but  it 
was  the  lady's  pleasure  we  should  be 
prepared."  I 
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"  What  news  of  your  master  ?  "  said 
Lady  Pendarvis. 

"  Griffiths  hath  not  returned,"  an- 
swered Price;  "  but  the  firing  is  over, 
your  ladyship." 

*«  So  much  the  nearer  may  be  our 
fate,"  said  his  mistress ;  "  if  the  rebels 
are  victors,  they  have  now  leisure  to 
begin  here.  Throw  by  your  worthless 
arras ;  they  will  but  irritate,  they  can- 
not resist  the  inhuman  foe." 

u  Why,  to  speak  truth,  madam,  we 
but  carry  them  as  a  make-believe,"  said 
the  steward,  "  for  we  have  not  a  pound 
of  powther  nor  an  ounce  of  bullet  in  the 
hall." 

Lady  Pendarvis  solemnly  waved  her 
hand,  and  the  old  man,  making  a  low 
bow,  retired. 

■  Dear  friends ! "  said  the  lady  of  Plas 
Mawr,  with  a  hollow  and  sober  voice, 
which  sounded  as  if  from  the  grave ; 
"  Dear  friends,  for  so  I  count  ye,  though 
our  acquaintance  has  been  short,  I  grieve 
heavily  that  you  should  be  allied  to  my 
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evil  fortune.  Let  the  worst  fall  on  me  : 
I  have  long  learned  to  suffer ;  but  Heaven 
forbid  that  harm  should  befal  you  beneath 
the  roof  of  Plas  Mawr." 

"  We  do  not  fear  it,  my  dear  Madam  i," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte,  with  as  cheer- 
ful a  tone  as  she  could  assume.  "  We 
have  the  courage  and  confidence  of  sol- 
diers. We  trust  that  the  foe  is  van- 
quished, and  at  our  mercy,  not  we  at 
theirs." 

"  I  have  a  boding  spirit,"  said  Lady 
Pendarvis,  laying  her  hand  upon  her 
breast,  "  which  croaks  of  ruin." 

"  And  I,"  said  Madame  Caillemotte, 
with  a  smile  which  she  intended  should 
overcome  the  fears  of  her  hostess,  u  a 
joyous  one,  that  speaks  of  victory." 

"  Soon  will  the  right  be  known,"  re- 
plied the  Lady  of  Plas  Mawr,  in  a  voice 
scarcely  audible ;  and  with  a  slow  and 
measured  step,  and  a  self-confidence  and 
resumption  of  character,  which  were  the 
effects  of  despair,  she  walked  unsupported 
to  her  own  chair  near  the  fire-place,  and 
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seating  herself,  seemed  determined  to 
await  patiently  the  last  stroke  of  fate. 
Madame  Caillemotte  and  her  daughter 
gazed  upon  her  with  feelings  of  mingled 
grief  and  surprise ;  but  they  were  soon 
disturbed  from  their  revery  by  a  tap  at 
the  door,  and  the  re-appearance  of  the 
steward. 

"What  now?"  cried  his  mistress, 
rising  from  her  seat,  **  are  they  come  ?  " 

"  Griffiths  is  returned,"  answered 
Price. 

"Thank  God!  And  your  master," 
cried  Lady  Pendarvis,  eagerly. 

"  Mr.  Pendarvis  is  not  returned,"  said 
the  steward,  "  nor  could  Griffiths  disco- 
ver him.  But  the  village  is  filled  with 
the  followers  of  Owain  Goch,  and  they 
are  also  masters  of  the  Twr  Vawr." 

"  The  Twr  Vawr !  "  shrieked  the  wife 
of  Pendarvis,  "  then  where  are  the  sol- 
diers?" 

"  They  are  killed  or  prisoners  j  beaten 
however,  my  lady,"  answered  the  stew- 
ard, who  himself  trembling  with  alarm, 
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had  not  sufficient  prudence  to  conceal 
the  fatal  tidings  from  his  mistress.  Again 
the  blood  of  the  Lady  Elain  seemed  to 
stagnate  around  her  heart  —  to  curdle 
and  freeze  in  her  veins.  Her  eyes,  which 
the  moment  before  were  lighted  up  with 
frenzied  brilliancy,  lost  their  lustre; 
and  she  seated  herself  in  her  chair  with 
a  gentle  groan,  apparently  deprived  of 
all  reasonable  faculty.  Far  otherwise  were 

m 

the  feelings  of  Madame  and  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte.  The  former  now  began  to 
apprehend  a  situation  of  difficulty  and 
danger,  for  which  she  had  not  prepared 
herself.  She  trembled  for  her  young  and 
lovely  daughter,  exposed,  as  it  seemed 
inevitably  she  must  be,  to  the  licentious 
passions  of  a  barbarian  mob.  She  had 
never  contemplated  the  defeat  of  the 
royal  troops,  being  wholly  unapprised  of 
that  force  attached  to  the  chief  of  Ben 
Lyn  which  had  vanquished  the  soldiers ; 
and  for  a  few  moments,  forgetting  the 
masculine  fortitude  of  her  character,  she 
gave  herself  and  her  daughter  up  for 
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lost  But  Julie  Caillemotte  was  not  quite 
so  much  in  despair.  She  had  a  pillar  of 
support,  a  friend  in  need,  undreamed  of 
by  her  mother.  She  trembled  to  think 
that  Delafosse  was  in  the  midst  of  peril, 
but  she  calculated  implicitly  upon  him, 
and  the  influence  of  his  name,  for  pro- 
tection and  liberty.  And  such  reliance 
did  she  place  upon  the  authority  of  her 
lover,  who,  she  was  well  assured,  would 
play  no  mean  part  in  this  political  enter- 
prise, that  she  had  run  over  in  her  mind 
a  scheme  for  extending  his  assurance  to 
Mr.  Pendarvis  and  his  family.  She  was 
almost  rejoiced  at  the  chance  which  oc- 
curred to  give  Delafosse  such  an  oppor- 
tunity of  laying  her  father  under  obli- 
gation for  the  safety  of  her  mother  and 
herself)  as  would  oblige  him  to  bestow 
her  hand  on  her  preserver.  She  was 
busied  in  these  thoughts,  when  the  buz 
of  an  approaching  multitude,  the  sound 
of  horns  braying  forth  their  dissonant 
notes,  and  the  loud  whoops  of  the  moun- 
d  2 


52  OWAIN  GOCH. 

tain  warriors,  threw  them  all  into  a  new 
fit  of  alarm. 

"  To  your  post,  master  steward !  "  said 
Madame  Caillemotte;  "  let  us  act  the  part 
of  good  soldiers,  and  defend  ourselves  to 
the  last  extremity  ;  the  bravest  are  the 
safest." 

"  Dear,  my  lady,"  said  the  trembling 
domestic,  "  we  have  no  ammunition ; 
neither  powther  nor  shot,  my  lady." 

"  Well,  well,  sir,"  answered  Madame 
Caillemotte,  with  fretful  impatience,  "  it 
you  cannot  fight,  you  can  stand  still  with- 
out running  away.  The  enemy  will  per- 
haps pass  on  if  they  behold  us  wear  a 
courageous  countenance." 

"  Not  they,  ma'am,"  said  Price,  fright- 
ened out  of  all  ceremony :  "  Your  Lady- 
ship does  not  know  the  Highlanders  of 
Merioneth  and  their  chief,  Owain  Qoc&j 
shot  and  steel  are  quicker  with  them  thau 
words.  Hark!  a  shot,  madam  —  there'." 
another  —  they  are  at  the  gate  —  what's 
to  be  done?  no  shot,  no  powther." 
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And  true  enough  the  fierce  moun- 
taineers, as  if  for  the  purpose  of  frighten- 
ing the  inhabitants  from  resistance,  fired 
several  shots  at  the  windows  in  the  upper 
stories  of  the  house.  The  courageous 
steward,  whose  heart  sank  within  him  at 
the  report  of  the  fire-arms,  ran  away  to 
hide  himself,  and  left  his  mistress  and 
her  friends  to  the  mercy  of  men  whom 
he  deemed  infinitely  more  inexorable  than 
beasts  of  prey.  The  other  domestics, 
disheartened  by  his  example,  fled  also, 
and  the  chieftain  and  his  followers  entered 
the  house  without  resistance.  The  bri- 
gands immediately  scattered  about,  and, 
without  the  assistance  of  the  steward, 
soon  discovered  the  way  to  the  cellars 
and  pantry  ;  and  with  that  proneness  to 
drunkenness  and  gluttony  remarkable  in 
savages,  they  sat  down  in  the  hall  to  their 
enjoyment  Their  chief,  in  the  mean 
time,  made  his  way  to  the  parlour,  where 
his  appearance  put  the  finishing  stroke  to 
the  terror  of  Lady  Pendarvis,  who  fell 
back  in  her  chair  and  swooned  away. 
D  3 
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"  Sir,"  said  Madame  Caillemotte,  with 
as  much  coolness  and  fortitude  as  she 
could  assume,  "  if  you  have  any  respect 
lor  female  weakness,  I  beseech  you  to 
retire :  your  presence  is  too  alarming  to 
Lady  Pendarvis." 

N  Lady  Pendarvis  may  rest  in  peace," 
said  the  chieftain,  contemptuously :  ««  I 
want  nought  with  her  —  here  is  my  prize 
—  I  come  to  claim  the  rest  of  my  trea- 
sure." 

He  caught  Julie  Caillemotte  in  his 
arms  ;  but  the  indignant  girl,  by  a  pow- 
erful effort,  broke  from  him,  and  fled  to 
the  opposite  side  of  the  room,  whilst  her 
mother,  with  desperate  resolution,  inter- 
posed herself  between  them. 

"  Beware  what  you  do!"  cried  she 
"  Beware  !  —  she  is  the  daughter  of  a 
noble  —  she  is  the  child  of  Monsieur  la 
Caillemotte." 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  old  gentlewoman," 
said  Gwyndyr,  in  whom  the  exertion  of 
baftle  had  not  allayed  the  fumes  of  intoxi- 
cation ;  "  the  more  fit  is  she  to  become 
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the  bride  of  a  Prince  of  Wales,  and  to  link 
together  two  such  heroes  as  La  Caille- 
motte  and  Owain  Goch.    So  stand  aside, 
i  grandmother;  she  is  my  destined  queen." 

"Hark  you,  sir,"  said  Julie,  whose 
mind,  notwithstanding  her  confidence 
in>her  lover,  was  agitated  to  an  extra- 
ordinary degree  ;  "  you  have  a  coad- 
jutor in  this  enterprise,  a  gentleman  who, 
I  know,  is  highly  commissioned,  under 
King  James  —  I  mean  Monsieur  Dela- 
fosse;  he  is  our  most  intimate  and  par- 
ticular friend." 

"Diaoul!"  exclaimed  Gwyndyr,  whilst 
his  eyes  sparkled,  and  his  teeth  grinded 
with  rage. 

"  He,  I  am  sure,"  continued  the 
beautiful  pleader,  "is  wholly  ignorant 
of  the  outrage  offered  to  the  house 
in  which  wc  reside ;  and  you,  sir,  who- 
ever you  may  be,  if  you  persist  in  your 
violence,  will  answer  him  for  it." 

"  Captain  Delafosse  has  finished  with 
this  world,"  replied  Gwyndyr  :  "  he  has 
fallen  to-night  in  attacking  the  tower. 
d  4 


Julie  clasped  her  hands  together,  and, 
with  her  eyes  still  fixed  upon  the  face  of 
Gwyndyr,  sank  upon  the  earth.  Madame 
Caillemotte  ran  to  the  assistance  of  her 
daughter,  whilst  the  stern  mountaineer,  in 
whom  the  despair  of  his  lovely  captive 
seemed  to  awaken  better  thoughts,  stood 
over  her  in  an  attitude  of  commiseration. 

"The  girl  loved  Delafosse,"  he  mut- 
tered to  himself,  "  and  now  can  I  guess 
his  reason  for  wishing  me  to  avoid  Plas 
Mawr.  Well,  well  — ■  he  is  gone,  and 
peace  be  with  him  —  but  she  must  be 
mine." 

Madame  Caillemotte  was  too  much  oc- 
cupied with  her  daughter  to  hear  these 
words,  and  Lady  Pendarvis  still  continued 
in  her  swoon ;  but  Gwyndyr,  who,  in  his 
new  character  of  lover,  forgot  that  of  the 
political  leader,  and  chieftain  of  his  band, 
resolved  to  accommodate  all  other  con- 
cerns to  the  furthering  of  his  desires 
which,  at  present,  were  not  so  brutish  as 
to  require  possession  of  the  person  with- 
out the  consent  of  his  mistress.  Owain 
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Goch  was  a  man  of  unrestrained  passions, 
and  one  who  knew  little  of  virtue,  even  by 
report ;  but  he  preserved  so  much  respect 
for  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  as  to  pre- 
vent him  from  intruding  upon  her  grief 
or  adding  to  it  by  a  present  declaration 
of  his  will. 

In  Wales,  even  at  this  day,  the  separ- 
ation of  lovers  by  death  is  marked  by  the 
general  mourning,  not  in  weeds  but  in 
sorrow,  of  the  neighbourhood;  and,  doubt- 
less, one  hundred  and  thirty  years  ago, 
this  praiseworthy  tenderness  was  much 
stronger  than  now.  But  Gwyndyr,  in 
addition  to  this  regard  for  the  feelings  of 
his  mistress,  believed  he  should  dispose 
her  mind  towards  him  much  more  readily 
by  kindness  and  attention  than  by  the 
exercise  of  that  savage  and  barbarous 
power  with  which  he  was  gifted.  He  at 
once  relinquished  the  plan  he  had  before 
formed  for  plundering  and  firing  Plas 
Mawr,  and  carrying  its  inmates  to  his  na- 
tive mountains ;  but  beholding  the  whole 
country  now  at  his  disposal,  and  con* 
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eluding  that  his  rival  was  dead,  he  re- 
solved to  make  peace  with  Mr.  Pendarvis, 
by  setting  him  at  liberty  upon  reasonable 
ransom,  or  without,  if  he  would  join  the 
Jacobite  faction,  and  for  the  present  to 
take  up  his  quarters  at  the  Twr  Vawr. 
Thus  disposed,  he  commenced  his  scheme 
of  policy,  by  endeavouring  to  rouse  Lady 
Pendarvis  from  her  swoon,  which  with 
considerable  difficulty  he  effected.  She 
opened  her  eyes,  and  casting  them  upon 
him  with  a  vacant  stare,  said,  "Griffiths 
where  is  your  master  ?  Is  he  come  home 
yet?" 

"  Not  yet,"  replied  the  chieftain,  in  as 
mild  a  tone  as  he  could  assume,  "but  he 
will  be  here  even  now." 

"  Ha,  who  art  thou  ?  "  exclaimed  Lady 
Elain,  recovering  her  memory,  "  thou  art 
he  —  I  know —  I  remember  the  firing  — 
thou  art  my  husband's  murderer." 

"I  am  not,  Lady  Elain:  your  husband 
is  alive  and  well !"  answered  Gwyndyr, 
with  a  grave  countenance,  "  and  will  be 
at  Plas  Mawr  in  an  hour." 
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"  Why  not  now  ?  thou  deceivest  me  — 
I  know  he  is  slain." 

"  I  will  answer  for  his  life  with  mine!" 
said  Owain  Goch.  "  Be  of  good  cheer ; 
I  will  send  for  Mr.  Pendarvis  forthwith." 

At  this  moment  Dysgirnin,  one  of  the 
leaders  of  Gwyndyr's  band,  entered  the 
room,  and  demanded  the  keys,  and  con- 
duct to  the  coffers  wherein  were  kept  the 
valuables  of  the  family ;  but  Owain  Goch 
bidding  him  begone,  said,  "Hark  ye, Dys- 
girnin !  we  are  wrong  here  —  the  house 
of  Pendarvis  is  friendly  to  our  enterprize." 

"  How  !  "  said  Lady  Pendarvis. 

"  Say  nothing  as  you  would  be  saved 
from  ruin,"  whispered  the  chieftain. 
"  Dysgirnin,  begone  —  I  will  come  to 
ye  presently." 

With  a  discontented  air  the  warrior 
retired ;  and  Lady  Pendarvis,  at  the  re- 
quest of  Gwyndyr,  assisted  to  recall  the 
animation  of  Julie  Caillemotte.  Slowly  and 
feebly  she  began  to  move  :  her  eyes  gra- 
dually unclosed,  and  filled  with  tears ;  and 
d  6 
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she  averted  them  from  Owain  Goch  with 
shuddering  terror. 

"  I  pray  you  leave  us,"  said  Lady  Pen- 
darvis  to  the  chieftain,  «'  at  least  till  the 
young  lady  is  better." 

"  If  Captain  Delafosse  has  fallen,"  said 
the  wily  mountaineer,  "he  has  been  dearly 
avenged.  Had  I  known  that  friends  of  my 
brother-soldier  tarried  at  Plas  Mawr,  I 
would  have  guarded  the  portal  with  my 
own  sword  rather  than  any  man  should 
have  disturbed  you.  But  matters  are 
now  different :  we  have  entered ;  and  it 
will  require  all  my  command  to  induce 
our  soldiers  to  quit  the  hall.  But  be  at 
peace.  While  we  occupy  this  country,  it 
may  be  necessary  that  we  have  our 
quarters  here ;  but  I  will  place  my  officer 
at  your  door,  and  he  will  secure  you 
from  being  troubled." 

"  Do  as  you  will  with  what  is  in  the 
house,"  said  Lady  Pen darvis, "  but  restore 
my  husband." 

"  He  is  now  at  Llancoch,"  returned 
Gwyndyr;    "doubt  not  of  his  speedy 


presence.  I  go  to  provide  for  your  safety 
and  comfort.     The  soldiers  of  Colonel 

0  Regan  are  wild  and  lawless  ;  but  I  will 
protect  you  for  the  maiden's  sake,  whilst 

1  can  wield  arms  in  your  defence." 

"  Colonel  O' Regan,  though  an  enemy, 
will,  I  am  sure,  respect  females ! "  said 
Madame  Caillemotte.  **  I  beseech  you  pre- 
sent him  our  duties,  and  say  we  would, 
with  his  permission,  proceed  to  London ; 
his  courtesy  will  be  thankfully  acknow- 
ledged both  by  my  husband  and  his  su- 
periors." 

"  I  will  bear  your  message  to  the  Co- 
lonel," replied  Owain  Goch,  with  an  air 
of  sincerity ;  "and  he  will  perhaps  answer 
in  person.  Cheer  up,  fair  lady,  yon  are 
safe  under  my  fending  as  under  your 
father's." 

He  left  the  room ;  and  Julie  Caille- 
motte, giving  way  to  her  tears,  threw  her- 
self into  the  arms  of  her  mother. 
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CHAP.  III. 

"  How  thou  8tirr'6t,  thou  block  ! 
The  music  there." 

Peridei. 

Xhe  next  scene  in  our  play,  gentle  au- 
dience, is  at  the  house  ot*  Bailiff",  or  Law- 
yer, Apsly,  as  he  was  more  commonly 
termed ;  and  the  dramatis  persona  before 
ye  consist  of  those  whom  we  left  there ; 
to  wit,  Mr.  Pendarvis,  Apsly,  and  the 
four  savage  mountaineers  charged  with 
their  custody.  On  the  departure  of  their 
chief  and  Delafosse,  they  had  thrown 
themselves  upon  the  floor,  and,  with  the 
watchfulness  of  a  waggoner's  mastiff, 
fixed  their  eyes  continually  upon  their 
prisoners.  The  courage  of  the  justice's 
clerk  was,  as  we  have  before  remarked, 
entirely  quelled  by  their  inhuman  aspects. 
He  did  not  speak,  nor  look,  nor  exhibit 
any  other  sign  by  which  their  attention 
might  be  drawn  upon  him  ;  but  with  a 
most  woful  countenance,  and  with  his 
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eyes  nearly  shut,  he  preserved  one  atti- 
tude until  it  became  extremely  painful. 
The  feelings  of  his  master,  though  none 
of  the  most  tranquil,  were  not  so  dis- 
turbed as  to  prevent  him  from  retaining 
perfect  presence  of  mind,  and  an  un- 
daunted courage.  For  a  considerable 
time  he  remained  silent,  occupied  with 
his  own  thoughts,  and  revolving  a  hun- 
dred schemes  for  his  enlargement ;  but 
his  musings  were  speedily  interrupted  by 
the  uproar  of  the  fight.  At  the  warlike 
sound,  the  chief  of  the  mountaineers, 
Tarw  Trin,  sprang  from  the  floor  and 
quitted  the  room,  whilst  his  companions 
testified  their  delight  by  hideous  grins, 
and  jabbered  to  each  other  in  native 
Welsh.  Soon  after  the  firing  ceased, 
Tarw  Trin  returned,  and  proclaimed, 
with  malignant  joy,  the  victory  of  his 
chief.  With  a  penetrating  eye  Pendarvis 
looked  upon  the  savage,  ignorant,  and 
excited  features  of  his  guard ;  and  turn- 
ing, with  a  face  of  affected  despondence, 
to  the  bailiff,  he  said,  "  Apsly,  fill  me  a 
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glass  of  your  liquor  ;  I  now  experience 
the  truth  of  that  old  saw,  which  saith, 
Grief  is  dry." 

The  bailiff  raised  his  head,  opened  his 
eyes,  and  regarded  lus  master  with  a  look 
of  doubt,  and  the  followers  of  Owain 
Goch  with  a  glance  of  fear.  But  at 
length,  perceiving  the  men  made  no  op- 
position to  Mr.  Pendarvis's  demand,  he 
arose  from  his  seat,  and  placed  the  keg 
of  Hollands  upon  the  table.  His  master 
immediately  filled  a  bumper,  and  applied 
it  to  his  lips.  "  Your  Hollands  is  good," 
said  the  wily  lawyer,  "  but  too  strong 
for  me.  Take  a  glass  thyself,  Apsly,  it 
will  arouse  thy  spirits." 

"  Hur  will  drink  for  hur,"  cried  Tarw 
Trin,  snatching  the  horn  from  Pendarvis 
with  savage  glee,  and  filling  it  with  liquor. 
He  said  some  words  .to  his  companions, 
and  emptied  the  goblet.  Each  of  his 
fellows  did  the  like,  one  contending  with 
another  for.  the  first  draught;  but  at 
length  they  seated  themselves  upon  the 
floor,  and  taking  the  keg  in  the  midst, 
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draiik  round  with  barbarian  intemper- 
ance. The  game  which  Watkyn  Pen- 
darvis  had  taken  upon  himself  to  play 
was  a  hazardous  one.  He  calculated 
upon  the  liquor  operating  speedily  ;  but 
he  was  not  aware  how  huge  a  dose  was 
necessary  to  overcome  men  who  were 
habituated  to  take  large  quantities  of  spi- 
rits without  feeling  intoxication.  What 
they  had  now  to  get  through  was  im- 
mense, and  Pendarvis  was  sure  it  would 
eventually  finish  them ;  but  he  trembled 
lest  this  guard  should  be  relieved  before 
the  liquor  had  accomplished  his  purpose. 
He  watched  them  with  a  beating  heart ; 
careful,  however,  to  avoid  eyeing  them 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  induce  suspicion  j 
and  their  noisy  mirth  soon  convinced  him 
that  the  strong  waters  began  to  have 
their  effect.  His  policy,  however,  had 
not  foreseen  one  danger  which  attended 
their  inebriety.  Their  mirth  became 
waspish,  and  quarrels  arose,  which  ap- 
peared likely  to  issue  in  a  bloody  ter- 
mination.   And  although  they  spoke  in 
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Welsh,  a  language  which  Pendarvis  did 
not  understand,  he  was  convinced,  by 
their  directly  pointing  at  himself  and 
Apsly,  that  they  were  occasionally  the 
cause  of  discord,  and  perhaps  of  suspi- 
cion. Apsly  was  not  long  ignorant  of 
this  fresh  peril,  and  shook  in  every  limb, 
lest,  in  their  fit  of  drunkenness,  the  moun- 
taineers  should  put  him  and  his  master 
to  death.  A  few  hours  sufficed  Tarw 
Trin  and  his  fellows  to  drain  the  keg,  for 
they  made  no  relaxation  in  their  intem- 
perance until  the  cause  of  it  was  con- 
sumed; and  the  quickness  with  which 
they  had  dispatched  so  large  a  quantity 
of  spirits  caused  the  liquor  to  operate 
with  unusual  strength.  It  was  not  im- 
mediately, however,  that  the  highlanders 
were  overthrown.  Like  a  strong  man  in 
the  agonies  of  death,  they  disputed  every 
advance  of  that  enemy  which  was  to  over- 
'  throw  them ;  whilst  the  very  energy  of 
their  opposition  accelerated  its  triumph. 
Tarw  Trin,  a  savage  of  small  stature,  but 
violent  passions,  leaped  from  the  floor, 
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and  kicked  the  empty  keg  and  the  horn 
goblet  to  the  further  end  of  the  room ; 
and  perceiving  that  the  bailiff  observed 
him  with  eyes  of  horror,  he  fell  upon  him, 
and  dragging  him  out  of  his  chair  by  the 
throat,  pushed  him  into  the  middle  of 
the  chamber,  and  threw  himself  upon  the 
vacant  seat.  The  affrighted  justice's  clerk 
instantly  dropped  upon  his  knees,  and 
begged  for  mercy,  apprehending  that  the 
next  step  of  the  mountaineer  would  be 
to  cut  his  throat ;  but  his  alarm  was  dis- 
pelled by  the  appearance  of  a  broad  grin 
upon  the  countenance  of  Tarw  Trin,  who 
pointed  to  the  empty  keg,  and  cried, 
"  Gwin !  gwin !  " 

"  If  you  have  more  spirits  in  the 
bouse,"  said  Pendarvis,  rising  from  his 
seat,  "  let  our  trusty  guard  have  them. 
Stay,  where  can  I  find  them?"  And,  re- 
gardless of  the  fate  of  his  companion,  the 
lawyer  would  have  quitted  the  room, 
under  the  pretext  of  seeking  a  fresh  sup- 
ply of  liquor,  intending  to  make  his  es- 
cape ;  but  his  departure  was  opposed  by 
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Tarw  Trin,  who,  as  Pendarvis  crossed 
the  room,  picked  up  his  long  gun,  and 
levelled  it  in  silence  at  his  head.  And 
it  is  probable  he  would  have  shot  him,  if 
Apsly  had  not  plucked  his  master  by  the 
coat,  who,  turning  round,  beheld  him- 
self exposed  to  the  instant  fire  of  the 
warrior. 

"  Hold,  hold,  what  mean  ye  ?  "  cried 
Pendarvis. 

"  To  shoot  hur  flying,"  answered 
Tarw  Trin. 

"  I  do  not  fly,"  returned  Pendarvis; 
"  I  thought  you  wanted  more  liquor,  and 
I  went  to  seek  it;  but  as  you  please; 
your  civility  I  deemed  worthy  recom- 
pence." 

"  Let  hur  go  ;  "  said  Tarw  Trin,  point- 
ing to  the  bailiff)  "  if  hur  does  not  come 
back  —  death  and  fire,  by  St  Elian ! 
Gwyniad  !  go  with  hur." 

He  pushed  one  of  his  companions  with 
his  foot,  but  the  man  was  already  too 
drunk  to  stir  from  his  place  ;  and  in  an- 
swer to  the  often-repeated  kicks  of  his 
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superior,  answered  nothing  but  "  Aw, 
yaw,  aw."  Another  of  the  mountaineers, 
however,  arose  from  the  floor,  and  fol- 
lowed the  bailiff  with  as  much  steadiness 
as  he  could  muster  into  an  inner  apart- 
ment, whence  they  soon  returned  with 
another  keg  similar  to  that  which  had 
been  emptied.  The  savage  hugged  it  to 
his  breast,  but  it  was  speedily  torn  from 
him  by  Tarw  Trin,  who  with  drunken 
dignity  assumed  the  privilege  of  having 
the  first  draught.  His  right  was  never- 
theless disputed  by  Gwyniad,  whose  le- 
thargy was  in  some  measure  dispelled  by 
the  appearance  of  the  new  supply ;  and 
it  was  not  until  he  had  made  his  supe- 
riority manifest  by  knocking  down  his 
opponent  and  trampling  on  him  with 
brutal  violence,  that  Tarw  Trin  could 
exert  that  prerogative  which  he  believed 
belonged  to  his  station.  In  fact,  a  regu- 
lar mutiny  had  nearly  taken  place,  which 
was  alone  quelled  by  the  valour  of  Tarw 
Trin ;  for  the  fellow  who  had  accompa- 
nied Apsly  seemed  much  inclined  to 
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espouse  the  side  of  Gwyniad,  being  per- 
haps indignant  that  the  camel  had  not 
the  first  draught  of  the  water  which  had 
burdened  his  back.  But  the  prostration 
and  punishment  of  Gwyniad  were  a  suf- 
ficient caution  to  his  fellows  to  avoid 
drawing  the  ire  of  their  leader  upon  the  ni- 
sei ves;  and  they  waited  in  silence  until 
Tarw  Trin  had  taken  his  tithe  of  the 
liquor,  and  it  should  come  round  in  turn. 
Nevertheless  they  were  doomed  to  expe- 
rience a  fresh  mortification;  for  whin 
Tarw  Trin  had  helped  himself,  he  made 
Apsly  bring  him  the  goblet,  and  filling  it 
with  liquor,  he  nodded  to  him  to  drink 
it  off.  The  justice's  clerk  stood  for  some 
moments  in  suspense,  unable  or  unwilling 
to  construe  his  intention  ;  but  the  warrior, 
snorting  with  impatience,  cried,  "  Yved, 
yved." 

"Drink!"  exclaimed  the  justice's  clerk, 
putting  the  ardent  spirit  to  his  mouth 
with  trembling  complacency ;  "  pa — h, 
my  wind's  clean  gone  ;  I  could  e'en  drink 
molten  lead  as  well." 
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"  Yved,  yved,"  cried  Tarw  Trin,  push- 
ing the  goblet  again  to  his  hps  ;  "  it  will 
warm  hur  heart  —  it's  cold  enough,  if  hur 
looks  do  not  he." 

Urged  by  the  ferocity  of  the  moun- 
taineer, Apsly  once  more  lifted  the  gob- 
let to  his  mouth,  and  drank  off  the  con- 
tents ;  but  the  unwonted  draught  nearly 
forced  his  eyes  out  of  their  sockets ;  and 
he  stood  gulping  and  gasping  for  breath 
for  half  a  minute,  whilst  the  savages 
yelled  with  laughter. 

"What  should  hur  do  with  liquor," 
cried  Tarw  Trin,  "if  hur  cannot  drink  ? 
Carry  the  cup  to  hur  master ;  let  it  go 
round." 

"  Master  Captain,"  said  the  lawyer, 
with  prompt  flattery,  "I  am  no  drinker  ; 
I  have  not  lived  on  the  mountains  where 
the  thin  breeze  calls  for  a  stout  lining  of 
spirit ;  but  I'll  drink  a  cup  to  our  better 
acquaintance,  with  all  my  heart." 

"  Yved,  yved !  "  exclaimed  Tarw  Trin, 
impatient  of  the  lawyer's  long  speeches, 
«•  I  ask  hur  to  drink  —  not  talk." 
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"  Here's  to  your  healths,  gentlemen 
of  the  guard !"  said  Pendarvis,  cursing 
them  at  the  same  time  between  his  teeth. 

"  Gentlemen  ! "  said  TarwTrin,  looking 
with  contempt  upon  his  fellows;  "  hurself 
is  the  only  gentleman  of  Owain  Goch's 
following  here  present." 

"  Well,  sir,  I  know  not  your  name," 
returned  Pendarvis,  with  an  affected  sub- 
mission, "  or  I  would  toast  your  health  in 
your  proper  title." 

"  My  name's  Tarw  Trio,"  answered 
the  mountaineer  ;  "  don't  talk  —  y\  ed, 
yved  —  eat  the  corn  or  let  the  horse  — 
yved." 

"Captain  Tarw  Trin,  I  drink  your 
health!"  said  Pendarvis. 

The  warrior,  who  could  with  difficulty 
sit  upright  on  his  seat,  nodded  in  reph , 
and  held  out  his  hand  for  the  goblet, 
which  Pendarvis  gave  up  with  the  liquor 
untasted. 

"Pendarvis,  foe  to  the  mountains!  " 
said  Tarw  Trin,  with  an  attempt  at 
courtesy  which  would  as  well  have  be- 
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fitted  a  bear.  "  Pendarvis,  I  drink  hur 
health.  Pendarvis,  hur  would  have  bolted 
hur  cover,  and  left  us  to  meet  Owain 
Goch's  dagger." 

"Nay,  on  my  honour!"  cried  the  law- 
yer, who  foresaw  the  danger  of  having 
that  subject  raised  ;  "  let  us  drink  and  be 
merry,  boys,  and  pack  our  grievances  to 
the  devil." 

"  Yved,  hur  thought  to  make  the  me  in  if 
drunk,"  said  Tarw  Trin,  with  a  smile  of* 
contempt;  "and,  St.  Elian  !  hur  is  drunk 
hurself!  Yved,  hur  shall  drink;  Pendarvis, 
Gwyniad,  fill  up !" 

But  Gwyniad  and  his  comrades  were 
now  asleep  upon  the  floor,  as  fast  as  the 
extreme  of  drunkenness  could  make 
them ;  and  Tarw  Trin  himself  seemed 
likely  to  become  soon  in  the  same  condi- 
tion. Pendarvis,  to  avoid  any  interrup- 
tion of  the  gradual  decadence  of  the 
savage  warrior,  again  filled  the  goblet, 
and  putting  it  to  his  lips,  he  pretended  to 
drink,  and  set  it  down. 

vol.  n.  E 
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"  There,  captain  !"  said  the  lawyer, 
trying  to  colour  his  speech  with  the  thick- 
pronunciation  of  a  drunken  man;  "cup 
for  cup,  noble  captain ;  thou'rt  a  laggard ; 
thou  canst  not  drink  ;  I  have  vanquished 
thee  at  a  fair  course.  Yved,  yved,  Tarw 
Trin,  yved  Apsly." 

"  Sing,  sing  !"  said  the  mountaineer, 
raising  his  head,  which  again  fell  on  his 
breast,  and  at  the  same  time  flourishing 
his  arm;  "sing,  caniad." 

M  Sing,  my  hearts !  "  said  Pendarvis. 
"  Sing,  Apsly  ;  give  us  something  jolly. 
Beast,  begin !" 

He  turned  round  with  a  fierce  counte- 
nance upon  his  retainer,  who,  with  a  voice 
quivering  with  fear,  and  a  face  as  long  as 
a  winter's  night,  attempted  to  raise  a  tune. 
Tarw  Trin  opened  his  eyes,  and  flourished 
his  hands;  but  the  wily  lawyer  took  the 
lights,  which  were  at  a  distance,  and 
placed  them  directly  in  front  of  the 
drunken  man,  upon  whose  optics  the\ 
acted  so  forcibly,  when  he  attempted  to 
expose  them,  that  he  afterwards  kept 
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them  closely  shut  But  he  nevertheless 
continued  to  cry  out,  "caniad,  caniad, 
sing." 

"  Caniad,  caniad  !"  repeated  Pentar- 
vis,  with  a  kick  upon  the  shins  of  Apsly, 
which  induced  a  continuation  of  his  song 
at  a  more  regular  and  modulated  note. 
The  song  was  bacchanalian,  but  its  sad 
notes,  as  doled  out  by  the  stupified  bailiff, 
rather  resembled  the  lament  of  some 
funeral  dirge : 

Come,  give  us  another  bottle ! 

Life's  not  worth  a  pottle, 

Unless  you  wet  your  throttle.  ' 

Confusion  now  to  him. 

Who  will  not  see  wine  swim, 

From  the  bottom  to  the  brim, 

From  the  bottom  la  the  brim. 

"  Villain  1"  whispered  Pendarvis  to 
his  luckless  clerk,  "  sing  with  a  more 
comfortable  voice,  or  I'll  leave  thee  to 
thy  perdition." 

The  bailiff)  stung  by  this  threat,  raised 
his  voice  to  an  extraordinary  pitch,  but 
was  stopped  by  his  master,  who  clapped 
his  hand  over  his  mouth. 
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"  Not  so  loud,  fool !  Would  you  waken 
the  ruffians  ?  Smoothly,  as  if  thou  wast 
setting  thy  grandmother  to  rest,  or  rock- 
ing a  babe  to  sleep." 

In  a  lower  tone  Apsly  pursued  his 
song  : 

Come,  fill  up  another  glass  ! 
He  that  thirsts  is  an  ass  j 
Man's  life  is  but  grass : 
Then  drink  while  you  may, 
While  there's  sunshine  make  hay; 
Be  merry  and  gay, 
And  think  nought  of  what's  to  pay, 
And  think  nought  of  what's  to  pay. 

During  the  melody  of  his  clerk,  which 
had  the  effect  of  harmonising  the  fero- 
cious Tarw  Trin  to  rest,  Pendarvis  cau- 
tiously removed  the  fire-arms  of  the 
mountaineers.  This  task  was  not  per- 
formed without  considerable  difficulty  and 
danger ;  for  the  Highlanders,  according 
to  their  usual  practice,  had  laid  their  guns 
beneath  their  heads.  Drunkenness,  how- 
ever, like  the  loss  of  Samson's  hair,  en- 
abled the  Philistines  to  overcome  the 
sleeping  warriors  without  opposition,  and 


Pendarvis,  with  the  assistance  of  his  clerk, 
disarmed  the  guard,  without  arousing 
them  from  their  powerful  slumbers.  This 
feat  achieved,  Pendarvis  took  TarwTrin's 
knife  from  his  belt,  and  his  eye  glistened 
with  the  intoxication  of  triumph,  when  he 
beheld  the  throats  of  the  supine  warriors, 
bared  to  the  mortal  stroke  of  the  mur- 
therous  weapon. 

M  Listen,"  he  whispered  to  his  fol- 
lower, who  gazed  upon  him  with  terror, 
"  listen  at  the  door,  while  I  cut  the 
throats  of  these  hogs.  Thy  hand  is  too 
feeble." 

"  Hold  your's  for  the  love  of  heaven," 
said  the  tender-hearted  badiff,  shuddering 
with  horror,  for  he  deemed  the  purpose 
of  his  master  little  better  than  a  mur- 
therous  one  ;  "  why  would  your  worship 
kill  them  ?" 

"  Villain,  how  durst  thou  question  any 
act  of  mine?"  replied  Pendarvis  ;  "  their 
death  is  our  safety." 

"  We  are  safe  without,"  answered 
Apsly ;  "  I  will  answer  for  their  lying 
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quiet  for  hours  to  come.  Let  us  not 
cover  ourselves  with  blood." 

"  Beast,  you  shall  repent  this,"  said 
Pendarvis ;  "  quit  the  house  and  leave 
me  to  follow  you.   Away  !" 

"  I  will  not,"  returned  Apsly,  reso- 
lutely ;  "in  this  I  will  not  obey.  I 
will  see  you  clear  off,  and  the  men  left  in 
peace.  Come,  sir,  this  is  not  worthy  of 
you ;  their  murder  would  be  a  curse 
upon  our  fortune." 

"  I  tell  thee,  fool,  they  must  die  to 
ensure  our  escape,"  said  the  lawyer, 
fiercely  ;  "  and  thou  hadst  best  withdraw, 
or  I  may  find  it  necessary  to  stop  another 
mouth." 

But  this  threat  had  no  effect  upon  the 
bailiff)  who  said,  "  Better  to  die  with  a 
clean  conscience  than  a  foul  one.  1 
will  not  stir  unless  with  your  worship, 
and  I  will  cry  out  upon  the  first  stroke 
you  draw." 

"  Lead  the  way,"  said  Pendarvis,  sul- 
lenly relinquishing  his  fatal  purpose  ;  "  let 
the  wolves  live ;  the  sheep  will  cry  out 
when  it  is  too  \ate.  YtocwL" 
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'*  Always  after  your  worship,"  replied 
Apsly,  drawing  back  with  his  usual 
deference,  which  was  now  mixed  with  a 
considerable  degree  of  shrewdness.  Pen- 
darvis  threw  on  his  hat  and  cloak  with  an 
air  of  resentment,  whilst  his  companion 
also  clothed  himself  in  the  best  manner 
the  opportunity  would  allow,  and  they 
then  with  great  caution  quitted  the 
house.  On  emerging  into  the  street 
they  were  astonished  to  find  the  whole  of 
the  open  piece  of  ground  in  front  of  the 
beach  lighted  up  by  flames  which  pro- 
ceeded from  the  Silver  Salmon,  the  house 
kept  by  Jones.  It  had  lately  been  the 
quarters  of  the  soldiers,  and  when  Drwn- 
dwn  had  made  himself  master  of  it  and 
its  garrison,  he  had  set  it  on  fire,  in 
revenge  of  the  treason  of  Winifred.  A 
number  of  persons,  both  male  and  female, 
were  gathered  around  the  house,  the 
hopes  of  plunder  overpowering  their 
fears  of  danger  from  either  of  the  hostile 
parties ;  and  their  watchfulness  had  at 
length  nearly  met  with  its  reward ;  for 
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Pendarvis  and  his  companion  had  scarcely 
time  to  note  the  scene,  before  a  loud 
explosion,  and  a  shock  which  scattered 
the  mob,  attested  the  communication  of 
the  fire  to  a  barrel  of  gunpowder,  kept  by 
Jones  for  the  private  supply  of  his 
friends.  Most  of  the  people  were  thrown 
down  by  this  eruption,  and  Apsly  stood 
petrified  at  the  dreadful  and  unusual 
sound. 

«'  We  must  be  quick,"  said  Pendarvis, 
seizing  him  by  the  arm  and  attempting  to 
drag  him  along ;  **  that  report  will 
arouse  the  ruffians ;  they  will  pursue 
and  retake  us  if  we  do  not  use  exertion. 
Follow  me.  Art  thou  dead  ?  Nay,  if 
thou  wilt  not  make  speed,  I  leave  thee 
to  thy  destiny." 

And,  with  a  look  of  contempt  at  his 
companion's  imbecility,  he  pushed  him 
away,  and  crossed  the  village  with  great 
haste.  Apsly  watched  him  as  he  fled, 
but  his  limbs  failed  of  their  office,  and  lie 
could  only  follow  him  with  his  eyes.  He 
tottered  back  to  a  wall,  and  thence  to 
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a  door  not  more  than  fifty  yards  from  his 
own,  which,  by  good  fortune,  had  a 
porch,  wherein  the  unfortunate  bailiff  sat 
down  to  recover  his  spirits.  In  the  mean 
time,  Tarw  Trin  and  his  savage  comrades 
had  been  aroused  by  the  explosion,  and 
in  a  moment  the  sharp-eyed  mountaineer, 
though  still  drunk,  missed  his  prisoners. 
In  the  first  burst  of  his  rage  he  sought 
for  his  arms,  but,  unable  to  find  them,  he 
seized  the  keg,  out  of  which  they  had 
lately  been  drinking,  and  which  was  still 
heavy,  from  its  contents  not  having  been 
drawn  off,  and,  with  undiscriminating 
vengeance,  dashed  it  upon  one  of  his 
comrades.  The  man  leaped  upon  his 
feet,  and,  mad  with  pain  and  fury,  seized 
Tarw  Trin  by  the  throat,  and  after 
shaking  him  until  he  was  nearly  choked, 
hurled  him  against  the  wall.  The  other 
two,  who  were  least  drunk  of  the  party, 
staggered  out  of  the  house,  and  began, 
with  dreadful  noises,  which  served  to  give 
notice  of  their  approach,  to  search  for  the 
fugitives.  Tarw  Trin  and  his  late  ad- 
e  5 
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versary  followed,  and  the  whole  of  them 
passed  within  a  few  yards  of  the  porch 
where  Apsly  was  concealed.  The  bailiff 
closed  his  eyes,  crossed  his  hands  upon 
his  breast,  and  for  once,  as  he  afterwards 
confessed,  offered  up  a  hearty  prayer  for 
his  deliverance.  But  the  mountaineers 
did  not  offer  to  turn  aside  from  the  plain 
direction  towards  the  still  flaming  house 
of  Jones,  by  which  they  were  probably 
attracted.  From  his  place  of  conceal- 
ment the  bailiff  saw  them  strike  in 
among  the  people,  who  by  this  time  had 
recovered  their  legs;  and  with  horrid 
menaces  seize  upon  several  whom,  he 
presumed,  they  imagined  to  be  their  late 
prisoners.  A  riot  was  instantly  begun ; 
for  as  the  men  seized  by  Tarw  Trin  and 
his  party  were  stout  seamen  of  the  coast, 
inured  to  desperate  scenes,  and  par- 
ticularly to  skirmishes  of  this  nature, 
they  did  not  receive  the  assault  of  the 
mountaineers  with  any  sobriety  of  spirit, 
but  repaid  them  their  blows  with  usury, 
so  that  at  length  they  were  forced  to 
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depart.  They  again  turned  towards  the 
house  of  the  bailiff,  who  with  that  un- 
happy turn  which  characterizes  him  who 
is  the  sport  of  fortune,  now  found  the  use 
of  his  legs,  and  bolting  out  of  the  porch, 
ran  with  great  swiftness  up  the  town 
towards  the  old  tower.  The  moun- 
taineers at  once  espied  him,  and  set  up  a 
view  halloo,  which  carried  deeper  dismay 
to  the  heart  of  the  bailiff  than  does  the 
cry  of  a  pack  of  dogs  to  a  hard-run  fox. 
He  nevertheless  kept  up  his  speed,  but 
not  having  had  time  to  change  his 
morocco  slippers  for  his  accustomed 
shoes,  he  soon  ran  them  off,  and  the 
stones  lacerated  his  feet  to  the  quick. 
Still,  however,  he  had  the  advantage  of 
his  pursuers,  both  in  knowledge  of  the 
ground,  and  in  condition  for  running ; 
and  accordingly,  having  made  a  few 
doubles,  and  put  his  wind  and  speed  to 
the  trial,  he  managed  to  get  away, 
throw  the  hunters  out,  and  take  earth 
where  it  was  beyond  their  power  to  dis- 
lodge him. 
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CHAP.  IV. 

"  Amid  the  bowels  of  the  earth  full  deep. 

And  low,  where  dawning  day  doth  never  peep, 
His  dwelling  is." 

Srcstu. 

With  the  sagacity  of  a  thorough-bred 
terrier,  we  shall  proceed  to  scent  out  our 
unfortunate  pug,  who  was,  in  fact,  dead 
beat  when  he  foiled  his  pursuers.  The 
hill  upon  which  the  Twr  Vawr  stood, 
and  which  Apsly  climbed  with  unbroken 
speed,  we  have  elsewhere  remarked  was 
of  very  uneasy  ascent ;  and  when  the 
bailiff  reached  its  summit,  he  was  so 
completely  blown  as  to  be  obliged  to  pull 
up,  as  sick  as  a  dog  after  a  twenty  miles' 
chase.  And  in  his  fright  the  wo-begone 
justice  clerk  clean  forgot  that  the  old 
tower  was  in  the  hands  of  the  enemy ; 
and  it  was  not  until  he  got  a  sight  of  the 
wild-looking  mountaineer  who  sentinelled 
the  ground,  that  his  recollection  of  it< 
capture  struck  his  mind.  Again  he  turned 


off  from  the  road,  followed  by  a  shot  from 
the  sentinel,  who  fancied  him  an  enemy 
attempting  his  surprise ;  but  he  escaped 
the  shot,  and  as  the  sentinel  durst  not 
leave  his  post,  he  once  more  was  free. 
He  had  tumbled,  rather  than  run,  down  a 
precipitous  bank  in  the  wood  which  sur- 
rounded the  tower  ;  his  face  was  lacerated 
by  the  brambles,  and  his  body  bruised  by 
the  projecting  stakes  and  stones  with 
which  the  declivity  abounded.    Still  he 
was  comforted  that  he  had  escaped  the 
enemy,  that  he  knew  where  he  was,  and 
was  pretty  sure  of  a  refuge  with  which 
his  pursuers  were  unacquainted.  Regain- 
'ng  his  feet,  he  halted  for  a  few  minutes 
to  listen  if  he  was  followed,  but  all  was 
silent :  he  could  hear  no  voice  nor  sound 
but  of  the  moaning  wind  and  the  mur- 
muring surge.    Again  he  proceeded  ;  but 
with  the  utmost  caution,  advancing  a 
step,  and  stopping  to  listen,  with  a  heart 
beating  double  quick  time.    At  length 
he  reached  the  westerly  side  of  the  rock, 
upon  which  stood  the  foundation  of  the 
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tower,  and  which  here  made  a  complete 
angle,  one  side  facing  the  sea,  and  the 
other  striking  into  the  land,  and  forming 
a  barrier  to  the  wood,  which  was  pro- 
tected from  the  water  by  a  dry  fence 
wall.  The  whole  of  the  small  demesne 
attached  to  the  Twr  Vawr  had  been  in- 
closed within  a  ring  fence,  before  it  was 
destroyed  by  the  combatants  ;  and  it  had 
ever  been  held  a  very  high  offence  for 
any  person  to  be  found  within  its  pre- 
cincts ;  and  this  legal  prohibition,  coupled 
with  the  ill  name  which  the  country  peo- 
ple attached  to  the  place  itself,  where,  a3 
usual,  the  ghosts  of  the  raurthered  made 
their  appearance,  entirely  protected  the 
tower  and  its  curtilages  from  public  in- 
spection and  curiosity.  It  was,  therefore, 
only  known  to  Apsly,  to  Pendarvis,  and 
a  few  others  in  connection  with  the  place, 
that  a  fissure  in  the  westerly  side  of  the 
rock  had  in  ancient  times  been  made  to 
communicate  with  the  dungeons  of  the 
tower;  but  as  the  dungeons  had  long 
gone  to  decay,  and  the  upper  chambers 
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of  the  tower  were  alone  used  as  a 
prison,  this  passage  had  long  been  in 
desuetude.  It  had,  in  fact,  been  con- 
verted into  another  sort  of  occupation, 
with  the  consent  of  Pendarvis,  as  our 
readers  will  in  the  sequel  discover. 

With  some  difficulty  Apsly  groped  out 
the  fissure  or  aperture  in  the  rock,  and 
when  he  did  discover  it,  he  found  it 
stopped  up  with  thorns  and  brambles, 
which,  though  removable  by  any  person 
who  knew  the  clue  to  this  labyrinth,  bore 
a  sufficient  air  of  natural  wildness  to  set 
the  penetration  of  a  stranger  at  defiance. 
The  brambles  were  living  shrubs,  which 
grew  out  of  the  ground  at  the  foot  of  the 
fissure,  and  had  been  planted  and  trained 
so  as  to  be  thrown  aside  for  the  purpose 
of  egress  or  ingress,  and  drawn  up  after- 
wards. The  bailiff  it  appeared  was  in 
the  secret,  for  he  so  disposed  of  the  bram- 
bles as  to  admit  of  his  passage,  and  then 
replaced  them  as  he  found  them.  Having 
advanced  a  few  yards,  and  turned  round 
a  natural  buttress  of  rock,  which  at  the 
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further  passage,  he  arrived  at  a  low  and 
narrow  cavern,  in  the  mouth  of  which 
was  a  strong  iron-plated  door.  At  this 
he  knocked  with  much  caution  ;  presently 
the  drawing  back  of  a  bolt  announced 
the  attention  of  an  inmate,  and  the  sallow 
and  gaunt  features  of  the  gaoler  Shadow, 
revealed  by  a  glimmering  lamp  which  he 
held  in  his  hand,  protruded  themselves 
through  the  half-opened  portal.  Apsly 
would  have  pushed  forward,  but  the  Cer- 
berus of  this  subterranean  region  kept 
his  knee  to  the  door,  and  lifting  up  his 
lamp,  applied  it  to  the  face  of  the  in- 
truder. 

"  I  am  neither  ghost  nor  shadow,"  said 
the  justice's  clerk  ;  "  but  Apsly.  So  let 
me  in,  if  thou'dst  save  me  from  powder 
and  bullet." 

The  gaoler  made  no  reply,  but  opened 
the  door  and  admitted  his  superior,  who, 
with  the  readiness  of  a  man  accustomed 
to  the  place,  proceeded  up  a  short  but 
dark  avenue  into  a  square  room  or  cell, 
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partly  formed  by  the  crevice  or  fissure  in 
the  rock,  and  partly  by  the  labour  of 
man.  The  place  was  poorly  furnished, 
but  the  lawyer  was  surprised  to  find  it 
tenanted  by  an  additional  inmate,  who 
was  unknown  to  him.  The  body  of  a 
man  lay  on  a  low  squab  beside  the  fire. 
Apsly  believed  he  was  dead,  for  a  large 
cloak,  in  which  the  man  was  enveloped, 
was  covered  with  blood,  and  the  face, 
which  was  partly  exposed,  was  pale  and 
rigid,  the  eyes  closed,  and  the  whole 
form  still  and  motionless.  The  justice- 
clerk  gazed  on  it  for  some  moments  with 
great  attention,  and  the  silent  gaoler 
placed  himself  at  his  side  without  any 
remark,  whilst  his  unsteady  eye  wandered 
from  the  settle  to  Apsly,  and  back  again, 
unceasingly. 

"  Here  is  one  that  hath  met  the  for- 
tune which  I  have  escaped,"  said  the 
bailiff!  "  Beshrew  me,  but  I  will  rather 
remain  out  of  office  than  wear  death's 
livery.  Ugh !  —  the  sight  makes  my  blood 
turn  to  ice." 


Apsly  looked  at  his  comrade  incredu- 
lously, and  approaching  nearer  to  the 
body,  applied  his  ear  to  the  face,  and 
with  some  difficulty  detected  the  almost 
imperceptible  breathings  of  the  wounded 
man. 

"  He  lives  now,"  said  the  bailiff ;  "  but 
if  he's  not  as  dead  as  the  abbot  of 
Basingwerk  by  cock-crow,  I'll  eat  him 
for  my  breakfast.  Dost  know  him  ?  How 
came  he  here  ?  " 

To  the  first  query  Shadow  replied  by 
a  gentle  shake  of  the  head ;  to  the  second, 
by  pointing  with  his  finger  upwards  ;  but 
he  did  not  speak. 

**  Thou  dost  not  know  him,  Shadow  ?  " 
said  the  bailiff.  "  Well  —  very  well  — 
that  may  be ;  but  how  came  he  here  ?  He 
couldn't  come  down  by  the  run  as  I  did, 
in  this  state.  Oh !  I  have  it.  He's  one 
of  the  poor  devils  of  soldiers,  who,  trying 
to  run  away,  got  shot,  and  fell  down  the 
bank.    I  see  it:  thou  wast  at  the  door  of 
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help'd  him  in.  'Twas  good  of  thee,  Sha- 
dow ;  very  good." 

The  gaoler  shook  his  head  with  some 
impatience,  and  said  with  a  hurried  voice, 
"He  fell  against  my  lodge  door,  and 
thrust  it  in ;  I  closed  it  again ;  I  bore 
him  down  through  the  dungeons." 

"  Faith,  do  so  again,  rather  than  it 
should  be  my  business,"  said  the  bailiff  j 
"  I  would  not  pass  the  vaults  alone  with 
a  half-slain  man  over  my  shoulder  for 
Plas  Mawr  and  all  its  rights,  members, 
and  appurtenances.  I  should  expect  a 
legion  of  devils  swarming  round  the  body, 
eager  for  the  ejection  of  its  tenant  the 
soul." 

A.  feeble  groan  parted  from  the  lips 
of  the  wounded  man,  which  caused  the 
hair  of  the  justice-clerk  to  stand  erect, 
and  the  blood  to  forsake  his  face. 

"  Peace  be  with  the  spirit,  and  the 
guard  of  St.  Elian  !"  muttered  the  bailiff. 
"  Would  we  were  in  more  comfortable 
quarters!    Thou  didst  close  the  door 


above,  Shadow.  The  foe  hath  now  mas- 
tered the  tower." 

"  All's  well,"  repeated  the  gaoler,  in 
the  tone  to  which  he  was  accustomed. 

"  That  ends  well,"  pursued  Apsly ; 
"  but  what  hast  thou  done  for  thy  patient  ? 
Where  is  he  wounded  ?  Thou  dost  not 
know.  Why  didst  not  leave  him  to  die 
where  he  fell,  stead  of  hauling  him 
down  here?  If  I  had  not  come  in,  he 
had  no  other  chance.  But  let's  see, 
let's  see  j  he  won't  bite." 

With  a  trembling  hand  the  bailiff  pro- 
ceeded to  lay  aside  the  cloak,  and  the 
exposure  revealed  to  him  the  dress,  form, 
and  features  of  Delafosse. 

"  Softly  !"  said  the  bailiff,  as  he  gazed 
on  the  countenance  of  the  unfortunate 
soldier ;  "  here  is  our  gay  spark,  much 
lower  than  when  he  crowed  over  us  but 
a  few  hours  byegone.  Low  enough,  o' 
my  conscience,  whilst  his  comrades  are 
still  high  and  mighty.  Did  I  ask  thee 
where  he  is  wounded?    I  should  have 
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said  where  is  he  not  ?  His  clothes  are  cut 
to  shreds.  He's  a  hash  ready  for  the 
stew.  He  is  dying  through  loss  of  blood. 
Lend  a  hand,  Shadow ;  off  with  his 
rags ;  he's  a  man  of  authority ;  and  if 
we  save  his  life,  lad,  we  shall  not  have 
brought  a  bad  cause  into  court,  I  pro- 
mise ye." 

The  bailiff  and  his  companion  drew 
off  the  remnants  of  the  French  officer's 
clothes,  which  were  literally  cut  and 
shot  into  ribbons,  for  he  was  in  the  act 
of  leading  on  his  men  with  great  gal- 
lantry against  a  most  severe  defence  of 
the  soldiery,  when  he  received  those  fatal 
wounds  which  brought  him  to  the  earth. 
At  length  he  was  stripped  to  his  shirt, 
from  the  breast  of  which,  as  Shadow  with 
great  care  turned  him  on  his  side,  es- 
caped a  portrait  attached  to  his  neck  by 
a  cord  of  twisted  silk.  The  curiosity  of 
Apsly  was  too  eager  to  suffer  him  to 
replace  it  without  taking  a  survey  of  the 
figures,  for  there  were  two,  on  each  side 
one;  and  he  gave  the  fire  an  additional 
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stir,  that  he  might  the  more  clearly  dis- 
cern their  lineaments.  The  first  he 
examined  was  that  of  a  young  and  lovely 
female,  whose  face  was  unknown  to  him. 
It  was  Julie  Caillemotte,  his  mistress. 
Upon  this,  though  eminently  beautiful, 
the  bailiff  did  not  long  bestow  his  atten- 
tion, but  hastened  to  examine  the  other, 
that,  after  a  cursory  glance  at  each,  he 
might  compare  their  charms.  The 
second  portrait  was  of  a  female  not  so 
young,  so  fresh,  or  so  lovely.  It  had 
not  that  air  of  innocent  gaiety  which  the 
miniature  of  Julie  wore.  It  was  more 
sedate,  more  matron-like,  more  grave 
and  severe ;  but  still  beautiful  and  daz- 
zling. At  the  first  glance  the  bailiff 
seemed  to  recognize  the  features. 

"  It  cannot  be,"  he  exclaimed  aloud, 
whilst  his  limbs  trembled,  and  he  gazed 
on  the  picture  with  a  look  as  riveted  as 
that  of  Hamlet  upon  his  father's ;  "  It 
cannot  be  ;  I  am  dreaming !  Shadow, 
good  lad,  look  at  this  picture,  and  tell 
me  I'm  a  fool.    It  is,  as  I  am  a  man 
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living  —  as  I'm  a  living  sinner,  —  it  is 
the  Lady  Elain  Pendarvis  !" 

He  held  the  portrait  in  his  hand,  and 
gazed  upon  it  and  the  body  of  Delafosse 
alternately  with  strongly  excited  feelings. 
**  What  a  fool  I'm  become,"  he  said,  at 
length  ;  "  I  think  the  savages  must  have 
frightened  away  my  senses.  Look, 
Shadow !    Is  it  Lady  Elain  or  not  ?" 

"  It's  the  Lady  of  Plas  Mawr,"  said  the 
gaoler,  beholding  the  portrait  atten- 
tively. 

u  Then  who  is  this  that  wears  it  ?" 
said  .Apsly. 

The  goaler  looked  upon  the  face  of 
Delafosse,  which  was  of  a  marble  hue, 
and  ran  his  features  over,  first  pointing 
to  one  part,  and  then  another ;  until  at 
last,  with  a  violent  start  and  a  contortion 
of  face  which  might  have  represented 
either  a  laugh  or  a  cry,  he  said,  —  "  Her 
son  !  Edward  Pendarvis !" 

"  It  is  Edward  Pendarvis,  if  I  am 
Apsly,"  said  the  bailiff,  in  a  tone  which 
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seemed  as  if  he  feared  to  be  heard  ; 
"  Shadow,  good  lad,  we  must  be  secrrt. 
We  may  be  wrong  after  all." 

TKe  gaoler  shook  his  head. 

"  Nay,  but  I  say  it  is  possible  we  may 
be  wrong,"  continued  the  bailiff;  **  for 
this  picture  may  perhaps  represent  an- 
other lady." 

"  Lady  Elain,"  answered  Shadow. 

"  Well,  Shadow,  Lady  Elain  or  not, 
I  bid  thee  be  silent,"  said  Apsly ;  "  1 
promise  thee  it  is  a  secret  worth  know- 
ing. At  present  we  must  conceal  him 
from  all  persons,  and  if  he  mends  he'll 
not  readily  escape  from  thy  hole.  Let 
us  be  silent,  Shadow ;  but  leave  all  to 
me.  I  understand  these  matters.  — 
Thou  and  I  are  poor,  lad ;  Fortunf 
hath  given  us  a  lift,  if  we  know  how  to 
take  advantage  on't.  Mr.  Pendan  ifl  taaH 
pay  high  for  this  secret  Dost  mind  me, 
lad,  eh?  It  will  be  a  sore  suit  for  Mr. 
Watkin,  if  his  nephew  rise  up  to  oust 
him  of  Plas  Mawr.    Thou  shouldst  ki 
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the  lad  better  than  I,  Shadow.  Thou 
wast  helper  to  the  gardener,  as  I  recol- 
lect, after  Sir  Jorwerth's  death." 

The  gaoler  nodded. 

"  And  didst  remain  in  that  office  until 
his  honour,  Mr.  Watkin,  packed  thee  off 
with  other  helpers  and  labouring  folk," 
continued  Apsly.  —  ««  He  said  it  was  not 
his  mind  to  support  the  idle  caterpillars 
that  his  kinsman,  Sir  Jorwerth,  had  col- 
lected around  him.  Yea,  I  recollect 
well  your  discharge  got  his  honour  no 
good  will  in  the  country:  songs  were 
made  about  him ;  and  the  wandering 
harpers  that  he  would  never  have  in  his 
hall  rapped  him  off  wherever  they  went. 
But  bestir,  lad  j  he  will  die  whilst  we 
are  gossiping." 

Out  of  the  scanty  portion  of  linen 
which  the  gaoler  possessed,  Apsly  and 
he  made  bandages,  and  bound  up  the 
wounds  of  the  sick  man  ;  having  first 
stanched  the  bleeding  by  the  appli- 
cation of  some  herbs  culled  at  the  door 
of  Shadow's  tenement. 
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"  How  many  suits  hast  thou  in  chan- 
cery—  I  mean,  thy  clothes-chest?"  said 
the  bailiff. 

"  None." 

*.*  What!  none,  say'st  thou?  It's  un- 
fortunate.   Hast  any  bed  ?" 

The  gaoler  shook  his  head,  and 
pointed  to  a  heap  of  dried  moss  in  a 
corner  of  the  cell. 

"  Well,  well,  we  must  do  as  well  as  we 
can,"  pursued  Apsly  :  "  help  me  to  lay 
him  down  on  the  ground,  whilst  we  make 
the  settle  easier  :  spread  the  cloak  out" 

They  removed  Delafosse  from  the  set- 
tle, and  made  him  a  bed  of  the  moss 
which,  although  not  so  warm  as  feathers, 
was  equally  as  soft ;  and,  covered  over 
with  his  cloak,  was  a  very  decent  sub- 
stitute for  that  which  could  not  be 
obtained. 

"  Now,  Master  Shadow,"  said  Apsly, 
"  what  sort  of  housekeeper  art  thou  3 
What  hast  in  thy  cellars?  Master  Ed- 
ward hath  need  of  somewhat  to  rouse 
him  from  this  swoon.    Pize  on  the 
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throats  of  those  rascally  hill  fellows !  I 
wish  we  had  the  good  hollands  they 
have  broached  to-night :  though  much 
good  may't  do  'em,  for  they're  like  to 
get  the  worst  of  it  for  not  keeping  better 
guard." 

The  gaoler  retiring  to  a  small  hole  in 
the  rock,  which  served  as  a  cupboard, 
produced  a  bottle,  which  he  put  into  the 
hands  of  his  companion. 

"What  is't?"  said  Apsly,  applying  the 
mouth  of  the  bottle  to  his  own.  "  Me- 
theglin !  'Twill  do  him  no  harm,  if  it 
does  little  good.  So  do  thou  raise  him 
whilst  I  administer  the  draught." 

But  they  found  this  a  work  of  dif- 
ficulty ;  for  the  patient  was  so  perfectly 
insensible,  and  so  dead  a  weight  upon 
their  hands,  that  it  required  uncom- 
mon exertion  to  pass  into  his  stomach 
the  smallest  quantity  of  the  liquor.  Some 
little,  however,  did  find  its  way,  and  al- 
most instantly  produced  an  alteration  in 
the  wounded  man ;  for  his  breathing  be- 
came stronger,  his  pulse  more  vivid,  and 
f  S 
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his  colour  more  natural ;  and  although 
his  insensibility  still  continued,  yet  he 
appeared  evidently  to  be  reviving.  The 
bailiff  and  his  companion  watched  the 
changes  on  his  countenance  with  eager 
expectation ;  but  it  was  a  long  time  be- 
fore their  anxiety  was  rewarded  by  anv 
symptom  of  returning  memory.  The 
eyes  of  Delafosse  at  length  were  slowlv 
unclosed,  but  their  vague  sight  wandered 
round  the  place  without  taking  any  fixed 
direction.  A  heavy  sigh  burst  from  his 
breast,  and  muttering  the  name  of  "Julie," 
his  eyes  again  closed,  and  he  seemed  to 
relapse  into  stupor.  Apsly  again  at- 
tempted to  pour  down  his  throat  a  small 
quantity  of  the  metheglin,  but  he  did  not 
succeed. 

"  Rest,  quiet  !"  said  Shadow.  "  Take 
time,  take  time." 

"  Thou'rt  right,"  replied  the  bailiff  : 
"  at  present,  he  is  unfit  to  take  aught  but 
his  rest ;  and  I'll  take  mine,  for  I'm  stark 
enough,  I  promise  thee,  after  the  run  Fit 
had."   And  drawing  together  a  quantity 
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of  the  moss  before  the  fire,  he  lay  down, 
whilst  his  companion  seated  himself*  on  a 
stool,  and  continued  to  regard  the  invalid 
with  unabated  attention.  The  bailiff' be- 
gan to  relate  to  Shadow  the  dangers  which 
he  had  past,  and  the  fortunate  escape 
which  he  had  made  from  the  Caterans 
who  pursued  him  ;  but  the  mind  of  his 
auditor  was  taken  up  with  other  matters ; 
and  at  length  Apsly,  observing  that  his 
narrative  did  not  attract  that  attention, 
nor  excite  that  interest,  which  he  thought 
it  deserved,  relinquished  his  tale,  and 
fell  asleep,  of  which  change  the  gaoler 
seemed  quite  ignorant,  until  the  warning 
nose  of  his  companion  saluted  his  ear. 
Being  made  conscious  that  the  bailiff  was 
fast,  and  feeling  himself  no  wise  disposed 
for  sleep,  the  gaoler  rose  up,  and  ignited 
a  small  dark  lantern,  with  which  he  was 
accustomed  to  light  himself  through  the 
passage  to  the  tower  ;  and  taking  a  peep 
at  Delafosse,  he  passed  out  of  the  main 
chamber  of  his  abode  into  a  narrow  and 
arched  cavern,  which  struck  about  ten 
F  3 
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yards  further  into  the  rock.  From  hence 
a  flight  of  rude  steps,  cut  out  of  the  solid 
stone,  ascended  to  the  dungeons  of  the 
tower,  the  entrance  into  which  was  con- 
cealed by  a  door  made  out  of  a  broad  slab 
of  granite,  fitting  close  into  the  wall,  and 
which  had  at  some  period  revolved  silently 
on  its  hinges,  although  now  Shadow  was 
obliged  to  use  great  caution  lest  their 
creaking  should  be  heard.  The  dun- 
geons were,  for  a  fortress  of  the  old 
tower's  antiquity,  spacious  and  comfort- 
able, with  narrow  windows,  looking  out 
to  sea ;  and  the  chains  and  fetters  wliich 
were  still  attached  to  massive  rings  let 
into  the  wall  attested  the  use  that  had 
formerly  been  made  of  them.  The  ap- 
pearance of  Shadow  was  quite  in  keeping 
with  the  antique  and  feudal  air  of  the 
place.  His  tall  and  meagre  person,  and 
lenten  visage,  together  with  his  habili- 
ments, which  would  have  served  for  any 
era  two  hundred  years  previously,  and  the 
stealthy  pace  with  which  he  moved,  re- 
presented with  great  accuracy  the  lean  and 
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cruel,  and  eaves-dropping  gaoler  of  an 
earlier  period,  when  the  secrets  of  noble 
prisoners  were  purloined  by  some  listen- 
ing spy  amid  the  secret  labyrinths  of  the 
dungeons.  After  having  closed  the  en- 
trance, Shadow  passed  forward  through 
the  common  stair  of  the  prisons,  and  as- 
cended to  the  ground  floor  of  the  fortress, 
which  was  also  in  decay,  and  now  a  re- 
ceptacle for  bats  and  daws.  Some  mis- 
shapen articlesof  ancient  furniture  remain- 
ed in  the  narrow  hall,  which  had,  perhaps, 
served  the  conqueror  of  Wales  and  his 
mail-clad  barons ;  but  they  were  now 
rotted,  and  falling  to  pieces ;  and  of  the 
windows,  which  once  lighted  the  room, 
nothing  remained  but  the  apertures 
through  which  the  wind  howled  without 
restraint. 

Here  and  there  an  old  scutcheon 
served  as  a  monument  of  departed  gran- 
deur; but  the  arms  were  defaced  by  damp, 
and  the  houses,  whose  honours  they  should 
have  emblazoned,  past  finding  out. 
F  4 


The  gaoler,  having  darkened  his  lan- 
tern, proceeded  with  cautious  step  to- 
wards his  own  lodge,  which,  as  our 
readers  may  remember,  was  just  within 
the  gate.  He  stopped  and  listened,  but 
all  was  silent ;  and  the  door  giving  way 
to  a  gentle  push,  he  entered  the  room. 
On  putting  aside  the  shade  of  his  lantern, 
he  found  that  his  usual  place  of  duty  was 
in  its  accustomed  state,  except  that  it 
was  here  and  there  spotted  with  blood, 
which  doubtless  escaped  from  the  wounds 
of  Delafosse.  Shadow  once  more  con- 
cealed his  light ;  and,  after  listening  at- 
tentively at  the  foot  of  the  stair  which 
conducted  to  the  guard-rooms  above, 
without  hearing  any  sound,  he  took 
courage  to  ascend.  Arrived  at  the  gal- 
lery or  landing,  where  arms,  luggage, 
and  accoutrements  were  heaped  together 
promiscuously,  he  again  listened,  with 
trembling  limbs,  for  any  sound  which 
might  communicate  to  him  the  situation 
of  the  garrison.  The  door  of  the  guard- 
chamber  stood  open,  and  a  light,  either 
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from  the  fire  or  flambeaux,  reflected 
strongly  on  the  wall  of  the  gallery.  Op- 
posite the  door  was  a  heap  of  arms  and 
baggage,  which  appeared  to  have  been 
thrown  down  there  by  persons  entering 
the  room  ;  and  the  gaoler  crept  silently 
behind  it,  hoping  from  thence  to  have  a 
full  view  of  what  was  passing  within  the 
chamber.  And  he  was  not  disappointed, 
for  on  raising  his  head  among  the  articles 
which  surrounded  him,  he  could  see  a 
considerable  part  of  the  room.  A  num- 
ber of  men,  partly  regular  soldiers  and 
partly  half-armed  mountaineers,  lay  toge- 
ther on  the  floor,  with  their  weapons  be- 
neath them  ;  and  at  the  further  end  of  the 
room,  within  the  chimney-nook,  Shadow 
observed  the  corpulent  figure  of  Colonel 
O'  Regan  reposing  on  the  couch.  Several 
others,  officers  as  they  seemed  by  their 
habits,  sat  upon  benches  adjoining  ;  and 
in  the  middle  of  the  chamber,  around  an 
old  table,  was  grouped  the  picket  of  the 
night.  These  men  were  spending  their 
time  in  games  of  chance.  They  con- 
f  5 
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ducted  their  play  with  much  decorum, 
and  with  little  noise ;  but  occasionally 
a  reverse  of  fortune,  or  a  hazardous 
chance,  betrayed  them  into  an  extraor- 
dinary vociferation.  On  one  occasion, 
when  a  sudden  burst  of  a  bankrupt 
gamester  awoke  the  echoes  of  the  guard- 
chamber,  Shadow  perceived  one  of  the 
officers  rise  from  his  seat  and  approach 
the  table.  It  was  Captain  Coquincourt, 
with  his  arm  in  a  sling;  but  no  other  signs 
of  his  discomfiture  were  visible  about 
him.  He  appeared  to  interest  himself  in 
the  fortunes  of  the  players,  and  to  have 
forgotten  that  within  the  last  four  hours 
his  life  had  been  in  imminent  peril,  and 
that  the  fortune  of  war  had  made  him  a 
prisoner.  The  behaviour  of  Burdet,  who 
sat  near  the  Irish  colonel,  was  in  every 
respect  the  reverse  of  the  Frenchman's. 
He  had  individually  made  a  most  gallant 
defence  against  the  overpowering  force  of 
Drwndwn  ;  but,  being  unsupported  by 
his  men,  who,  as  we  have  before  remarked, 
were,  through  drunkenness,  incapable  of 
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defence,  he  was  beaten  down,  and  made 
prisoner  with  his  company.  But  his 
failure  gave  him  the  most  exquisite  an- 
guish, not  because  he  was  liable  to  a 
court-martial  for  not  keeping  proper  dis- 
cipline in  his  company,  for  at  this  time 
the  want  of  it  was  general  in  the  army, 
but  as  well  because  he  had  been  sur- 
prised and  vanquished  by  a  foe  whom 
he  held  in  utter  contempt,  as  because  he 
had  been  surprised  and  vanquished  at  all. 
Burdet  was,  in  fact,  one  of  those  tho- 
rough-bred John  Bulls  who  hold  their 
adversaries  cheap,  and  set  them  at  de- 
fiance; who  are  ready,  out  of  their  vanity, 
to  meet  them  hah4'  appointed,  and  to 
despise  themselves  if  they  do  not  kick  all 
before  them  without  check  or  obstruc- 
tion, and  who,  should  any  little  unsus- 
pected disaster  befall  them,  sink  at  once 
into  sullenness  and  self-contempt.  Thus 
our  surprised  captain  was  in  the  highest 
admiration,  and  most  excited  chagrin, 
that  he,  an  officer  of  courage  and  mili- 
tary skill,  should  be  made  the  captive  of 
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a  horde  of  bare-legged,  half-naked,  and 
half-armed  banditti,  who  had  never  seen 
any  regular  warfare,  and  made  use  of  the 
same  means  to  vanquish  him  and  his 
company  as  they  would  have  done  to 
take  the  deer  of  the  forest.  His  lip 
curled  with  self-reproach  and  bitter  self- 
condemnation,  as  his  haughty  eye  glanced 
upon  the  savage  forms  of  his  conquerors ; 
and  in  his  heart  he  despised  the  French 
Captain  Coquincourt,  who  bore  his  mis- 
fortunes with  such  equanimity.  The 
other  two  French  officers,  Ribaudier 
and  Du  Puy,  who  had  received  many 
wounds,  had  had  them  dressed,  and  now 
occupied  that  side  of  the  chimney-nook 
which  was  opposite  to  the  seat  of  the 
governor.  Ribaudier,  in  his  savage  man- 
ner, execrated  the  cowardice  of  his  sol- 
diers, and  lauded  his  own  valour  to  the 
skies ;  whilst  the  generous  ensign  be- 
stowed abundant  eulogiums  upon  the 
courage  of  the  late  garrison,  and  ascribed 
their  failure  to  the  numbers  and  desperate 
valour  of  the  assailants,  and  to  the  skill 
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of  their  leaders.  Their  conversation,  as 
our  readers  may  conceive,  was  carried 
on  in  their  own  language,  or  it  doubtless 
would  have  raised  a  fresh  storm  about 
their  ears. 

The  gaoler,  as  he  lay  screened  be- 
hind the  heap,  could  occasionally  hear 
the  voices  of  persons  whom  he  could  not 
see,  and  who  were  out  of  the  line  of  his 
sight  between  the  door  and  the  chimney. 
Among  others,  the  harsh  tones  of  Rowna 
Jones,  the  tenor  of  her  daughter,  and 
the  treble  of  another  female  voice,  that 
of  the  pretty  Katharine  Van  Dronk,  min- 
gled together  in  a  manner  any  thing  but 
harmonious.  Their  conversation  was 
pretty  constant;  but  Shadow  could  not 
discover  its  import.  But  his  eyes  and 
ears  in  vain  strove  to  catch  the  form 
or  the  voice  of  one  person  whom  he 
longed  to  see,  and  whom  it  is  neces- 
sary to  inform  our  readers  it  was  his 
present  errand  into  the  tower  to  con- 
verse with  —  the  smuggler.  Watch, 
Drwndwn,  and  a  party  of  their  followers, 


110  OWAIN  GOCH. 

had  left  the  Twr  Vawr,  immediately  after 
the  departure  of  Owain  Goch,  to  at- 
tempt the  capture  of  the  transport.  His 
absence  occasioned  no  little  disappoint- 
ment to  the  gaoler,  -whose  determination 
it  was  to  make  him  acquainted  with  the 
situation  of  Delafosse.  A  life  of  ser- 
vitude, of  wretchedness,  and  oppression, 
had  not  worn  out  the  marks  of  humanity 
in  the  breast  of  poor  Shadow,  who  re- 
membered his  best  days  in  the  service  of 
Sir  Jorwerth  Pendarvis,  and  the  kindly 
disposition  of  his  son,  with  gratitude  and 
pleasure.  In  his  heart  he  abhorred  the 
infamous  traffic  which  his  colleague, 
Apsly,  seemed  disposed  to  make  of  the 
life  of  Edward  Pendarvis ;  and  as  the 
gaoler  knew  somewhat  of  the  smuggler, 
whom  he  had  frequently  met  upon  the 
shore,  and  at  Llancoch,  he  sought  him, 
in  preference  to  hazarding  his  person 
near  the  Irishman,  who,  as  our  reader* 
have  seen,  had  a  few  hours  before  treat- 
ed him  with  little  courtesy.  Whether 
Shadow  was  alone  governed  by  humanity 
20 
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and  gratitude  to  the  house  of  his  bene- 
factor, in  thus  seeking  the  safety  of 
Edward  Pendarvis,  we  will  not  pretend 
to  determine.  He  was  among  the  many 
who  had  received  injury  and  insult  from 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  without  receiving  be- 
nefaction ;  and  strange  as  it  may  appear, 
in  so  forlorn  an  object  as  the  miserable 
gaoler,  and  singular  as  it  may  seem  in  a 
gaoler  at  all,  he  hail  a  mind  as  sensible 
to  the  insults  and  injuries  of  others  as  it 
was  grateful  for  good  treatment  and 
humanity  shown  to  him.  Shadow  was  a 
timid  and  apprehensive  man,  whose  feel- 
ings were  broken  by  harsh  usage,  and 
he  was  so  unused  to  behaviour'of  another 
description,  that  he  ever  remembered 
with  fondness  those  who  took  the  smallest 
care  for  or  notice  of  him.  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis he  usually  shunned  as  he  would 
have  done  the  spirit  of  darkness,  and  never, 
except  when  forced  by  his  duty  as  turn- 
key of  the  prison,  appeared  before  him. 
On  the  other  hand,  the  Lord  of  Plas  Mawr 
spurned  him  as  he  would  have  done  a  dog, 
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and  seemed,  whenever  an  opportunity 
offered,  to  indulge  himself  in  an  extra- 
ordinary malignity  towards  the  fearful  and 
unoffending  gaoler.  Nevertheless  it  was 
somewhat  surprising  that  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis  allowed  him  to  retain  the  situation 
of  turnkey  to  the  prison,  which,  as  magis- 
trate of  the  district,  was  in  his  recom- 
mendation, if  not  absolutely  within  his 
authority.  However,  Shadow  did  retain 
it;  and  this  indulgence  on  the  part  of 
Pendarvis  begot  much  speculation  in 
the  country.  iSome  said  he  had  not  tin- 
power,  though  nobody  doubted  but  that 
he  had  the  desire,  to  eject  the  gaoler; 
but  this  declaration  met  with  little  sup- 
port :  for  since  the  magistrate  had  taken 
so  active  a  part  for  the  new  government 
his  influence  had  sustained  him  in  many  a 
more  important  act  than  despoiling  a 
turnkey  of  his  office  and  salary.  The 
most  general  rumour,  and  that  which  met 
with  the  most  ready  belief  was,  that 
Shadow  had  at  some  period  done  services 
of  a  secret  and  unworthy  nature  for  the 
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Lord  of  Plas  Mawr,  which  obliged  him  to 
provide  some  office  for  him,  as  a  recom- 
pense and  tie  to  secrecy  ;  although,  those 
services  performed,  and  Pendarvis  having 
no  farther  occasion  for  him,  he  now  both 
hated  and  despised  his  instrument,  and 
would  gladly  have  seized  upon  any 
means  short  of  absolute  murder  to  rid 
himself  of  a  wretch  who  reminded  him 
of  his  guilt.  Whatever  the  truth  might 
be,  and  it  will  most  probably  come  out 
in  the  sequel  of  these  sheets,  it  is  certain 
that  Shadow  now  held  in  his  hand  the 
balance  of  his  persecutor's  fate,  and  no 
reward  could  induce  him  to  incline  it  in 
his  favour.  It  is  true,  he  might  believe 
that  the  fortunes  of  Watkin  Pendarvis 
were  now  bankrupt,  and  that,  if  his 
young  kinsman  recovered  from  the  effects 
of  his  wounds,  he,  being  of  the  victorious 
party,  would  be  the  man  most  capable  of 
testifying  his  gratitude  in  a  substantial 
way.  Nevertheless,  he  must  have  been 
aware  that  the  eventual  success  of  the 
Jacobites  was  wholly  precarious,  and  that 
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it'  their  venture  failed,  his  hopes  of  en- 
riching himself  through  Edward  Pen- 
darvis  must  terminate  also.  We  will, 
however,  in  this  place,  spare  our  readers 
the  trouble  of  reading  any  more  of  this 
kind  of  argument,  (which,  after  all,  mav, 
like  the  arguments  of  some  of  our  friends 
at  the  bar,  bear  very  slightly  upon  the 
matter  at  issue,)  lest  some  mischievous  wag 
should  throw  out  a  dictum,  that  we  are 
mooting  the  point  for  the  mere  purpose 
of  spinning  out  our  case,  and  thereby 
adding  another  term-fee  to  our  retainer. 
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CHAP.  V. 

"  What  say'»t  thou?  Wilt  thou  be  of  our  consort  ?" 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona. 

The  gaoler  was  yet  in  the  act  of  taking 
observation  of  the  guard-chamber,  when 
a  loud  rapping  at  the  door  below  stairs 
announced  the  arrival  of  some  of  the 
Jacobite  party,  and  put  Shadow  into  great 
fear,  lest,  in  passing  the  gallery,  they 
should  discover  him.  A  cold  sweat  broke 
out  over  his  whole  frame,  and  he  awaited 
with  agonising  feelings  the  turn  of  his 
fortune.  Two  of  the  picket  turned  out 
with  their  firelocks  bayonetted ;  and  on 
their  descending  the  stair,  the  gaoler 
slipped  from  his  hiding-place,  and  passed 
further  up  the  landing,  where  the  dark- 
ness shrouded  him  from  observation. 
From  hence  he  heard  distinctly  the  chal- 
lenge of  the  soldiers,  and  the  answers  of 
the  party  outside  the  gate,  and  he  : 
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diately  afterwards  beheld  a  large  com- 
pany of  persons  ascend  the  stair,  and 
pass  into  the  guard-chamber.  At  their 
head  was  the  smuggler,  William  Watch, 
who  was  followed  by  Watkin  Pendarvis, 
guarded  by  a  picket  of  men,  and  Owain 
with  the  broken  nose  brought  up  the  rear. 
This  party  had  scarcely  passed,  before 
the  chieftain  of  Benlyn,  Owain  Goch 
himselfj  made  his  appearance ;  and  the 
gaoler  now  concluded  that  all  hope  of 
seeing  the  smuggler  alone  was,  for  the 
present,  at  an  end.  He  therefore  watched 
his  opportunity,  and  descended  the  stair 
to  the  hall,  whence  he  quickly  regained 
his  subterranean  abode. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  leaders  of  the 
Jacobite  faction  were  met,  in  a  small 
closet  adjoining  the  guard-chamber,  to 
confer  upon  the  capture  of  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis, who,  as  it  appeared  from  the  ac- 
count of  Drwndwn,  had  been  retaken 
at  a  short  distance  from  the  village 
his  party.    Drwndwn,  for  the  purpose  of 
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co-operating  with  Watch  in  the  capture 
of  the  transport,  had  proceeded  higher 
up  the  shore,  to  cut  off  the  retreat  of  any 
of  her  crew  who  should  attempt  to  es- 
cape in  that  direction ;  and  as  Watkin 
Pendarvis  had  taken  the  road  towards 
Conwy,  the  nearest  town  in  possession  of 
the  royalist  troops,  he  naturally  fell  into 
the  midst  of  the  silent  and  watchful  high- 
landers.  This  capture  was  necessary  to 
appease  the  disappointment  of  the  leaders 
in  failing  to  make  themselves  masters  of 
the  transport;  which,  having  by  some 
means  learnt  the  nature  and  issue  of  the 
conflict  on  shore,  had  weighed  anchor 
and  stood  out  to  sea. 

The  Irish  colonel,  who  had  been  aroused 
by  Owain  Goch  upon  his  entrance,  joined 
the  chieftain  and  Watch  in  the  closet, 
where  the  conference  was  carried  on  as 
much  by  shrugs  and  signs  as  by  words, 
which  were  conveyed  in  whispers ;  and 
Gwyndyr  made  known  to  his  colleagues 
the  hopes  of  Pendarvis's  conversion, 
which  he  pretended  to  derive  from  the 


ambiguous  expressions  of  the  lawyer  at 
the  cottage  of  his  bailiff.  These  expres- 
sions, as  our  readers  will  recollect,  were 
intended  by  Pendarvis  to  impose  upon 
the  chieftain  and  Delafosse,  but  had  by 
both  been  estimated  at  their  proper  value. 
Nevertheless,  Gwyndyr,  for  the  purpose 
of  throwing  dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  Hi- 
bernian and  Watch,  related,  with  an  ex- 
aggerated colouring,  what  had  passed  at 
the  bailiffs  house,  and  expressed  his  be- 
lief  that  the  lawyer's  scruples  might  be 
overcome,  and  he  might  be  induced  to 
espouse  their  faction  ;  and  he  asserted, 
with  as  much  eloquence  and  forcibility 
as  he  was  master  of,  the  necessity  of" 
binding  to  King  James's  interest  a  man 
of  such  sagacity  as  the  Lord  of  PlM 
Mawr. 

"  Bad  luck  to  him,  and  worse  to  tlic 
boot  of  it,"  cried  the  governor ;  "  wh\ 
couldn't  he  come  in  before  the  lad  Dela- 
fosse was  kilt?  He  deserves  nothing 
better  than  a  shot  in  his  lug.  Case 
why  ?  Couldn't  the  ould  Whig  have  pop- 
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ped  the  tower  into  oiir  hands  without  this 
bloody  squabble,  whereby  we've  lost  the 
best  fellow  that  ever  stepp'd  to  tuck  of 
drum  ?  Och,  devil  join  with  him,  say  I ; 
let  him  stand  out.  We'd  be  disgrac'd  to 
draw  up  with  the  lousy  thief." 

"  Ay,  or  be  drawn  up  with  him,"  said 
Watch ;  "  for  hanging's  the  likeliest  thing 
to  come  of  striking  hands  with  Pendar- 
vis." 

"  We  may  strike  hands  and  not  hearts, 
Will  Watch,"  said  the  chief  of  Benlyn, 
with  some  vexation.  *f  We  may  take  him 
in,  and  keep  a  wary  eye  upon  him." 

"  He's  not  worth  the  care,  Gwyndyr," 
replied  the  smuggler.  "  He  can  now  do 
us  no  harm,  and  he'll  do  nobody  any 
good  but  himself." 

"  His  interest  is  mixed  with  ours," 
said  Owain  Goch :  "  he  durst  not  defy 
us,  for  his  house  and  family  are  in  our 
hands." 

f*  And  when  he  is  secure  in  those,  what 
shall  hinder  him  from  playing  us  false  ?. " 
said  Watch. 
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w  Ay,  ay,  jewel ! "  cried  the  Hiber- 
nian ;  '*  Master  Pendarfy  has  about  as 
much  honour  as  most  of  his  brethren.  A 
lawyer's  honesty's  like  the  moon  in  the 
water ;  trust  you're  on  firm  ground,  and 
you  sink  to  the  bottom,  plop,  over  head 
and  ears.  So  shall  we  and  our  glorious 
cause,  if  we  put  faith  in  this  grandson  of 
Belzebub." 

"  We  should  soon  be  on  the  shoals 
with  such  a  pilot,"  said  Watch. 

"  Not  if  you  stood  with  a  pistol  at  the 
villain's  head,  and  swore  to  shoot  him 
when  your  bark  struck  the  ground,"  said 
Owain  Goch,  impatiently. 

"  But  what  able  seaman  would  trouble 
himself  with  a  pilot  he  knew  to  be  treach- 
erous?" said  the  smuggler;  "and  more, 
when  he  was  able  to  steer  clear  without 
him  ?  By  the  man  that  made  boots, 
he'd  deserve  rope's  ending  from  stem  to 
stern." 

"  Was  it  not  you  that  wished  Lftdj 
Pendarvis  to  be  left  in  peace  ? "  said 
Owain  Goch.    "  When  I  refused  your 
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request  I  was  hot  with  action,  but  I  now 
believe  no  good  will  follow  spoiling  the 
place." 

"  I  would  have  Plas  Mawr  left  in  peace 
on  Lady  Elain's  score,"  replied  Watch  ; 
"  not  tor  Watkin  Pendarvis." 

"  No  matter ;  in  peace  shall  the  Hall 
remain  ;"  returned  Gwyndyr.  **  It  shall 
not  be  said  that  the  eagle  of  Benlyu 
pounces  on  the  turtle  ;  that  Owain  Goch 
violates  the  retreat  of  a  woman." 

"  And  'tis  mighty  well  spoken,  master 
Owen  Goch,"  said  O'Regan,  with  great 
importance ;  "  let  the  eagle  of  Benlyn 
pounce  on  as  many  turtles  as  he  can  find, 
but  let  my  good  friend  Owen  Och  leave 
the  ladies  in  peace  and  quietness.  Och, 
it's  a  fine  thing  to  see  a  man  as  rough  as 
a  bear  among  men,  and  as  gentle  as  a 
sucking-pig  with  the  females." 

"  I  shall  not  now  explain  wherefore," 
said  Gwyndyr,  with  a  burst  of  irrepres- 
sible pride,  and  no  small  indignation  ; 
ff  but  I  must  insist  upon  trying  to  bring 
over  this  man,  Pendarvis,  to  our  party. 

vol.  n.  G 
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If  I  have  this  night  done  aught  for  the 
cause  of  King  James,  I  am  entitled  to 
some  voice  in  this  concern.  I  have  re- 
solved ;  he  must  be  admitted  to  our  asso- 
ciation, or  I  will  withdraw  from  it ;  chuse 
for  yourselves." 

This  declaration,  as  it  was  likely,  oc- 
casioned no  little  surprise  to  the  col- 
leagues of  the  chieftain,  who  looked  upon 
him  for  some  moments  without  the  abi- 
lity of  replying;  but  at  length  Watch, 
who  knew  the  impetuosity  of  Gwyndyr's 
character  too  well  to  set  it  at  defiance, 
replied,  that  "  since  he  seemed  so  ear- 
nestly to  desire  the  enlistment  of  Pen- 
darvis  into  their  party,  he  would  no 
louger  oppose  it ;  trusting  that  his  mo- 
tives for  a  step  of  so  hazardous  a  nature 
were  sufficiently  weighty." 

"  Och,  and  I  care  not  a  Testoon  if 
we're  joined  by  all  the  lawyers  in  Eng- 
land, Scotland,  and  Ireland,"  ciioi 
Teague  O*  Regan  ;  "  Case  why  ?  case 
they'd  cheat  the  devil  of  them  all,  ii 
was  in  the  place  of  the  hook-nosed  Dutch- 
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man.  But  I  say,  dears,  let  us  not  bo- 
ther our  heads  about  basketing  the  fish 
till  we  know  whether  he'll  take  the 
hook." 

**  That  we'll  soon  see,"  replied  the 
chieftain  ;  "  Drwndwn,  fetch  the  lord  of 
Plas  Mawr  hither ;  he  shall  join  us,  or 
pain  and  peril  wait  on  him  and  his." 

The  lawyer,  who  expected  little  less 
than  immediate  death  as  the  consequence 
of  his  escape,  and  who,  with  his  con- 
stitutional courage,  had  prepared  him- 
self to  meet  it  without  dismay,  entered 
the  closet,  and,  without  any  symptoms  of 
flinching,  halted  a  few  paces  from  his 
adversaries,  and  expected  his  fate. 

"  Come  forward,  sir,"  said  Owain 
Goch,  with  much  gravity,  but  laying  aside 
his  sternness  ;  *'  the  fortune  of  war  has 
this  night  made  me  master  of  Plas  Mawr 
and  its  inhabitants.  They  are  now  at  my 
disposal,  and  must  abide  my  doom,  be  it 
good  or  evil." 

The  lawyer  groaned  internally,  but 
made  no  reply. 

c  2 
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"  I  have  before  heard  you  speak  in 
such  a  way,"  proceeded  the  chieftain, 
M  as  leads  me  to  believe  that  sooner  than 
behold  your  house  and  household  sub- 
jected to  the  chances  of  war,  which  must 
be  their  fate  if  you  are  obstinate,  you 
will  abandon  the  faction  of  the  usurper, 
and  return  to  that  of  your  rightful 
sovereign  King  James." 

The  chief  of  Ben  Lyn  paused  for  i 
reply ;  but  Pendarvis,  with  accustomed 
but  untimely  caution,  only  looked  to- 
wards the  door,  near  to  which  the 
French  officers  sat  conversing. 

The  ire  of  Owain  Goch  was  excited 
by  this  regard  for  the  proximity  of  h» 
enemies,  and  darting  an  indignant  look 
at  the  lawyer,  he  said,  "  Mr.  Pendarvis,  I 
counsel  ye  not  to  trifle  when  the  weight 
that  may  crush  you  hangs  over  your 
head.  Speak  out  to  us  who  are  the 
deemsters  of  your  life  or  death  ;  will  you 
join  with  us,  or  must  your  house  be 
destroyed,  your  lands  ravaged,  your 
wife—" 
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"  Hold,  Mr.  Gwyndyr,  I  hope  not 
so,"  said  Pendarvis,  with  more  terror 
than  he  had  ever  shown  before I  am 
your  prisoner  —  I  have  sought  to  escape, 
and  fortune  hatli  once  more  put  me  into 
your  hands.  If  I  connect  myself  with 
you,  and  King  James's  cause  should 
fail,  how  then  ?  Do  I  stand  excused 
to  the  opposite  party,  inasmuch  as  I 
can  alone  save  my  life  and  secure  my 
family  and  property  by  obeying  your 
wishes  ?" 

This  artful  query  was  thrown  out  by 
the  wily  lawyer  for  the  mere  purpose  of 
protecting  himself  from  the  suspicions  of 
Gwyndyr  and  his  companions,  who,  had 
they  seen  him  forward  to  join  them, 
might  have  questioned  his  sincerity.  He 
had  no  intention  to  embrace  their  cause 
in  reality,  for  he  believed  that,  however 
at  present  victorious  over  the  small  force 
which  opposed  them,  and  masters  of  the 
Twr  Vawr  and  small  district  around,  the 
elements  of  the  confederacy  were  of  too 
combustible  a  nature  to  hold  long  to- 
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gether,  and  would  presently  explode ; 
and  that  if,  beyond  expectation,  they 
should  continue  in  unity  a  few  days, 
such  a  force  as  would  put  them  down 
without  a  chance  of  successful  opposition, 
would  be  brought  against  them  from 
Caernarvon,  Conwy,  and  other  places 
adjacent,  occupied  by  garrisons  in  the 
interest  of  King  William.  The  Hibernian 
was  deceived  by  the  lawyer's  subtilty, 
and  answered  him  by  saying,  that  "  he 
would  doubtless  stand  excused,  if  that 
should  happen  which  was  impossible,  the 
eventual  success  of  the  usurper." 

Buttheplain  sense  and  habitual  shrewd- 
ness of  the  smuggler  were  not  so  easily 
deceived,  and  he  remained  silent  and 
discontented,  whilst  Gwyndyr,  whose 
impetuosity  and  eagerness  to  gain  the 
proselyte  blinded  his  penetration,  shook 
him  by  the  hand  with  a  fraternal  squeeze. 

"  You  are  then  free,  Pendarvis,"  said 
the  chieftain,  "  you  and  your  house,  all 
save  one." 

"  Who  is  that  one  7"  said  the  lawyi  r. 
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"  Caillemotte's  daughter,"  answered 
Owain  Goch.  "  I  have  won  her  with  my 
sword,  and  I  will  keep  her  as  my  portion 
of*  to-night's  spoil." 

"  Let  me  counsel  you  to  pause  upon 
this  act,"  said  Pendarvis,  who,  bad  as  he 
was,  had  no  mind  so  lovely  a  creature  as 
Julie  should  be  sacrificed  to  a  barbarian's 
lust.  "  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  is  of 
high  rank,  and  if  any  constraint  were  put 
upon  her,  all  persons  would  unite  to 
avenge  her  injury.  King  James,  I  am 
sure,  would  reprobate  all  our  services, 
if*  they  were  shaded  by  a  cloud  so  dark 
as  this." 

"  The  cloud  shall  be  as  black  as  hell, 
but  I  will  keep  her."  cried  Gwyndyr, 
violently.  "  What,  sir,  do  I  give  up  gold, 
ambition,  and  revenge,  for  a  painted  baby- 
face,  and  am  I  to  be  denied  even  this  ? 

"  At  least  await  the  lady's  consent," 
said  the  lawyer,  who  knew  that  consent 
would  be  hardly  obtained. 

"  She  shall  have  seemly  time,"  replied 
the  chieftain,  with  a  smile  ;  "  and  as  this 
g  4 
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garb  is  but  coarse,  and  little  fitted  for  the 
bravery  of  a  lover,  I  will  make  bold  to 
borrow  from  some  of  the  gentry  —  our 
prisoners."  He  went  to  the  door  of  the 
closet,  and  raising  his  voice,  said  "  Ho, 
sirs,  you  in  the  corner  !" 

Coquincourt  and  his  friends  answered 
the  bawl  of  Gwyndyr  with  a  stare,  but 
made  no  haste  to  leave  their  seats. 

"  Drwndwn  !"  said  the  chieftain,  '*  fetch 
me  hither  those  French  dogs,  I  will  teach 
them  to  be  as  supple  as  my  spaniel." 

"  Avast,  Gwyndyr,"  said  the  smuggler, 
"  don't  bother  wounded  men  about 
trumpery ;  thou  shalt  have  my  quarter- 
deck suit  to  go  a  wooing  in  —  the  satin 
as  I  wore  when  I  made  love  to  Kate." 

"  Faith,  jewel,  I'll  trim  you  up  in  such 
a  habit  as  there's  not  the  like  of  it  in 
England,"  said  the  governor ;  "  the  very 
sight  of  it  shall  make  the  darling's  heart 
go  pit-a-pat  with  admiration.  It\  Ike 
same  thing  I  wore  when  we  turned  out 
of  Charlemout  with  drums  beating  ami 
the  honours  of  war.     Oons,  the  ould 
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duke  said  he  never  seed  man  cut  such  a 
figure  before." 

"  And  the  duke  was  right,"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  slily ;  "  but  Mr.  Gwyndyr  hath 
not  your  portliness,  Colonel  O'Regan ! 
I  fear  any  man  of  less  bulk  would  fail  to 
impart  that  dignity  to  your  dress  which 
it  acquired  from  your  corpulency  as  well 
as  from  your  manners." 

"  'Deed,  Mr.  Pendarfy,  and  you're  a 
pretty  spoken  man,"  answered  O'Regan, 
"that  I'll  say  for  you  in  all  weathers; 
and  you're  a  man  of  taste  and  judgment, 
boot  of  your  eloquent  speech  making." 

The  lawyer  replied  to  this  compliment 
by  a  low  bow,  which  the  governor  re- 
turned with  one  considerably  lower.  In 
the  mean  time,  Owain,  with  the  broken 
nose,  had  succeeded  in  bringing  Monsieur 
Coquincourt  to  the  door  of  the  closet, 
Burdet,  Ribaudier,  and  Dupuy  refusing 
to  stir  at  the  uncourteous  summons  of 
the  chieftain.  Their  contumacy  might 
have  wrought  evil  consequences,  but 
they  were  protected  by  the  smuggler, 
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who  loudly  declared  he  would  not  stand 
by  and  see  wounded  men  hurt,  because 
they  would  not  trouble  themselves  with 
nonsense.  On  the  wishes  of  Owain 
Goch  being  made  known  to  Captain 
Coquincourt,  that  gentleman  replied  that 
the  chieftain  was  at  liberty  to  help  himself 
to  any  clothes  out  of  his  wardrobe,  which 
in  fact,  with  the  rest  of  his  effects,  were 
now  in  the  tower,  having  been  removed 
there  the  preceding  evening  for  better 
security,  with  those  of  the  other  officers 
and  soldiers.  Happily  the  victors  had 
not  had  time  to  take  possession  of  the 
spoil,  or  rather  it  had  been  the  usage  of 
Gwyndyr  to  be  himself  partitor  prada ; 
and  that  custom  had  been  so  well  pre- 
served in  this  case,  that  the  baggage  of 
the  soldiers  lay  perfectly  undisturbed.  By 
the  orders  of  Gwyndyr,  several  of  the 
officers'  boxes  were  now  brought  into 
the  closet  and  opened,  and  the  contents 
publicly  exposed ;  and  from  these  he 
made  such  selections  of  apparel  as  his 
taste  and  knowledge  of  dress  directed. 


OWAIN  GOCH.  131 


In  a  short  time  he  had  exchanged  his 
own  habit,  which  was  that  of  a  seaman, 
for  the  full-bodied  coat  with  deep-hang- 
ing cuffs,  the  breeches,  boots,  and  cocked 
hat  of  a  military  officer.  O'Regan  would 
have  assisted  him  to  a  wig,  silk  stockings, 
and  shoes,  together  with  a  silver  hilted 
rapier  of  very  exquisite  workmanship 
and  delicate  appearance,  but  the  chief 
put  them  by  with  a  sneer  of  contempt : 
"  I  have  hair  of  my  own,"  said  Gwyndyr 
rudely.  "  I'm  not  going  to  dance ;  and 
this  rough  blade,  which  has  been  fifty 
times  red  with  the  blood  of  my  foes,  is 
more  near  to  my  hand  than  that  tinsel 
thing." 

"  Tinsel,  grah  !"  exclaimed  the  Hiber- 
nian, in  great  surprise ;  «« tinsel !  faith  it 
looks  like  silver ;  but  tinsel  or  no,  jewel, 
the  sword's  a  pretty  sword,  and  would 
become  the  thigh  of  a  gentleman.  Here, 
Captain  Cockincourt !  take  your  tinsel 
thing  back  again,  as  Master  Gwyndyr 
will  carry  his  own  skein.  But  wait  a  bit, 
g  6 
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dear,  your  appointments  are  not  yet 
complete.    You  shall  have  my  muff." 

"  Burn  your  muff,"  cried  Gwyndyi, 
with  uncompromising  insolence.  "  I 
wouldn't  put  the  lousy  bear-skin  on  my 
arm." 

"  Och,  dear,  don't  be  talking  so  big," 
replied  the  governor,  "  or  you'll  be 
after  getting  my  monkey  up  in  no  time 
at  all.  Burn  the  muff!  And  is  that  all 
the  return  you  make  for  my  civility. 
Mountain  manners  is  this  by  my  faith 
and  troth ;  and  I'd  have  you  to  be 
knowing,  Master  Owain  Och,  or  what- 
ever else  is  your  pretty  name,  that  lousy** 
no  more  the  condition  of  the  muff  than 
the  nearest  thing  to  your  skin,  jewel." 

The  tone  of  defiance  and  indignation 
with  which  the  ex-governor  of  Charle- 
mont  delivered  this  retort,  was  well  cal- 
culated to  excite  the  turbulent  passions 
of  the  chief  of  Ben  Lyn  ;  and  Pendarvi* 
contemplated  with  secret  satisfaction 
the  jars  and  wranglings  which,  arising 
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out  of  such  small  causes,  promised  effects 
of  considerable  importance.  But  Watch 
now  interfered  to  put  an  end  to  the  con- 
test of  the  Welsh  and  Irish  heroes,  and 
succeeded  in  diverting  their  minds  from 
personal  feelings  to  the  consideration  of 
the  cause  in  which  they  were  engaged. 

"  By  to-day's  meridian,"  said  the 
smuggler,  "  it  will  be  seen  which  way 
the  tide  runs.  Our  start  will  have  got 
wind,  and  the  Dutchmen  will  be  on  the 
look-out.  So  what's  to  be  done,  gentle- 
men? Must  we  lie  up  here  till  we've 
strengthened  our  fleet,  or  bear  away  to- 
wards Conwy,  and  try  to  take  it  in." 

"  Arrah,  dears,  devil's  the  hour  to  be 
lost!"  said  O'Regan,  "case  why?  the 
whole  thing  hangs  upon  our  fortune,  and 
where  nothing's  tried,  nothing's  won. 
Better  to  set  upon  Conwy  before  the 
garrison  knows  our  strength." 

11  In  my  opinion,  gentlemen,"  said 
Pendarvis,  "  our  best  mode  will  be  to 
await  the  arrival  of  succours.    If  we 


now  proceed,  the  utmost  that  our  most 
prosperous  fortune  can  achieve  will  be 
the  reduction  of  a  few  small  towns, 
which  will  in  no  wise  advance  the  main 


object  of  our  enterprise ;  but  await  the 
junction  of  the  royal  party,  and  if  they 
come  in  in  considerable  numbers,  Conwy, 
Caernarvon,  and  all  Wales  fall  as  of 
course.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  their  fears 
should  hold  them  back,  we  shall  have 
the  less  ground  to  retrace,  the  fewer 
treasons,  as  they  will  be  called,  to  answer 
for,  and  the  less  disappointment  in  the 
issue.  Let  us  proceed  soundly  and  ef- 
fectually, that  we  may  not  have  to  con- 
fess that  the  abortion  of  our  adventure  b 
the  consequence  of  the  hastiness  and  in- 
consideration  of  our  plans." 

This  advice,  which  was  framed  out  of 
the  lawyer's  treachery,  was  received  with 
disgust  by  Watch  and  O'Regan,  who 
were  well  aware  of  the  dangers  of 
procrastination ;  but  it  accorded  very 
well  with  the  broken  resolutions  of  Owain 
Goch,  whose  anxiety  to  attain  the  love 
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of  Julie  Caillemotte,  threw  all  other  mat- 
ters into  the  shade. 

"  Pendarvis!"  said  the  chieftain,  "  your 
advice  pleases  me  well,  and  proves  your 
heartiness  in  the  cause.  We  will  await 
at  Llancoch  the  coming  in  of  King 
James's  friends." 

"  Then  we  may  lay  up  in  ordinary," 
said  the  smuggler,  "  for  King  James's 
friends  will  keep  their  distance.  Curse 
me  if  it's  likely  that  any  one  will  join 
us  before  we've  done  something  to  give 
them  courage." 

"  You  speak  with  truth,  comrade," 
said  the  governor,  "  a  piece  that  hangs 
fire  never  does  execution ;  —  puff,  puff — 
the  powder's  gone  with  flashing.  And 
it  isn't  because  we've  won  this  little  dirty 
dog-hole  of  a  place,  that  our  friends  will 
think  us  strong  enough  to  hold  up  the 
royal  banner.  Och,  blood  an  oons,  no  — 
let's  march  onwards  —  you  may  make  a 
mountain  of  a  rolling  snow-ball,  but  if 
you  let  it  lie,  you  may  put  it  in  your 
pocket." 


M  The  garrison  of  Conwy  or  Caei  - 
narvon  very  far  exceeds  your  numbers," 
said  Pendarvis. 

"  Ay,  sir,"  replied  Watch,  "  but  if 
we  wait  till  they  join,  they'll  exceed  our 
numbers  still  more.  I  durst  answer  for 
beating  either  of  'em  single  ;  but  if  they 
don't  drub  us  when  they're  togethei. 
they're  greater  cowards  than  I  take  'em 
for." 

"  You  mistake  me,  Master  Watch," 
said  Pendarvis,  who  found  it  a  difficult 
task  to  mislead  the  plain  but  ready  ap- 
prehension of  the  smuggler.  "  The  gar- 
risons of  Caernarvon  and  Conwy,  united 
against  your  present  force,  would  doubt- 
less obtain  the  mastery,  however  valiantly 
your  troops  should  conduct  tliemsdv  H  j 
but  I  trust  we  are  in  hopes  of  bc-mj 
joined  by  men  of  name  —  by  the  great 
and  noble  of  the  land  —  by  the  peers  and 
gentry  of  England,  and  Scotland,  and 
Wales  —  that  we  are  but .  a  focus  —  a 
rallying  point,  whereto  all  the  friends  oi 
the  house  of  Stuart  shall  tend,  and  that 
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instantly.  —  Believe  me,  gentlemen,  that 
nothing  held  me  back  from  declaring  in 
your  favour,  but  my  doubt  of  your  pre- 
cise intentions.  Now  that  I  am  master 
of  them,  I  join  you  heart  and  hand  ;  and 
credit  me,  there  are  multitudes  of  hearts 
loyal  to  our  injured  king,  who  will  do 
the  same." 

"  Huzza!"  cried  Owain  Goch,  willing 
to  lend  the  reasoning  of  the  lawyer  an 
additional  impetus. 

"  Huzza !"  cried  the  Hibernian,  car- 
ried away  by  the  sophistry  of  his  wily 
colleague. 

"  Were  not  this  place  too  public  for 
such  a  revelation,"  continued  Pendarvis, 
"  I  would  disclose  to  you  the  names  of 
certain  of  our  noblest  peers,  who  are  at 
this  moment  prepared  for  such  an  insur- 
rection, who  will,  I'll  be  sworn,  cry  •  to 
horse,'  as  soon  as  they  hear  of  so  much 
achieved  as  your  valour  hath  this  night 
won.  Do  not,  then,  let  us,  as  if  we  were 
jealous  of  their  glory,  proceed  until  we 
have  their  countenance.   Let  us  all  have 


an  equal  opportunity  of  shewing  our 
loyalty  and  our  valour  in  the  cause  of 
our  rightful  sovereign." 

"  What  you  say  is  very  fine,  master 
Pendarvis,"  said  Watch,  "  and  bothers 
my  head-piece  ;  for,  d'ye  see,  except  box- 
ing the  compass,  I'm  no  scholar ;  but 
bless  the  bit  of  sense  I  can  make  on't. 
Is  there  not  room  enough  in  all  England, 
Scotland,  and  Wales,  as  you  talk  of,  for 
the  nobles  and  gentry  to  rise,  but  they 
must  come  and  join  us  ?  Tush  ;  let  every 
man  lilt  up  his  hand  and  strike  for  King 
James  in  his  own  country.  He  will  there 
do  best  service.  If  we  win  Conwy  and 
Caernarvon,  and  shew  that  there  is  met- 
tle in  the  mountains  of  Wales,  Hamilton 
will  send  us  arms  and  ammunition,  and, 
if  we  like,  a  body  of  men  beside.  But 
we  want  none ;  we  have  strength  enough 
to  take  in  all  North  Wales,  and  let  the 
Whigs  dislodge  us  if  they  can." 

"  Well,  gentlemen,"  said  Pendarvis, 
with  great  mildness,  "  I  have  given  you 
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ray  judgment  for  King  James's  service  ; 
but  I  do  not  presume  to  guide  or  direct 
you." 

"  Will  Watch,  the  loss  of  a  day  or  two 
will  mean  nothing,"  said  Owain  Goch  ; 
"  let  us  wait,  and  see  who  comes  in  :  you 
are  too  hot."        -  v  ■. 

"  And  you  too  cold,  Gwyndyr,"  an- 
swered the  smuggler  ;  "  you've  run  too 
far  north,  and  got  lumbered  with  ice. 
What  holds  you  back  after  this  fashion  ? 
Thou'rt  sure  not  love-sick." 

"  If  you  would  not  be  sick  but  once, 
and  that  for  the  rest  of  your  days,  let 
your  tongue  sleep,"  replied  the  chief, 
reddening  with  his  comrade's  taunt,  and 
laying  his  hand  on  his  sword. 

"  My  tongue  will  sleep  or  wag  with- 
out begging  leave  of  thee  or  any  man," 
cried  the  smuggler,  fiercely.  "  But  I 
will  not  sleep  upon  my  oars,  and  be  taken 
napping,  d'ye  mind  ?  I'm  on  the  King's 
books,  and  I'll  do  my  duty." 

"  And  which  of  us  here  will  fail  ? " 
said  the  chief  of  Ben  Lyn.    ««  Mark  out 
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the  traitor,  and  I  will  cleave  him  through 
head  and  spine." 

"  Follow  your  bent,"  said  the  smug- 
gler ;  "  I  am  for  clapping  on  all  sail,  and 
making  way.  We've  now  a  spanking 
breeze ;  and  the  fellow  that  won't  take 
advantage  of  it  ought  to  be  stitch'd  in  a 
blanket  and  toss'd  overboard.  If  you 
must  have  a  wench,  let  her  be  the  gun- 
ner's daughter  ;  she'll  cool  your  courage 
for  you,  my  fine  fellow." 

"  Why,  art  not  thou  a  precious  puppy 
to  be  yelping  about  love  and  women  to 
me  ?  "  said  the  chieftain  to  Watch  ;  "  who 
didst  thyself  leave  the  care  of  our  high 
cause  to  bestow  thy  conduct  on  some 
wench  of  thine  own." 

"  Ay,  sure,  man,"  answered  the  smug- 
gler, laughing ;  "  I'm  so  ashamed,  that 
my  face  looks  as  blue  as  the  back  of  a 
dolphin.  But  have  I,  in  taking  care  of 
Kate,  neglected  the  cause  ?  " 

"  As  much  as  I  shall  neglect  it  in 
pleasing  my  own  fancy,"  returned  Gwyn- 
dyr.    "  Thou  wert  as  much  love-sick  as  I 
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am.  Sick  must  Owain  Goch  be  indeed, 
if  he  be  absent  from  the  strife  of  battle." 

"  I  tell  thee,  Gwyndyr,  my  love  for 
Kate  was  only  shewn  in  minding  her 
safety,"  said  the  smuggler.  "  Sink  me 
if  I  care  about  seeing  her  this  twelve- 
month.  She's  now  snug  under  hatches, 
and  fight  dog,  fight  devil,  I'll  start 
none." 

"  By  my  troth,  sirs,  the  girl  was  worth 
master  Watch's  attention,"  said  the  Irish 
colonel.  "  A  pretty  girl  was  she,  and  a 
tight  girl ;  devilish  fond  of  him,  to  the 
boot  of  all.  Egad,  master  Owain  Coch, 
were  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  a  mil- 
lionth part  as  crazy  after  you  as  she  after 
our  good  friend,  I'd  counsel  ye  to  fight 
up  to  your  eyes  in  blood  for  her  every 
day  in  the  week,  so  I  would.  But  the 
thing's  the  other  way  ;  clane  past  all  com- 
parison. Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  would 
as  soon  think  of  entertaining  a  jack-an- 
ape,  no  disparagement  to  yourself,  as  she 
would  a  mountain  cateran,  without  nur- 
ture or  quality." 
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"  If  by  nurture  you  mean  the  silken 
foppery  of  the  world,"  said  Owain  Goch, 
whose  resentment  almost  choaked  him ; 
«  I  rejoice  that  I  am  the  mountain  cate- 
ran  you  speak  of;  but  the  man  who  dis- 
putes my  blood  and  pedigree,  is  a  greater 
tool  than  he  is  a  liar  and  villain." 

The  eyes  of  the  chieftain  darted  fire 
upon  the  governor  as  he  uttered  these 
words ;  but  O'  Regan  did  not  take  the 
intended  affront  Indeed  it  appeared 
that  he  meant  no  impugnment  of  Gwyn- 
dyr's  birth,  but  the  awkwardness  of  his 
expression  had  caused  the  mistake. 

"  Arrah,  joy,"  said  he,  after  some  mo- 
ments of  study  ;  "  you  are  quite  abroad. 
Your  pedigree  is  as  high  as  my  own,  and 
nobody  needs  go  further,  for  any  thing  I 
know.  But  I  mane  your  qualifications 
are  out  and  out  other  than  would  plase 
the  swate  crater  you'd  be  making  love 
to.  You'd  be  short,  I'm  thinking,  of 
that  softness  of  speech  and  dilicacy  of 
manners  which  such  a  broth  of  a  wencli 
would  require.    Faith,   Mr.  Coch,  W 
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counsel  ye  to  lave  off  the  suit.  It's  bet- 
ter never  to  raise  your  bird,  than  fire  and 
miss." 

"  The  bird  I  fire  at  is  sure  to  fall," 
answered  the  chief  of  Merioneth,  with 
his  eyes  elated  by  savage  delight.  "  I 
am  a  hound  of  staunch  breed.  I  worry 
on  to  the  death,  unfoiled  by  the  doubling, 
unmoved  by  the  shrieks  of  my  fated 
game." 

"  Sorrow  be  his  portion  that,  unmoved 
by  the  cries  of  woman,  would  do  her 
harm,"  said  the  governor. 

"  Amen,  says  the  clerk,"  cried  the 
smuggler.  "  May  his  marriage  noose 
be  of  hemp,  his  shirt  have  iron  ruffles, 
and  at  his  bridal  may  he  dance  upon  no- 
thing." 

Unwilling  to  shew  the  chagrin  which 
the  free-spoken  opinions  of  his  colleagues 
had  occasioned,  openly,  the  chief  of  Ben 
Lyn  bit  his  lips,  and  strode  to  and  fro  in 
the  closet  in  silent  wrath.  O' Regan, 
who,  notwithstanding  his  peculiarities, 
was  a  man  of  honour  and  compassion, 
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independent  of  that  amiable  regard  which 
Irishmen  feel  towards  the  fair  sex,  be- 
held the  conduct  of  Gwyndyr,  and  his 
intentions  towards  Julie  Caillemotte,  in 
the  most  despicable  light ;  whilst  Will 
Watch,  who,  to  the  boldness  of  the  sea- 
man, and  the  lawlessness  of  the  smug- 
gler, added  that  love  of  woman  which  is 
characteristic  of  sailors,  was  no  less  dis- 
gusted with  his  behaviour.  Both  of 
them  internally  resolved  to  have  an  eye 
upon  him  ;  and,  at  all  hazards,  to  pre- 
serve their  cause  from  that  odium  which 
must  be  cast  upon  it  by  the  commission 
of  so  vile  an  act  as  the  forcible  abductinn 
of  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  by  a  leader 
of  their  faction  so  notorious  as  Owain 
Goch.  Such  an  act,  they  were  aware, 
would  at  once  disgust  all  men  of  honour, 
however  strongly  inclined  to  espouse  the 
cause  of  King  James,  and  prevent  ID) 
further  accession  to  their  numbers.  Tlio 
both  equally  regretted  the  loss  of  Dela- 
fosse,  whose  courage,  activity,  and  mili- 
ry  skill,  were  necessary  in  the  comniaiul 
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of  the  troops,  to  which  0*Regan,  from 
his  infirmities,  was  scarcely  competent ; 
and  who,  had  he  been  now  present, 
would,  they  were  certain,  have  been  able 
to  contend  against  the  ferocity  of  Gwyn- 
dyr  with  better  success  than  themselves. 
They  were  little  aware  how  much  more 
deeply  interested  he  was  in  preserving 
Julie  from  the  barbarian. 

The  dawn  was  now  nigh ;  and  Gwyn- 
dyr,  wrapping  himself  in  a  cloak,  threw 
himself  on  the  floor,  desirous  of  preparing 
himself,  by  an  hour's  sleep,  for  the  busi- 
ness of  the  coming  day. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


"  Do  the  hollow  grave  and  the  whelming  wave 

Give  up  their  dead  again  ? 
Doth  the  surgy  waste  waft  o'er  its  breast, 
The  spirits  of  the  sluin?" 

.In  A  SNA  Baiixis. 


Fatigue  and  Master  Apsly's  •  comfort- 
able hollands  banished  watchfulness  from 
the  lids  of  Owain  Goch  :  not  even  love, 
though  inflaming  a  heart  as  hot  as  Ve- 
suvius, could  withstand  the  double  ef- 
fects of  exhaustion  and  gin,  but  was 
obliged  to  compose  his  wings,  and  yield 
to  the  reign  of  the  narcotic  deity.  Nor 
was  the  influence  of  sleep  less  extensiu- 
over  the  magnanimous  Colonel  O' Regan, 
who,  after  sitting  for  some  time,  winking 
and  blinking  at  Watch  and  Pendarvis 
fairly  toppled  over  with  an  asthmatical 
grunt,  and  was  gone  in  a  moment.  The 
two  bodies,  as  they  lay  extended  npofl 
the  floor  of  the  closet,  very  much  re- 
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sembled  those  of  Douglas  and  the  valiant 
Jack  Falstaffj  before  the  stage  thought  it 
necessary  to  dress  characters  in  the  cos- 
tume of  their  age.  The  high-boned  and 
warlike  visage  of  the  Welsh  chief,  and 
the  length  of  his  limbs,  were  in  strong 
affinity  to  those  of  the  doughty  Scot, 
whilst  the  pudding-bellied  Hibernian, 
with  his  good-natured,  and  not  unacute 
features,  bore  a  remarkable  likeness  to 
the  fat  knight.  It  seemed  as  if  Watkin 
Pendarvis  had  our  very  conception  in  his 
idea,  for  he  gazed  upon  them  as  they  lay 
with  great  attention,  and  did  not  seem 
inclined  either  to  lie  down  in  the  closet 
or  return  to  the  guard-chamber.  In 
this  reverie  he  was  left  by  the  smuggler, 
who  was  doubtless  more  desirous  of  the 
company  of  his  lovely  Kate,  than  of  the 
man  he  suspected  and  despised.  Pen- 
darvis's  fit  of  abstraction  lasted  no  longer 
than  the  exit  of  the  smuggler.  His 
countenance  instantly  became  animated, 
and  he  stooped  to  examine  whether  or 
not  his  colleagues  were  in  fact  asleep. 
h  2 
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Assured  of  this  being  the  case,  Pen- 
darvis  took  the  small  lamp  which  lighted 
the  closet,  and  approaching  the  wall  at 
the  upper  end  of  the  room,  drew  back  a 
small  slide  in  the  panel  of  the  wainscot, 
and  passing  through,  closed  it  behind 
him.  This  secret  way,  as  our  readers 
may  have  presentiment,  communicated 
with  the  others  descending  to  the  abode 
of  Shadow.  Every  chamber  in  the  tower 
was  thus  approachable,  a  narrow  passage 
being  left  between  the  walls  and  tlu 
wainscot.  With  great  caution  Watkin 
Pendarvis  descended  to  the  hall,  thence 
to  the  dungeons,  and  at  length  he  ap- 
peared before  Shadow,  who,  petrified 
with  surprise,  almost  believed  it  was  the 
spirit,  and  not  the  substance  of  his  stern 
persecutor.  Pendarvis  paused  beneath 
the  archway  of  the  cavern  at  the  foot  ot' 
the  steps,  when  he  beheld  one  man  asleep 
upon  the  floor,  and  another  on  the  settle ; 
whilst  the  gaoler,  who,  seated  on  a  stool 
beside  the  fire,  had  dozed  nm  i 
previous  hour,  continued  to  regard  him 
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with  tenor  and  amazement.  Shadow 
did  not  stir  from  his  seat,  but  awaited, 
with  chattering  teeth,  the  orders  of  his 
superior.  He  did  not,  in  his  own  fears, 
forget  the  danger  to  which  a  discovery 
of  Edward  Pendarvis  to  his  implacable 
kinsman  would  expose  that  ill-fated 
youth,  but  he  had  now  no  power  of  con- 
cealing him,  and  could  only  act  for  his 
safety  as  circumstances  directed,  reso- 
lutely determining,  nevertheless,  that 
nothing  but  death  should  rob  his  charge 
of  his  protection.  These  thoughts  and 
this  resolution  passed  through  his  mind 
in  a  moment ;  for  Pendarvis,  on  drawing 
back  beneath  the  shadow  of  the  cavern, 
pointed  towards  the  sleepers,  and  looked 
to  the  gaoler  for  an  answer. 

"  Apsly,"  replied  Shadow,  pointing  to 
the  bailiff. 

"And  that  man?"  said  Pendarvis, 
coining  forward. 

The  gaoler  hesitated,  faltered,  and 
remained  silent. 

h  3 


OWAiN  GOCH. 


"  What  man  is  he  thou  fearest  to 
name?"  said  Pendan  is. 

»  It  is  " 

Ha!  indeed  !  the  French  officer  —  a 
leader  of  the  rebels !"  said  the  lawyer,  ap- 
proaching the  settle,  or  conch  chair,  on 
which  his  unknown  kinsman  reclined, 
"  How  came  he  here  ?" 

The  gaoler  as  laconically  as  before 
related  the  manner  in  which  the  young 
officer  had  become  a  tenant  of  his  cell. 

*'  Then  he  is  badly  wounded." 

"  Badly,"  answered  Shadow,  with  a 
sigh. 

"  No  matter  ;  we  must  keep  him  alive 
until  the  king's  troops  come  up;  we 
shall  then  present  them  a  prisoner  worth] 
their  acceptance.  The  offering  will  en- 
hance our  services.  Do  thou  look  to  him 
as  thou  wilt  answer  me  —  if  he  escape—" 

"  Escape !"  repeated  the  gaoler,  re- 
garding his  protege  with  a  glance  of 
mingled  affection  and  despair. 

M  It  was  well  I  came  here,"  continued 
Pendarvis,  "or  thy  pretended  kindiK-s-, 
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tliy  hypocritical  humanity,  which  is  never 
exerted  but  against  thy  lord  and  thy  so- 
vereign, would  doubtless  have  given  the 
traitor  liberty.  But  beware  how  thou 
dost  act !" 

"  Edward  Pendarvis ! "  exclaimed  the 
bailiff,  whose  mind,  though  he  was  still 
asleep,  ran  upon  the  extraordinary  dis- 
covery they  had  made, —  "  Edward  Pen- 
darvis !" 

"  What  dream  rules  the  fool  ?"  said  the 
lord  of  Plas  Mawr,  striking  his  clerk 
with  his  foot.  "  Be  silent,  wretch,  silent 
as  the  tongue  of  him  thou  dreamest  of, 
for  I  wot  Ned  Pendarvis  sleeps  with  his 
fathers,  and  I  may  be  at  ease." 

"  G — d  forbid,"  exclaimed  Shadow, 
involuntarily,  and  casting  a  timid  glance 
towards  the  couch. 

"  How,  sirrah !  still  a  rebel  !"  said  the 
lawyer  fiercely.  "  Have  I  suffered  thee 
to  crawl  before  me  for  twelve  years,  and 
forborne  thy  detested  life,  and  yet  thou 
art  contumacious?  Dost  still  hold  the 
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memory  of  that  imp  dearer  than  thine 
own  blood  ?" 

t*  My  life  is  nothing,"  replied  the 
gaoler  solemnly. 

"  Liar  —  hypocrite,"  muttered  Pen- 
darvis  between  his  teeth  ;  "  rememberest 
thou  not  when  beneath  my  dagger  thou 
didst  beg  it?  Coward  of  conscience  mi 
I  to  spare  thee  —  fool  and  idiot  to  bind 
fear  and  shame  to  my  heart.  Even  the 
world  suspects  me  because  I  spare  thee." 

"  And  is  murder  nothing  ?"  said 
Shadow,  timidly. 

"  Villain,  thou  knowest  the  deed  \v;is 
wrought  in  my  heart,"  returned  the 
lawyer  j  "  had  it  been  effected,  the  sin 
would  not  be  set  down  in  blacker  cha- 
racters." 

"  An  hour  will  come  when  that  with- 
holding of  your  hand  shall  be  a  cordial 
to  your  soul,"  said  Shadow. 

"Ay,  as  thou  dost  plume  thyself- 0D 
remaining  the  vilest  reptile  that  grovels 
on  earth  rather  than  have  spilt  the  blood 
of—" 
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"  Edward  Pendarvis,"  again  muttered 
the  bailifi". 

"  Ay,  fool,  thou'rt  right,  even  of  him. 
Could  I  once  more  be  put  to  proof  upon 
that  deed !  I  would  trust  no  arm  but 
mine  own  —  What  does  not  a  coward 
suffer  ?  d — mn  —  n  !  that  I  should  be  en- 
thralled in  the  bonds  of  continual  terror — 
of  never  ceasing  apprehension  —  by  thee, 
a  most  vile  and  feeble  worm ;  that  I 
should  be  forced  to  sustain  a  carcass 
I  mortally  hate,  and  for  what  ?  Because 
I  had  not  nerve  to  execute  the  deed 
which  my  head  conceived." 

"  Would  you  have  been  more  at  ease,  if, 
at  your  command,  I  had  laid  foul  hands 
on  the  son  of  Sir  Jorwerth  ?"  said  the  gaoler. 

"  Ask  me  not ;  he  is  gone.  I  have  his 
inheritance.  He  died  not  by  my  hand, 
though  'tis  like  my  sin  is  none  the  less  — 
thou  art  the  cursed  depositary  of  my 
guilt." 

**  I  try  to  forget  it,"  answered  Shadow. 
I  still  live  in  hopes  that  Edward  Pen- 
darvis lives." 
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"  Lives  !"  exclaimed  the  lawyer. 
"  I  trust  so  for  your  sake,"  continued 
Shadow;  "your  sin  will  be  the  less;  I 
wished  not  for  life,  but  to  preserve  his." 

"  Preserve  thine  own,"  said  Pendarvis ; 
"thy  folly  hath  more  than  once  half  drawn 
my  knife  from  the  scabbard." 

"  Remember,"  said  the  gaoler,  with 
great  solemnity. 

"  I  remember  well,"  replied  his  supe- 
rior ;  **  I  am  sufficiently  mindful  that  thou 
hast  revealed  my  guilt  to  another,  and 
that  if  thou  dost  disappear,  the  d — mning 
facts  come  out  upon  me.  How  callest 
thou  this  justice,  since  thou  mayst  fall  by 
other  means  than  through  me  ?  Would 
I  knew  thy  partner  —  he  should  be  re- 
warded for  keeping  the  secret" 

"  Let  the  thoughts  of  your  heart  be  no 
longer  bloody,"  said  Shadow,  impres- 
sively. "How  has  this  cursed  ambition 
served  you  ?  You  have  wrought  unheard- 
of  wickedness —  for  what?  for  whom  ?" 

"Villain,  proceed  no  further,"  cried 
the  lawyer,  gasping  with  emotion. 
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.  .  **  You  are  a  childless  man,  because  you 
have  sought  to  make  others  childless !" 
proceeded  the  gaoler,  with  a  tone  of 
warning  and  authority.  "  Repent,  repent, 
or  ye  die." 

"  Die  thou,"  cried  Pendarvis,  drawing 
a  poniard  from  beneath  his  coat  "  Sooner 
shall  ruin  and  death  tumble  on  my  head 
at  .once,  than  I  will  live  exposed  to  mock- 
ery and  insult  from  such  a  wretch  as  thou 
art." 

.  "I  mock  not,  I  insult  not,"  said  the 
gaoler,  with  composure.  "  I  love  too  well 
the  house  of  Pendarvis  to  insult  even  a 
fallen  member  of  it ;  but  I  see  better 
things ;  the  house  will  again  be  built  — 
the  tree  will  again  flourish." 

"  I  will  take  thy  words  for  an  omen," 
said  Pendarvis,  putting  up  his  dagger. 
"  They  say  those  of  an  idiot  are  prophetic. 
Were  I  sure  of  thy  silence,  I  would  have 
thee  at  Plas  Mawr,  and  thou  shouldst 
count  the  privileges  of  idiocy;  but 
thou'rt  intractable." 
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With  a  sad  and  thoughtful  air  he  turned 
away  from  the  gaoler,  and  pushed  Apsly 
with  his  foot;  but  the  slumbers  of  the 
bailiff  were  not  easily  broken,  and  it  re- 
quired an  application  of  much  greater 
force  than  the  lawyer  first  used  to  break 
his  bands  of  sleep  asunder. 

"  The  knave  sleeps  soundly,"  said  Pen- 
darvis ;  "  he  has  forgot  his  sorrows.  Ho, 
Apsly,  rouse  thee  —  up  and  run  ;  Tarw 
Trin  is  upon  thee." 

At  the  sound  of  that  fearful  name, 
the  bailiff,  who  had  been  disturbed  by  the 
pushes  of  Pendarvis,  scrambled  upon  bu 
knees,  and  began  to  cry  for  mercy,  whilst 
his  eyes  were  still  shut. 

"  Peace,  fool,  thou  art  safe,"  said  his 
master,  shaking  him  by  the  collar;  ••peace, 
thine  outcry  may  alarm  the  brutes 
above." 

"  Ha,  how,  Mr.  Pendarvis!  "  exclaimed 
the  bailiff,  opening  his  eyes  in  astonish- 
ment, "do  you  know  then,  —  have  yv 
seen  ?  " 

"  He  has  seen  the  gentleman,  the  ofli- 
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cer ;"  interrupted  Shadow,  in  the  most 
violent  perturbation. 

"  What  means  this  juggling?  whom 
mean  you  ?"  cried  Pendarvis  ;  "  by  hell 
I'll  know." 

"  The  rebel  officer,"  said  Apsly,  point- 
ing to  the  sick  youth. 

"Who  is  he?  do  they  not  call  him 
Delafosse  ?"  said  the  lawyer,  throwing 
aside  the  cloak  which  covered  him. 

A  pause  ensued,  during  which  Pen- 
darvis alternately  regarded  the  body  and 
his  followers.  Shadow  stood  beside  the 
youth's  head,  with  his  hands  clasped  to- 
gether, and  Apsly,  whose  timid  nature 
was  convulsed  with  fear  and  remorse, 
trembled  in  every  limb. 

"  Mr.  Pendarvis,"  said  the  gaoler  at 
length,  whose  hopes  of  preserving  the 
secret  were  now  destroyed  ;  "  thank  God, 
it  is  Edward  Pendarvis  that  lies  before 
you." 

The  lawyer  started,  and  recoiled  from 
the  couch  as  if  he  had  stepped  upon  the 
bed  of  a  serpent ;  and  Shadow,  with  fear 
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and  horror,  beheld  the  lineaments  of  his 
face  agitated  by  all  the  passions  which 
convert  man  into  the  image  of  the  devil. 
Disappointment,  rage,  hatred,  and  fear 
were  blended  together  in  the  composition 
of  one  of  the  most  horrible  vizors  that 
ever  overshadowed  a  human  face.  His 
hard  withering  and  stony  eyes  glared 
upon  his  unfortunate  kinsman ;  but  he  did 
not  speak  nor  move  :  his  breath  was  short, 
broken  and  convulsed,  betokening  the 
war  of  passions  in  his  heart ;  and  a  cold 
and  clammy  sweat  broke  out  upon  his 
forehead.  His  attendants  watched  him 
with  fearful  interest,  and  at  length  Sha- 
dow perceived  his  hand  rise  gradually  to 
his  bosom,  wherein  for  a  short  time  he 
fumbled  as  if  feeling  for  his  dagger.  The 
gaoler  stepped  forward,  and  shook  tin- 
arm  of  Apsly,  whose  senses  seemed  nearly 
gone. 

11  Wilt  thou  join  in  the  murder  of  Ed- 
ward Pendarvis?"  said  the  gaoler  to  Apsly. 

*'  No,  no,  I  am  clear  —  I  will  not  have 
his  blood  upon  me !"  said  the  bailiff",  in 




broken  accents,  "  Mr.  Pendarvis,  forbear, 
touch  not  his  life." 

"  Remember  your  plighted  oath,"  cried 
Shadow,  with  emphasis,  "  that  you  would 
attempt  nought  against  his  life,  whilst  I 
kept  silence." 

"  The  winds  catch  all  oaths,"  replied 
Pendarvis,  withdrawing  his  eyes  for  a 
moment  from  his  victim,  and  placing  them 
on  Shadow. 

"  Touch  his  life  and  your  guilt  is 
known  —  is  made  public,"  said  the 
gaoler. 

"  Ha  —  d — mned  fetter  that  binds  my 
arm  !"  cried  Pendarvis,  casting  a  glance 
of  malignant  hatred  upon  his  kinsman  ; 
"  the  fortune  of  the  lad  triumphs." 

"  Heaven  be  blessed  !"  cried  Shadow. 

"  Peace,  villain,"  said  Pendarvis;  "ano- 
ther such  word,  and  though  death,  shame, 
and  hell  gape  upon  me,  he  dies,  and  thou 
with  him." 

11  But  spare  his  life,"  said  the  gaoler. 

"  It  is  spared,"  cried  the  lawyer, 
M  though  now  he  seems  more  dead  than 
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living.     But  are  ye  assured  it  is  the  boy 
ye  mean  ?  How  did  ye  get  knowledge  of 
t?    I  have  before  seen  him,  and  his  fea- 
tures, struck  me  as  resembling  those  of 
n 

"  Lady  Elain,"  said  Shadow,  piecing 
out  the  broken  sentence." 

"  But  I  did  not  deem  aught  of  its 
being  Ned  Pendarvis,"  said  the  lawyer; 
"  he  hath  an  older  look  than  I  should 
have  thought  that  youth  would  have  yet 
acquired." 

"  You  think  of  Master  Edward,  bloom- 
ing and  curly  headed  as  when  " 

"  Villain,  cease  thy  cursed  prattle," 
said  Pendarvis ;  "  how  knowcst  thou  it  is 
he  r 

The  gaoler  drew  forth  the  miniature 
from  the  bosom  of  the  youth,  and  put  it 
into  the  hand  of  his  implacable  kinsman, 
who  examined  it  with  minute  attention. 

"This  is  Lady  Elain,  indeed,"  Said 
the  lawyer,  still  gazing  on  the  picture. 
"  My  memory  still  holds  of  the  time 
when  this  very  likeness  was  done  j  when 
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this  picture  of  his  mother  was  given  to 
the  lad  on  his  departure  for  France.  And 
what  face  is  this  on  the  reverse  ?  Ha,  the 
French  beauty,  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte. 
What,  is  the  damsel  enamoured  of  a  foe  ? 
of  a  traitor  ?  How  will  this  tally  with 
the  new  fledged  passion  of  the  moun- 
taineer? By  my  soul,  the  plot  thickens, 
and  ways  may  still  be  found  to  hold  all 
with  a  fair  outside."  • 

"  Right,  right,  your  honour,"  said  the 
timid  bailiff,  "he  may  die  of  his  wounds, 
which  is  like  enough  ;  and  if  he  gets  on 
the  mending  hand,  he'll  be  disposed  of  as 
a  traitor — do  not  your  honour  meddle 
with  him." 

It  is,  however,  doubtful,  whether  Apsly 
did  not  thus  speak,  that  he  might  induce 
his  unprincipled  lord  to  give  up  all  pre- 
sent thought  of  the  youth's  destruction, 
which,  to  say  the  truth,  would  have  out- 
raged his  feelings  as  much  as  those  of 
the  gaoler;  and  Pendarvis  appeared  to 
understand  his  advice  in  this  light,  for 
his  lip  curled  with  contempt. 
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"  Does  any  one  know  of  this  secret 
but  yourselves?"  said  the  lawyer.  "  Has 
any  one  seen  him  ;  or  have  you  told  your 
discovery  to  a  living  soul  ?" 

Both  Apsly  and  the  gaoler  replied  m 
the  negative. 

"  You  have  done  right,"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  "  not  for  my  interest  alone,  but 
for  the  sake  of  Lady  Elain's  peace.  If 
he  die,  and  die  he  must,  of  his  wounds, 
or  by  the  law,  it  were  cruel  to  tantalize 
her  with  knowledge  of  his  having  visited 
our  shores  alive." 

"  Why  must  he  die,  if  he  survive  his 
wounds?"  said  the  gaoler.  "  Is  not  his 
banishment  as  well  for  you  as  his  dc.it 1 1, 
nay  better,  since,  if  he  die,  you  must  be 
the  mover  of  his  fate." 

"  Harkee,  sir,"  said  the  lawyer,  "  I 
will  thus  far  bargain  with  you.  Do  you 
keep  this  matter  a  secret,  and  if  he 
live,  I  will  throw  no  bars  in  the  way  of 
his  escape  —  for  escape  it  must  come  to 
at  last  with  the  mad-headed  stirrers  of 
this  expedition  ;  but  if  I  learn  that  ymi 
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have  divulged  his  existence  to  but  one 
man,  I  will  recant  my  promise,  and  lay 
the  royal  party  on  the  scent.  You  know 
how  to  credit  me ;  and  I  can  better  trust 
your  secrecy  upon  motives  of  his  interest 
than  your  oath.  As  for  you,  Apsly,  I 
need  not  charge  you  to  be  silent  You 
observe  my  wish." 

"  I  wish  the  events  of  this  night  might 
be  for  ever  forgotten,"  said  the  bailifK. 
"  It  is  more  than  my  neck's  worth  to  stir 
from  this  dismal  hole,  lest  I  should  meet 
those  savages  that  hunted  me  into  it." 

*'  Be  at  ease  on  that  score,"  said  Pen- 
darvis.  "  The  leaders  of  this  rebellion 
think  me  friendly  to  their  cause ;  they 
will  have  me  for  a  coadjutor.  Heaven 
help  their  innocence.  I  will  help  each 
of  them  to  a  halter,  or  my  brains  shali 
halt  for  it.  I  now  return,  or  ray  absence 
will  be  discovered.  I  ventured  down 
hither  to  send  thee,  Shadow,  to  Conwy, 
to  hasten  the  coming  of  the  troops. 
Thou  knowest  the  passes,  and  mightst 
with  ease  reach  the  town  undiscovered  ; 
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but  I  wot  thy  charge  will  prevent  thee 
from  doing  the  king  that  service  ?" 

The  gaoler  neither  replied  nor  looked 
up. 

"  What  sayestthou,  Apsly?"  continued 
Pendarvis.  "  Will  thy  fears  allow  thee 
to  get  across  the  market-place  ?" 

"  I  would  much  rather  not  put  them 
to  the  trial!"  replied  the  justice  clerk. 
"  I  could  never  hold  out  such  another 
burst  as  the  drunken  raggamuffins  put 
me  to  last  night  j  drunk  were  they,  or 
they'd  have  taken  me  up  and  cried 
whoop  over  me." 

"  Well,  then,  I  must  trust  to  fortune," 
said  the  lawyer.  "  Shadow,  I  will  have 
thee  re-instated  in  thine  office ;  at  least 
that  thou  mayst  go  about  unmolested.  — 
it  will  be  necessary." 

He  took  the  lamp,  and  with  a  hastv 
step  darted  into  the  cavern,  and  ran  up 
the  stair  communicating  with  the  dun- 
geons ;  and  Shadow  heard  distinctly  the 
door  above  close  after  his  retreat.  The 
gaoler,  to  assure  himself  of  his  absence 
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listened  carefully,  and  even  ascended  a 
few  steps  to  make  himself  more  certain  ; 
and  when  he  found  the  coast  clear,  he 
again  returned  to  his  cell.  Apsly  had 
once  more  extended  himself  upon  the 
floor,  and  was  preparing  to  compose  him- 
self to  sleep  ;  but  the  gaoler  interrupted 
him. 

"  Sleep  no  more,"  said  Shadow. 
"  Why  not  ?"  replied  Apsly  ;   "  I've 
slept  mighty  little  yet  to-night." 

"  To-night !  It  is  morning,"  said  the 
gaoler,  "  the  sun  has  risen.  Listen,  anil 
thou  mayst  hear  the  birds  singing." 

««  Let  'em  sing,  and  let  me  sleep," 
replied  the  justice  clerk,  "  I'll  not  dis- 
turb them  if  they  don't  disturb  me." 

"  Thou  dost  seem  to  delight  in  sleep 
as  if  it  was  thy  nature,"  said  the  gaoler ; 
**  thou  mightst  as  well  be  dead." 

Eh  !  what  sayst  thou  of  death,  Sha- 
dow 7"  cried  the  bailiff,  raising  his  head. 
"  By  the  mass,  I  never  heard  thee  talk  so 
much  and  so  boldly  as  thou  hast  done 
to-night.     Ha,  Shadow,  thou  knowest 
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his  honour  before  to-day.  Dark  and 
ugly  words  passed  between  you.  I  have 
heard  whispers  before ;  but  it  was  not 
my  business,  thou  knowest.  Nevertheless, 
thou  wert  right  to  oppose  the  young 
man's  death." 

"  Ah !  that  his  life  were  safe !"  said 
the  gaoler. 

"  Dost  think  it  is  not  ?"  said  Apsly. 
**  Canst  thou  not  trust  his  honour's 
word  ?" 

"  Couldst  thou  trust  thy  body  on  a 
quicksand?"  enquired  the  gaoler.  "  Suf- 
fer the  royal  troops  to  enter  Llancoch, 
and  Edward  Pendarvis,  Sir  Jorwerth's 
son,  must  undergo  the  fate  of  a  traitor. 
Can  nothing  be  done  by  us  to  save  him  ? 
Apsly!  Lady  Elain  has  been  bountiful 
to  thee.  Now  show  thy  sense  of  it,  in 
lending  thine  assistance  to  protect  her 
offspring." 

"  How  may  this  be?"  said  Apsly. 
"  What  can  I  do  ?  Remember  thee\o 
of  his  worship  are  on  us." 
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"  Let  us  remember  nothing  but  Ed- 
ward's danger,"  said  Shadow,  with  im- 
patience. "  I  know  thee,  Apsly.  Lucre 
hath  made  thee  a  man  careless  of  others' 
sufferings ;  but  thou  wouldst  not  see 
Lady  Elain's  child  brought  to  a  bloody 
end  when  thy  hand  might  save  him.  —  I 
know  thou  wouldst  not." 

"  Thou'rt  right,"  answered  the  bailiff, 
"  so  that  thereby  I  did  not  exchange  his 
neck  for  my  own.  Egad,  Shadow,  that 
is  more  than  gratitude  demands,  or  Lady 
Elain  could  expect.  But  if  the  lad  can 
be  saved  without  peril  to  ourselves,  in 
the  name  of  charity  it  shall  be  done. 
But  hold  a  bit.  Let  us  take  an  examin- 
ation of  the  matter,  and  see  how  the 
case  stands.  Setting  in  case  thou  and  I, 
by  some  means  which  thou  shalt  devise, 
procure  the  liberty  of  Master  Edward; 
So  —  we  at  once  pull  upon  our  own  heads 
the  vengeance  of  his  worship.  Ah,  no. 
I  see,  lad,  it  won't  do.  Thy  place  as 
gaoler  of  the  tower  is  not  worth  making 
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a  stir  about  But  mine  is  anotber  thing 
—  loss  of  substance  —  loss  of  all." 

"  And  whether  wouldst  thou  keep  thy 
place,  and  live  in  daily  jeopardy  of  thy 
life,  as  the  deathsman  of  Edward  Pen. 
darvis,  detested,  hooted,  and  cursed 
by  young  and  old,  rich  and  poor,  bilb- 
men  and  dalesmen,  man  and  woman ;  or 
lose  it,  and  be  friended  by  all  men  living. 
Nay,  if  thou  dost  consent  to  young  Ed- 
ward's death,  make  up  thy  mind  to  quit 
Wales  for  ever.  How  thinkst  thou  to 
remain  bailiff  to  the  Lady  Elain  ?  Thou 
who  dost  slay  her  son." 

"  G  —  d  forbid,"  said  Apsly,  whose 
better  feelings  were  touched  with  the 
pleading  of  his  companion.  "  I  would 
purchase  his  life  with  half  my  substanc  e  ; 
but  there  is  this  spoke  in  the  wheel  which 
you  count  not  of.  We  may  be  called  to 
account  ourselves  for  succouring,  aiding, 
and  abetting  a  traitor." 

"And  who  is  to  be  the  informer  " 
said  the  gaoler. 
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"  His  honour  is  like  enough." 

"  Not  he ;  not  he,  truly.  When  Ed- 
ward  Pendarvis  had  escaped,  would  the 
husband  of  his  mother  proclaim  his  own 
guiltiness  ?  " 

H  Adso,  there's  something  in  that." 

"  Thou  mightest  perceive,"  continued 
Shadow,  lowering  his  voice  to  a  whisper, 
"  that  I,  poor  and  low  as  I  am,  have  a 
hold  upon  Mr.  Pendarvis  which  he  can- 
not shake  off." 

**  I  saw,  it ;  I  saw  it,"  replied  Apsly, 
shaking  his  head  wisely. 

"  Let  that  assure  thee  that  I  can  and 
will  protect  thee  from  all  harm,  both  of 
body  and  goods.  Join  with  me  in  re- 
moving Edward  Pendarvis  to  a  place  of 
safety,  and  look  thee  here." 

He  lifted  up  the  cushion  of  the  settle, 
and  produced  a  bag  of  money,  which  he 
emptied  upon  the  table,  in  the  sight  of 
Apsly. 

"  Here,"  he  continued,  "  are  two  hun- 
dred broad  pieces,  the  earnings  of  my 
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life  ill  the  service  of  this  youth's  house. 
Take  them,  Apsly,  they  are  thine,  and  will 
indemnify  thee  against  any  change  in 
I  he  favour  of  Mr.  Pendarvis.  In  return, 
I  ask  thy  aid  to  remove  our  charge." 

"  Two  hundred  broad  pieces !  "  said 
the  bailifl",  instinctively  laying  his  hand 
upon  the  coin,  and  examining  it  with  tht 
scrupulosity  of  a  mortgagee,  who,  wishing 
to  foreclose  his  security,  is  unwillingly 
paid  off  his  principal  and  interest   **  Two 
hundred  pieces  of  gold  !  The  money  per- 
haps is  doing  thee  no  good.  I'll  be  sworn 
it  is  not,  if  thou  hast  always  hoarded  it 
under  thy  cushion  ;  and  it  can  do  me  no 
harm,  that's  a  sure  thing.    Beside,  as 
thou  sayst,  the  favour  of  his  honour  is 
like  enough  to  change,  though  he  might 
not  show  it  openly ;  and  these  two  hun- 
dred pieces  are  far  below  the  worth  of 
my  place.    Nevertheless,   boy,    I  am 
ashamed  to  take  thy  money." 

"  Make  no  words  of  it,  but  pocket  the 
coin,  and  thereby  assure  me  thou  art 
resolved  to  be  staunch." 
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"  Thou  must  leave  this  fox-hole,  and 
come  and  live  with  me,"  continued  the 
bailiff)  whose  conscience,  twinging  him 
for  robbing  the  benevolent  gaoler  of 
his  all,  suggested  many  expedients  to 
repay  him,  without  losing  the  cash ; 
"  that  is,  if  yon  mountain  wolves  have 
not  set  fire  to  my  house.  Woe  upon  it, 
the  goods  and  stocking  will  have  been 
carried  off'  by  those  thieves  unhanged  ; 
it  will  cost  me  some  of  thy  broad  pieces 
to  set  all  straight  again.  But  now,  Sha- 
dow, what  is  .thy  plan  ?  whither  wouldst 
thou  remove  master  Edward  ?  " 

"  To  Mr.  Lloyd's ;  may  we  get  him 
there,  and  I  will  answer  for  his  future 
safety.  The  distance  is  not  great;  a 
boat  may  be  brought  under  the  rock, 
and  thou  and  I  may  easily  lift  him,  wrap- 
ped in  his  bed,  into  it.  The  minister's  gar- 
den borders  on  the  cut,  and  he  may  be 
as  easily  helped  into  the  house." 

"  But  thou  wilt  wait  until  night  ? " 
said  Apsly. 
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"  Yea ;  he  will  be  better  for  the  day's 
rest,"  replied  the  gaoler.  "  I  have  never 
ceased  to  hope  that  the  house  of  Pendar- 
vis  would  rise  again.  That  I  am  an  in- 
strument in  its  restoration  makes  me 
prouder  than  if  the  inheritance  was  my 
own." 

"  But  how  should  it  be  restored  by 
Edward  Pendarvis?"  said  the  bailiff! 
"  Unless  King  James  comes  in  again, 
which  is  no  more  likely  than  that  thou 
or  I  should  become  king,  master  Edward 
must  seek  his  fortune  elsewhere." 

"  He  is  young  ;  he  will  grow  wiser," 
said  Shadow. 

"Troth!  so  he  may,"  replied  Ap<ly. 
"  But  King  William  will  not  accept  his 
wisdom  instead  of  allegiance." 

"  Edward  Pendarvis  has  been  forced 
into  the  service  he  now  is  in,"  said  the 
gaoler;  "  oppression  drove  him  from 
Plas  Mawr.  But  of  that  I  need  not  tell 
thee." 

"  Indeed  the  world  said  so ;  but  the 
world  is  a  bad  world,  and  one  should  not 
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be  too  credulous ;  besides,  it  is  an  ill  bird 
thou  knowest." 

M  So  it  was  that  master  Edward  was 
glad  to  leave  his  home.  The  spirit  of 
I lis  father,  I  am  sure,  made  him  a  soldier. 
Party  he  cares  not  for.  King  William 
will  suit  him  as  well,  or  perhaps  better, 
than  King  James,  since  he  is  the  better 
soldier ;  he  will  leave  the  right  to  be  set- 
tled by  older  heads." 

"  And  he'll  be  in  the  right,"  said  the 
bailiff';  "  for  I  know  not  who  wouldn't 
be  a  neutral,  sooner  than  have  the  com- 
pany of  the  desperate  rogues  I  had  quar- 
tered on  me  last  night.  Eating  up  your 
provision,  and  drinking  your  liquor,  is 
the  least  part  of  their  impudence.  Kicks 
and  blows,  a  knife  to  your  throat,  or  a 
pistol  at  your  head,  are  much  readier 
than  fair  words.  My  breath  and  brains 
were  nigh  gone  with  fear ;  and  yet  his 
honour,  poor  honour  was  it  in  him, 
couldn't  help  kicking  my  shins,  because 
I  couldn't  sing  without  a  little  trembu- 
lation,  or  so." 
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"  Rest  thee  quiet ;  this  game  will  be 
soon  over." 

"  Faith,  lad,  it  had  need ;  for  'tis  a 
game  where  you  get  more  kicks  than 
pence ;  and  the  winner  will  sooner  come 
by  a  sore  head,  than  his  hat  full  of  broad 
pieces.  As  for  Owain  Goch,  and  his 
gang  of  savages,  lie  as  they  will,  they 
care  no  more  for  King  James  than  I  care 
for  King  Pippin.  They're  come  down 
from  the  hills  to  rob,  and  plunder,  ami 
slay  the  lieges,  and  for  nought  else.  They 
can't  live  upon  wild  thyme,  like  heath- 
cocks,  and  they're  glad  to  have  any  pre- 
tence for  rouping  and  pillaging.  Ami 
Will  Watch,  too!  Why,  the  deuce, 
couldn't  he  amuse  himself  with  his  free 
trade,  as  he  did  before,  instead  of  mount- 
ing cap  and  feather,  and  taking  to  a  ven- 
ture he  knows  as  much  of  as  a  blind 
puppy?  The  smuggler's  beside  himself." 

"  I  am  not  sorry  that  Watch  is  a  leader 
among  the  rebels,"  said  the  gaoler ;  "  we 
may  have  to  seek  protection  from  some 
of  them,  should  the  worst  come  to  worst  ■ 
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and  the  smuggler,  rough  as  he  is,  has  a 
kindly  heart.  Edward  Pendarvis  would 
never  suffer  wrong  under  his  eye  ;  and  I 
would  have  informed  him  of  his  situation, 
did  I  not  wish  to  screen  the  conduct  of 
Mr.  Pendarvis.  But  I  still  look  to  Watch 
as  a  last  resort ;  he  is  a  staff  that  will  not 
fail  at  need." 

The  conversation  of  the  gaoler  and  his 
inmate,  and  their  arrangement  of  Edward 
Pendarvis's  removal,  were  frequently  re- 
newed ;  but  as  the  former  did  not  tend 
to  elucidate  any  part  of  our  history,  and 
as  the  latter  was  not  in  any  way  mate- 
rially changed  from  the  manner  in  which 
it  had  been  first  laid  down,  we  do  not 
think  it  necessary  to  burden  our  pages 
with  the  relation.  It  is,  perhaps,  of  con- 
sequence to  state,  that  the  insensibility  of 
the  wounded  youth  still  continued  ;  and 
that  although  Shadow  and  his  companion 
repeatedly  attempted  to  administer  va- 
rious kinds  of  nourishment  to  him,  yet 
no  substantial  change  took  place ;  and 
they  expected  the  approaching  night,  in 
1  4. 
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the  hope  that  before  its  arrival  the  facul- 
ties of  their  patient  might  be  in  some 
degree  restored.  From  time  to  time 
either  one  or  the  other  passed  from  the 
cell  to  the  outer  fissure,  eager  to  gain 
any  intelligence,  by  sight  or  sound,  wluch 
might  assist  their  plans ;  but  fortune 
seemed  determined  they  should  owe  every 
thing  to  their  own  industry,  and  nothing 
to  her  frolics. 


Shenstone. 


That  we  give  a  true  and  faithful  chro- 
nicle of  the  events  which  happened,  we 
must  now  return  to  the  guard-chamber 
a  few  minutes  before  the  time  when 
Will  Watch  left  the  closet  The  captive 
officers  had  taken  possession  of  one  side 
of  the  chimney-nook,  leaving  the  other 
to  the  women,  Watch's  pretty  wife,  and 
Rownaand  Winifred  Jones,  whilst  Drwn- 
dwn,  Jones,  and  several  other  men  sat  on 
benches  in  front  of  the  fire.  A  numerous 
body  of  soldiers  and  a  few  mountain 
warriors  lay  buried  in  sleep  upon  the 
floor,  whilst  the  picket  were  still  en- 
gaged in  play.  The  chamber  had  very 
little  the  appearance  of  having  been  lately 
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the  scene  of*  combat ;  for  as  the  regular 
soldiery,  who  were  not  released  until  the 
close  of  the  fight,   had  had  very  little 
share  in  it,  few  of  them  bore  any  marks 
of  the  bloody  conflict,  which  had  mainly 
fallen  upon  the  warriors  of  Owain  Goch. 
The   chieftain's   followers  under  Dvs- 
uiinin  were  now  at  Plas  Mawr,  and  the 
tenants  of  the    guard-room  exhibited 
rather  the  appearance  of  an  orderly  gar- 
rison, slumbering  and  amusing  themselves 
in  the  midst  of  peace,  than  a  body  of 
men   ferocious    with   opposition,  and 
elated  with  conquest.   The  few  followers 
of  Owain  Goch,  who  lay  scattered  among 
the  soldiers,  distinguishable  by  their  dark 
and  uncouth  habits  from  the  uniform  ot 
the  regulars,  might  upon  examination 
have  been  detected  as  active  partakers  ol 
the  battle,  for  their  clothes  were  torn 
;ind  shot  to  pieces,  and  in  many  place 
9oaked  with  blood.   These  fellows  held 
no  commerce  with  their  civilized  allies, 
for  they  could  speak  no  English,  and  the 
soldiers  knew  nothing  of  Welsh ;  and 
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therefore  passed  away  the  time  until  the* 
should  be  summoned  to  duty  in  sleep, 
for  which  the  fatigues  of  the  night 
had  well  qualified  them.  Coquincourt, 
who  sat  at  the  upper  end  of  the 
chimney-nook,  was  as  soundly  asleep  as 
the  wildest  of  the  mountaineers ;  bat 
Burdet,  Ribaudier,  and  Dupuv,  whose 
wounds  probably  smarted  too  keenly  to 
allow  them  much  repose,  conversed  on 
the  events  of  the  day.  This  conversation 
was  carried  on  in  French  ;  for  although 
Owain,  with  the  broken  nose,  lent  his 
attention  seriously  to  their  discourse,  he 
could  make  out  nothing  intelligible  to 
his  understanding.  He  therefore  turned 
away  to  Winifred  Jones,  who  sat  next 
him,  and  not  dismayed  by  her  size  and 
figure,  began  to  lay  regular  siege  to  her. 
Drwndwn  had,  in  fact,  once  before  been  a 
suitor  to  the  maid  of  the  Silver  Salmon, 
before  those  practices  as  a  poacher  had 
been  detected  by  which  he  had  been 
forced  to  quit  the  neighbourhood  of 
Llancoch  ;  but  even  before  his  departure 
i  6 
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the  manly  graces  of  the  smuggler  had 
captivated  Winifred,  and  withdrawn  the 
little  portion  of  favour  she  had  before 
bestowed  on  Owain  with  the  broken 
nose.  But  he  had  that  evening  learnt 
the  defection  of  his  rival,  and  hoping,  like 
our  friend  Ribaudier,  that  careless  of  her 
future  destiny  she  would  give  herself  up 
to  the  first  summons,  he  was  resolved  not 
to  lose  her  for  want  of  a  renewal  of  his 
courtship.  The  continuance  of  his  pas- 
sion was  soon  made  manifest  to  Winifred 
by  certain  pinches  of  the  arms,  treadings 
upon  the  toes,  and  joggings  of  the  el- 
bows, but  with  her  usual  disdain  of  that 
sort  of  compliment,  she  merely  removed 
to  a  greater  distance  from  her  lover,  with- 
out further  noticing  him.  Owain  was  not, 
however,  to  be  so  foiled.  He  followed 
her  up,  gave  her  no  relaxation,  and  at 
length  forced  her  to  turn  round  in  high 
displeasure. 

"  Diaoul  pinch  hur  !"  exclaimed  the 
maiden  ;  "  What  has  hur  to  say  ?  I  wish 
hur  neck  was  broke  as  well  as  hur  nose." 
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"  Not  hur,  by  St.  Elian,"  replied 
Drwndwn.  "  A  broken  nose,  Winny, 
makes  a  man  look  foolish  enough  ;  but  a 
broken  neck  makes  him  look  worse.  And 
who  would  take  hur  to  Llanwchllyn  if 
Drwndwn's  neck  was  broke  ?' 

"  Llanwchllyn,"  said  Winifred,  with  a 
sigh.  "  Will  not  Owain  Goch  let  us 
tarry  at  the  bank-side  ?  What  should  we 
do  at  Llanwchllyn  ?  We  can  neither 
fight  hur  battles  nor  kill  hur  deer  ?" 

"  But  hur  can  hoard  the  spoil,"  an- 
swered Owain  ;  "  and  hur  can  cook  the 
deer  when  it's  killed  to  hur  hand.  Hur  can 
spread  the  moss  and  the  mountain  flax  in 
the  holds  of  Ben  Lyn,  and  lie  upon  them 
when  hur's  don  —  can  hur  not  ?" 

"  Sony's  the  day  when  hur  must  leave 
the  sight  of  the  bonny  blue  sea,"  returned 
the  girl ;  "  when  hur  must  quit  the  dales 
of  Denbigh  for  the  hills  of  Merioneth." 

"  Tush !  hur  shall  see  more  quiet 
waters  than  the  sea,"  said  Drwndwn, 
«'  hur  shall  look  over  Llyn  Tegid  and 
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the  pools  of  the  mountains.  They  will 
serve  for  looking-glasses  to  show  hur 
face."  • 

"  Hur  can  see  hur  face  in  a  well," 
replied  the  maiden.  "  Hur  loves  the 
winds  of  the  waters ;  hur  loves  the 
storms  of  the  sea." 

"  Augh,  hur  shall  be  blown  about  like 
a  coracle  on  Arran,"  said  her  lover. 
"  The  wind  of  the  valley's  like  a  whisper ; 
—  hur  shall  have  hur  belly  full  of 
storms." 

"  But  hur  will  not  see  ships  on  Arran," 
said  Winifred,  impatiently,  "  nor  hear 
the  merry  songs  of  the  sailors." 

*•  Rest  hur  easy,  Winny,"  said  Owain, 
with  a  little  spite;  "  hur  will  meet  \wt  h 
no  false-hearted  smugglers  in  the  rocks 
of  Merioneth.  We  are  firm  as  the  deep- 
seated  mountains." 

The  irascible  damsel  raised  her  brawny 
fist  for  the  purpose  of  bestowing  her 
thanks  for  this  sarcasm  upon  her  lover, 
and  he  held  up  his  hand  to  protect  him- 
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self,  but  for  once  prudence  obtained  the 
mastery  over  her  anger,  and  she  ordered 
her  arms. 

"  What,  Winny,"  cried  Drwndwn, 
"  hur  has  not  got  over  that  ready  way  of 
clapper- clawing  yet  ?  Hur  said  hur  could 
not  fight ;  but  Owain  Goch  will  do  well- 
to  put  hur  into  breeches  and  give  hur  a 
pike." 

"  Let  him  list  mother  an  a'  then," 
said  Jones,  who  had  for  some  time  been 
listening  half  asleep  to  their  conversation. 
"  If  she  can't  drive  'em  with  her  arms, 
she'll  do  it  with  her  tongue.  Either 
one  or  t'other  can  make  a  louder  skelly 
than  the  wind  among  the  blocks  in  a 
high  gale.   It's  no  use  piping  one's  eye, 

but  if  the  old  b  h  had  been  quiet, 

we  should  not  have  been  here  without  a 
house  to  put  one's  head  in." 

"  Man  with  a  woman's  heart,  would 
hur  suffer  wrong  and  seek  no  revenge  ?" 
said  Rowna,  who  had  hitherto  appeared 
to  be  asleep,  but  sat  upright  on  the 
reproachful  accusation  of  her  husband. 
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"  Revenge!  I'd  bear  no  malice, 
woman,"  replied  her  husband.  "  If  Win- 
ny  had  caught  Watch  with  his  tender  in 
tow,  I  shouldn't  have  minded  her  giving 
'em  a  broadside ;  but  to  skuttle  'em  in 
the  way  you  did,  it  was  d — d  hard, 
that's  all  I  know." 

"  Ay,  ay,  Winny's  a  fool  like  her 
father,"  said  Rowna,  upon  whose  iron 
heart  the  lecture  of  her  husband  made  no 
impression  ;  ««  a  poor  weakly  idiot,  or  hur 
would  not  so  soon  have  tired  of  her  re- 
venge." 

"  And  what  have  you  got  by  it  ?"  s.mi 
Jones.  "  A  couple  of'stout  hearts  killed, 
and  half  a  score  hurt,  that  never  hurt  ye. 
WU1  Watch  made  a  prisoner,  and  put 
into  the  bilboes  an  hour,  out  of  which, 
as  I  learn,  and  I'm  glad  on't,  Winny  was 
the  first  to  free  him  —  you  and  the  wench 
dragged  under  hatches,  and  ordered  to 
the  mountains  :  the  house  and  gear  fired 
and  burnt,  and  my  old  head  thrown  to 
leeward  without  a  plank  to  save  me  — 
fine  revenge  and  satisfaction  this ;  but 
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I'm  glad  my  hands  are  clear  of  it  —  you 
have  it  all  to  yourselves." 

"  A  time  may  yet  come,"  said  Rowna, 
gnashing  her  teeth,  whilst  her  eyes  low- 
ered  upon  the  smuggler's  wife,  who  sat 
between  Jones  and  the  wall ;  "  our  days 
are  not  spent." 

"  Hold  your  jaw,  woman,"  said  her 
husband,  "  and  think  no  more  of  your 
devilry;  cheer  thee,  my  bonny  mate," 
he  continued,  turning  to  Katharine,  whose 
pale  cheeks  still  proclaimed  the  inquie- 
tude of  her  heart,  "  cheer  up,  my  little 
sparkler.  The  woman  says  more  than 
she  means,  or  sink  me  but  I'd  turn  boat- 
swain's mate  upon  her.  Here,  you  Win- 
ny  I  come  along  side,  and  give  her  a 
buss,  and  let  it  be  honest  and  hearty 
like,  or  from  this  hour  I'll  cut  thee,  and 
fling  away  the  tow  rope.  Heave  ahead 
there." 

At  the  command  of  her  father,  Wini- 
fred, though  in  common  not  the  most 
obedient  of  children,  left  her  seat,  and 
with   some   appearance   of  good  will, 
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though  leavened  with  sadness,  kissed  the 
cheek  of  her  pretty  rival,  who  grasped 
her  hand  and  squeezed  it  with  great  cor- 
diality. At  this  interesting  moment 
Watch  made  his  appearance  from  the 
closet,  and  was  highly  gratified  at  the 
establishment  of  peace  between  them. 
He  sat  down  beside  Rowna,  who  re- 
garded the  scene  before  her  with  eyes  of 
contempt  and  rage,  and  patting  her 
gently  on  the  shoulder,  he  said  "  Hollo, 
mother,  not  pleased  yet?  By  St.  Ni- 
cholas, we  must  have  you  and  Kate 
friends ;  we've  had  a  regular  blow  out, 
you  know,  and  now  let's  lay  aside  out 
arms.  Winny  shall  have  a  husband,  aye, 
and  a  good  one,  one  that  knows  how  to 
walk  the  deck  without  holding  on" 

"  Let  hur  be  no  traitor,  like  Will 
Watch,  and  hur  will  serve  if  bur's  a 
beggar."  With  an  eye  darting  her  indto 
nation  upon  the  smuggler,  Rowna  uttered 
this  retort,  and  at  the  same  time  with  no 
gentle  hand  pushed  him  from  her ;  but 
Watch's  good  nature  was  not  to  be  over- 
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come  by  this  violence,  which  he  knew 
was  occasioned  by  fondness  for,  and 
disappointment  at  the  loss  of  himself. 

u  I  tell  thee,  Itowna,"  said  the  smug- 
gler, "  that  had  I  not  spliced  myself  to 
Kate,  I  had  been  the  foulest  traitor  that 
ever  broke  biscuit,  for  many's  the  long 
year  we've  been  consorts,  before  I  saw 
the  round  face  of  thy  daughter.  Why, 
d  —  n  it,  woman,  if  I  joked  with  Winny, 
I  scorn'd  to  play  her  foul ;  I  know  she's 
an  honest  wench,  and  let  her  tell  if  I  ever 
said,  Winny,  I  love  thee.  But  I  do  love 
thee,  wench,  and  I  will  love  thee,  for 
thou  hast  shown  thyself  a  staunch  sea- 
boat  in  a  heavy  gale.  Come,  old  one, 
luff  up,  clear  away  the  clouds  from  your 
upper  gallery." 

"  Ay,  ay,  it  is  time  to  have  a  merry 
heart  when  hur  is  driven  from  house  and 
home  to  the  hill-side,"  said  Ilowna. 
"  Why  prate  ye  of  malice,  when,  to  slake 
your  own,  ye  refuse  mercy  to  an  old 
woman  ?* 
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"  Were  I  Owain  Goch  I  would  refuse 
thee  none,"  returned  the  smuggler; 
"  and  the  chief  will  soon  unbolt  thy 
manacles,  Rowna.  It  is  only  because  this 
night's  work  shows  it  unsafe  to  let  thee 
be  abroad  that  he  will  have  thee  limboed 
until  we  have  no  need  to  fear  thy  pas- 
sions or  thy  prattle." 

The  smuggler  spoke  in  a  tone  of  sober 
seriousness,  to  which  he  was  wholly  un- 
accustomed. His  words  made  a  deep 
impression  upon  the  wife  of  Jones,  whofe 
face  was  distorted  with  contending  pas- 
sions. For  some  moments  she  could  not 
speak,  but  gazed  in  silent  indignation 
upon  Watch. 

"  Has  Rowna  ever  been  traitor  before?" 
she  at  length  enquired.  "  Did  hur  betray 
Will  Watch  when  rewards  were  worth 
something  ;  when  gold  would  have  been 
flung  into  her  lap,  but  to  tell  where  hur 
lugger  lay  ?" 

"  Thou  wert  ever  staunch,  Rowna," 
replied  the  smuggler.  "  I  have  no  charge 
against  thy  honesty." 
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"  Who  is  hur  that  durst  say  I  betray'd 
ye  for  gold?"  cried  the  virago,  rising 
on  her  feet,  and  assuming  a  threatening 
attitude,  "  Hur  is  a  liar.  It  was  for 
revenge  —  sweet  revenge  —  I  would  have 
slaughtered  you  like  a  wolf;  I  would  have 
burnt  and  sunk  ye,  captain  and  crew,  to 
repay  the  slight  you  put  on  the  poor  fool 

that  has  kissed  your  painted  .   It  was 

for  revenge  I  betray'd  ye,  and  I  repent  me 
not.  Hold  me  fast,  if  hur  likes,  I  repent 
me  not  —  I  would  work  ye  woe  again." 

"  Stop  her  month  —  push  her  down — 
bring  her  up,"  cried  her  husband  as  loud 
as  he  could  bawL  M  The  old  hell  cat's 
gone  crazed." 

"  Crazed  am  I  — ay,  and  mad  as  winds 
and  waves,"  exclaimed  Iiowna,  fiercely 
stamping  on  the  ground  ;  "  has  hur  not 
cause  ?  Hur  daughter  shamed,  and  no  one 
to  stand  for  her  right,  and  the  silly  fool 
lipping  her  betrayer.  Devils  seize  on 
hur !  I  would  tear  her  as  an  eagle  tears 
a  lamb,  an  I  might  come  near  her  baby 
face." 
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u  And  I  wish  I  was  near  thee  then," 
said  huf  husband  ;  "  I'd  lend  thee  such  a 
start  as  should  hold  thee  between  here 
and  Conwy.  What  the  plague  would  the 
old  b  —  ch  be  at  ?  Dost  not  see  that  we 
are  all  friends  here,  and  wouldst  have  us 
cutting  one  another's  throttles  in  the 
room  ?  What  harm  has  the  pretty  wench 
done  thee  that  thou  shouldst  be  as  ra- 
venous upon  her  as  a  shark  in  a  fry  ot 
herrings  ?  Cheer  thee,  sweetheart ;  now 
the  ship's  struck,  thou'lt  find  Winny,  like 
her  father,  honest  and  trustable.  Hold 
thy  head  above  water,  thou  hast  a  mate 
that  will  not  soon  see  thee  overborne." 

"  Come,  Rowna,"  said  Owain  with  the 
broken  nose ;  •«  hur  is  like  to  see 
Llanwchllyn  and  the  rigs  of  A rran  if  hur 
keeps  not  herself  the  better.  Come  now, 
get  up  and  kiss  the  pretty  wench  like 
Winifred ;  augh,  hur  would  like  the 
fashion  to  go  round." 

While  the  latter  part  of  this  convers- 
ation was  going  forward,  the  smugglerhad 
arisen  from  his  seat,  and  made  the  circuit 
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of  the  tower  to  see  that  the  watch  and 
picket  were  on  their  duty  and  all  safe. 
On  his  return  from  the  inner  room,  in 
which  the  prisoners  and  the  greater  part 
of  the  soldiery  lay,  he  peeped  into  the 
closet,  where,  as  our  readers  will  re- 
collect, he  left  Mr.  Watkin  Pendarvis 
still  awake,  the  chief  of  Ben  Lyn,  and 
Colonel  O'Regan,  having  thrown  them- 
selves upon  the  floor.  He  was  now 
rather  surprized  to  find  the  room  in 
darkness,  but  concluded  that  the  lawyer 
had  also  disposed  himself  to  sleep  ;  and, 
to  enjoy  a  more  perfect  repose,  had 
extinguished  the  light.  Thus  deceived, 
the  smuggler  returned  to  his  companions 
and  resumed  his  seat  by  his  bride.  During 
his  absence  Drwndwn  had  renewed  his 
conversation  with  Winifred,  and  begged 
her  to  sing  him  a  song,  but  she  refused. 

"  Hur  cannot  sing,  fool,"  replied  her 
mother,  to  the  reiterated  solicitations  of 
the  broken-nosed  hero.    "  How  should 
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bird  in  a  cage?  Best  burn  out  bur  eyes, 
and  hur'il  sing  the  sweeter." 

"  If  Rowna's  tongue  was  burnt  out," 
replied  Drwndwn,    "  hur  would  sing. 

>rae,  Winny,  do  hur  best,  lass  ;  hur  can 
do  no  more." 

Hur  has  no  pleasure  to  sing  aloud," 
answered  the  Welsh  damsel.  "  Hur  can 
sing  to  hurself  for  comfort ;  but  hur 
heart's  dead." 

Tush,   wench,   then,   the  son  01 
)gwen  will  sing  to  cheer  hur,"  replied 
the  gallant  follower  of  Gwyndyr;  and, 
rithoot  further  preliminary,  he  began 
song,  the  subject  of  which  responded 
his  desire :  — 

Down  upon  the  banks 
Of  the  silent  river, 
There  I  met  my  love, 
There  my  love  met  me ; 
Ki  •  ,  praises,  thanks, 
And  my  love  the  giver ; 
Echo  through  the  grove 
Sang  his  minstrelsy. 

Merry  ousel*  sing 
On  the  dark  pine  branches; 
And  the  squirrel  jumps 
Quick  from  tree  to  tree : 


Speckled  gwyniad  leap 
From  the  diver  billowa. 
Dropping  stars  of  gold 
In  the  sunny  stream  : 
While  the  silly  sheep 
Stray  among  the  willows; 
And  the  skies  unfold 
Many  a  golden  gleam. 

Still  the  harp  of  love, 
Tuned  with  tender  passion, 
Rings  with  joyous  sounds,  — 
Sounds  beloved  by  me ; 
If  the  chords  improve, 
i  must  have  compassion, 
And  heal  my  lover's  wounds 
For  his  minstrelsy. 

Whilst  singing,  the  mischievous  moun- 
taineer bestowed  all  his  attention  on  poor 
Winifred.  He  addressed  himself*  to  her, 
and,  as  he  concluded,  held  out  his  hand ; 
but  unfortunately  his  musical  wooing  had 
little  better  fate  than  what  he  had  re- 
cited in  set  prose.  Winifred  only  laugh- 
ed, and  pushed  his  hand  aside. 

"What,  not  yet?"  exclaimed  Drwn- 
dwn,  astonished  at  the  ill  success  of  what 
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he  had  deemed  his  irresistible  attack. 
"  Mind  thee,  Winny,  what  the  song  says, 

I  must  have  compassion, 
And  heal  up  bis  wounds 
For  his  minstrelsy." 

"  Tush,  hur  song  is  as  wry  as  hur 
nose,"  replied  the  spiteful  damsel. 

"  Folk  say  if'  a  man  has  a  nose  on  hur 
face  it's  enough,"  returned  Drwndwn. 
"  Hur  has  a  nose  to  swear  by,  after  all." 

"  Not  hur,"  answered  Winifred.  "  Hur 
wouldn't  swear  crooked,  that  would  be 
a  sin  ;  and  hur  must  swear  so,  if  hur 
swears  by  hur  nose." 

"  How  didst  manage  to  get  thy  bow- 
sprit bent,  lad?"  said  the  smuggler. 
"  Didst  fall  foul  when  getting  into  har- 
bour." . 

"  No,"  said  Winifred ;  "  hur  had  it 
broke  when  hur  was  a  poacher  on  tin 
squire's  manors.  One  of  the  boys  met 
hur  with  a  hare  in  hur  bag^and  beat  hur 
cruelly." 

"  Ho  j  hur  lies  for  a  jade,"  cried  the 
astonished  mountaineer.  "  Owain  Drwn- 
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I,  and  beat  all  the  lads  and 
men  to  boot,  in  Watkin  Pendarvis's  livery, 
ould  lawyer  Apsly  and  all." 

"  Speak  small,  Drwndwn,"  said  the 
smuggler,  pointing  with  his  thumb  to  the 
closet,  "  the  squire  may  be  awake." 

"  Ay,  lad,"  said  Jones,  winking  at  the 
smuggler  ;  **  thou'dst  best  slacken  sail,  or 
his  honour  will,  perhaps,  straighten  thy 
nose  by  a  blow  on  your  larboard." 

"  Hur  wouldn't  fail  to  strike  him 
dead,"  muttered  Drwndwn  between  his 
teeth. 

At  this  moment,  the  man  of  whom 
they  were  speaking  made  his  appearance 
at  the  door  of  the  closet,  with  the  lighted 
lamp  in  his  hand.  He  had  no  suspicion 
that  the  light  had  been  missed  during  his 
absence ;  and  the  sight  of  the  clear  flame 
threw  the  smuggler  into  amazement. 

H  How  got  ye  the  light  ?"  cried  Watch, 
with  an  energy  and  directness  that  in- 
formed  Mr.  Pendarvis  its  absence  had 
been  noticed.  For  a  moment  he  was 
confused ;  but  quickly  regaining  his 
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self-possession,  he  said,  "  The  light  was 
not  extinguished.  I  concealed  it  because 
I  could  not  sleep  with  its  glare  upon  my 
eyes.  I  cannot  sleep  now.  Morning  is 
near,  and  I  am  an  early  stirrer.  I  feel 
chilled  with  sleeping  on  the  bare  floor ; 
and  will  thank  you  for  admission  to  your 
fire." 

Watch  and  his  companions  opened  a 
way  for  Pendarvis  to  approach  the  fire ; 
but  Burdet,  Ribaudier,  and  Du  Puy,  who 
sat  also  within  the  chimney-nook,  neither 
offered  to  give  up  their  places,  nor  to 
bestow  a  glance  of  recognition  upon  the 
apostate,  as  they  supposed  him,  from  their 
party.  Pendarvis,  however,  conscious 
that  rive  minutes'  explanation,  if  he  could 
achieve  the  opportunity,  would  set  all 
to  rights  again,  bore  their  contempt  wit 
great  equanimity,  and  returned  it  wit!; 
looks  of  haughty  superiority,  assumed  for 
the  purpose  of  blinding  the  eyes  of  hi- 
new  friends.  Indignant  at  his  insolence, 
the  officers  could  not  forbear  expressing 
in  their  own  language,  feelings  of  strong 
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detestation  and  abhorrence  ;  whilst  Pen- 
darvis  hemm'd  strongly  in  reply,  knit  his 
brows,  and  put  on  the  frown  of  an  Old 
Bailey  counsel.  The  presence  of  the 
unpopular  magistrate  seemed  to  impose 
silence  on  all  the  under  persons  of  the 
scene.  Rowna,  her  husband,  and  their 
daughter,  though  not  abashed,  felt  them- 
selves  too  little  at  ease  in  his  company 
to  speak  much ;  whilst  their  taciturnity 
almost  constrained  that  of  Drwndwn,  who 
was  otherwise  perfectly  free  from  any 
awe  or  respect  of  his  superior.  Watch, 
whose  mind  was  busily  employed  in  its 
own  reflections,  and  who  was  besides  too 
Ul  affected  to  the  lord  of  Plas  Mawr  to 
hold  any  friendly  conversation  with  him, 
stood  beside  the  window,  and  looked  out 
upon  the  lawn  ;  and  his  wife  imitated  the 
muteness  of  her  spouse.  The  prisoners 
alone,  whether  because  they  were  French- 
men, and  therefore  naturally  disposed 
to  talk,  or  that  their  indignation  acted  as 
a  bell-rope  upon  their  clappers,  kept  up 
an  uninterrupted  chatter,  to  the  small 
K  3 


198 


OWA1N  CJOCH. 


edification  of  Pendarvis  and  the  rest. 
Drwndwn  for  some  time  stretched  his 
ear  to  catch  the  unusual  sounds  j  but  at 
length,  wearied  with  the  endeavour  to 
extract  some  meaning  from  them,  and 
perhaps  more  so  with  the  obduratmo- 
of  Winifred,  rolled  off'  the  form  upon 
which  he  sat,  and  threw  himself  at  full 
length  beside  his  comrades  on  the  floor. 

The  morning  now  dawned,  and  Watch 
having  opened  the  casement,  the  moun- 
tain warriors  snuffed  the  keen  air,  and 
began  to  shake  off  their  drowsiness.  The 
floor  of  the  guard-chamber,  which  had 
for  some  time  appeared  like  a  field  ol' 
battle,  strewed  over  with  motionless  car- 
casses, now  seemed  alive  with  the  out- 
stretching limbs  and  the  yawning  visages 
of  the  soldiery ;  and  presently  the  bar- 
barous sounds  of  their  Highland  dialect 
testified  more  plainly  that  the  day  was 
begun.  And  not  for  the  followers  of 
Owain  Goch  alone  was  the  season  of  rest 
gone  by.  With  the  unrestrainable  UCOMI 
and  want  of  discipline  usual  among  such 
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an  irregular  soldiery,  the  mountaineers 
rose  from  their  simple  bed,  and  in  a  trice 
spread  all  over  the  tower,  some  singing 
the  ballads  of  their  country,  others  voci- 
ferating in  tones  so  loud  and  sharp,  that 
it  was  impossible  for  the  most  weary  or 
most  drowsy  to  enjoy  further  repose. 
Drwndwn  exerted  himself  to  maintain 
some  little  order,  and  threatened  the 
noisy  route  with  their  captain's  displea- 
sure; but  his  authority  produced  no  effect. 
Captain  Coquincourt,  who  had  slept  a 
considerable  part  of  the  night,  awoke  in 
great  alarm,  and  was  at  first  unable  to 
comprehend  where,  and  in  what  situation 
he  was  placed.  The  accustomed  ears  of 
Owain  Goch  were  soon  alive  to  the  stir- 
ring of  his  followers,  and  he  sprang  from 
the  floor,  and  gave  himself  a  shake. 
Without  any  regard  for  the  years  and 
consequent  necessity  of  rest  required  by 
his  companion  O' Regan,  the  chief  of  Ben 
Lyn  pushed  him  with  his  foot,  and  shouted 
over  him  to  awake. 
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ally.    "  Is  the  foe  at  the  gate  again  ?" 

"  The  sun  is  rising,"  replied  Gwyn- 
dyr ;  "  let  us  not  be  behind  him." 

"  Faith  then  the  sun  may  go  to  bed 
again,  for  Teague  O'Regan,"  replied  the 
colonel.  "  I've  no  mind  to  disturb  my- 
self with  his  freaks.  It's  a  burning  shame 
that  he  should  come  out  so  early,  when 
men  have  had  so  little  rest ;  it's  not  gen- 
teel at  all." 

"  My  lads  are  stirring,"  said  Owain 
Goch. 

"  D'ye  think  it's  short  of  ears  I  am  ?  " 
cried  O'Regan.  "  Faith,  jewel,  the 
tongues  of  your  men  of  the  mountains 
would  be  heard  in  a  storm  at  sea,  or  a 
blacksmith's  shop.  I've  a  notion  your 
fellows  frightened  the  garrison  last  night 
as  much  by  their  infernal  squalling  as 
they  did  by  sword  and  gun." 

«  By  St.  Elian,  Colonel  O'Regan," 
answered  the  Welsh  chieftain,  "  you  mis- 
take ;  it  is  not  everv  man  that  can  fight 
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like  yourself,  better  with  the  tongue  than 
the  sword." 

14  Och,  blood  and  oons,  man,  what 
d'ye  mean?"  cried  the  Irishman,  jump- 
ing in  an  instant  from  the  ground.  "  It 
is  that  I  was  but  twenty  summers  the 
younger  man  than  I  am  that  I  wish, 
honey,  and  I'd  make  your  ugly  carcass 
hop  about  like  a  trout  in  a  pannier. 
Fight  with  my  tongue,  is  it  ?  I'd  be  glad, 
master  Owen  Och,  to  sit  down  wid  ye, 
knuckle  to  knuckle,  and  spin  the  king's 
picture  for  the  first  fire.  You  may  laugh 
and  grin  like  a  Cheshire  cat,  so  you  may ; 
but  I'll  not  be  pocketing  your  blarney, 
my  dear.  Your  moder's  son's  an  ill- 
bred  blackguard,  or  I'd  have  a  gentle- 
man's gratification  of  shooting  out  your 
brains." 

To  this  explosion  of  the  Hibernian's 
anger,  Owain  Goch  made  no  reply ;  but 
continued  to  laugh  with  great  enjoyment. 
His  object  in  taunting  the  Irishman  ap- 
peared to  be  the  desire  merely  of  dis- 
pelling his  drowsiness;  and  this  he  at- 
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tained.  For  though  the  colonel  was  fond 
of  a  joke,  and  accustomed  to  that  sort  of 
humorous  repartee  so  natural  to  his 
countrymen,  yet,  on  some  subjects,  and 
particularly  on  any  thing  relating  to  those 
two  cardinal  virtues  of  Erin,  courage 
and  honour,  he  was  particularly  sore. 
Accuse  him  of  a  breach  of  half  the  com- 
mands of  the  decalogue,  and  he  was 
no  more  ruffled  than  if  you  had  said, 
"  Colonel  O' Regan  you're  a  broth  of  a 
boy  j"  but  throw  out  the  slightest  insinu- 
ation against  his  honour  or  his  courage, 
and  his  whole  man  was  ready  to  explode 
with  fermentation.  He  seemed,  how- 
ever, not  to  be  destitute  of  that  discre- 
tion which  is  the  safest  part  of  valour ; 
he  knew,  and  well  appreciated  the  tierce 
character,  and,  when  roused,  the  untame- 
able  ferocity  of  his  companion ;  and  he 
had,  like  the  man  to  whom  we  have  be- 
fore likened  him,  honest  Jack  Falstaff, 
that  admirable  tact,  by  which  one  is  in- 
tuitively informed  how  far  it  is  safe  to 
urge  the  nature  of  the  lion,  and  when  to 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


203 


desist.  Perhaps  wisdom  had  grown  with 
his  grey  hairs ;  perhaps  the  mind  was 
willing,  but  the  flesh  weak.  Neverthe- 
less, there  were  few  other  men  of  whom 
the  colonel  stood  in  awe  ;  and,  after  all, 
he  might  be  influenced  more  by  that  un- 
deh'nable  dread  which  we  have  of  the 
savage,  and  which  is  induced  by  our 
ignorance  of  his  nature,  than  by  any  de- 
fect in  the  stoutness  of  his  heart.  Be 
this  as  it  may,  Owain  Goch  took  no 
notice  of  the  empty  flourishes  of  the 
colonel,  who,  on  his  part,  having  picked 
up  his  muff,  which  had  served  him  for  a 
pillow,  and  given  it  a  shake,  to  cleanse 
it  from  the  impurities  it  might  have  ac- 
quired from  being  in  contact  with  the 
floor,  marched  out  of  the  closet,  and  was 
followed  by  the  chieftain. 

On  entering  the  guard-room,  Colonel 
O'Regan,  with  due  attention  to  the  du- 
ties of  his  office  as  governor  of  the  tower, 
ordered  the  reveille  to  be  beat,  that  the 
garrison  might  turn  out  to  their  duty. 
This  was  done  pro  forma  ;  the  sentinels 
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ceased  to  challenge,  and  the  officers  pre- 
pared for  breakfast.    A  difficulty,  how- 
ever, arose  of  what  that  meal  should 
consist,  and  whence  it  was  to  be  obtained; 
for  they  had  found  little  or  no  provisions 
in  the  tower,  and  it  was  doubtful  whe- 
ther the  whole  of  the  village  could  supply 
any  thing  like  the  quantity  required  by 
the  garrison  and  the  prisoners.    But  it 
was  necessary  to  make  the  attempt ;  and, 
accordingly,  Drwndwn,  who  was  cele- 
brated among  his  companions  as  a  good 
forager,  was  dispatched  to  Llancocb  by 
the  chieftain,  with  instructions  to  bring 
away  all  the  victuals  he  could  discover. 
In  the  mean  time,  the  leaders,  accom- 
panied by  Watkin  Pendarvis,  retired  to 
the  closet,  to  confer  once  more  upon  the 
measures  necessary  to  be  adopted  for  the 
advancement  of  their  cause ;  for,  as  our 
readers  will  recollect,  at  their  first  con- 
sultation nothing  was  determined.  Pen- 
darvis artfully  recommended  that  tlu\ 
should  lie  by  for  some  time,  to  give 
others  of  their  party  an  opportunity  of 
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bringing  them  aid ;  in  which  insidious 
advice  Owain  Goch,  in  the  hope  of  hav- 
ing leisure  to  secure  his  mistress,  warmly 
joined.  But  O'Regan  and  the  smuggler 
did  then,  and  still  continued  to  oppose 
such  plan ;  and  advised  that  they  should 
leave  a  small  garrison  at  the  tower,  and, 
with  the  body  of  their  followers,  proceed 
to  attack  the  town  of  Conwy.  In  this 
struggle,  the  wily  lawyer,  maintaining 
the  most  insuperable  mildness,  set  his 
colleagues  by  the  ears,  an  object  he  much 
wished  to  accomplish.  He  pretended  to 
listen  with  the  greatest  attention  to  the 
opinion  of  the  Irish  colonel,  as  an  officer 
well  versed  in  the  art  of  war ;  but,  at  the 
same  time,  by  flattering  his  judgment 
and  refining  away  his  arguments,  he  pre- 
vented him  from  making  any  progress  in 
the  plans  he  wished  to  be  adopted.  With 
Watch,  who  was  less  easily  cajoled,  he 
had  more  difficulty.  The  downright, 
straight-forward,  and  persevering  smug- 
gler met  all  his  chicanery  with  a  reiter- 
ated assertion,  that  there  was  no  other 
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way  of  doing  service  to  the  cause  in 
which  they  were  embarked,  or  of  securing 
their  own  safety,  than  that  of  pushing 
their  fortune  without  delay  as  far  as  it 
would  go.  At  last  Pendarvis,  conscious 
that  Gwyndyr's  desires  accorded  with 
Ins  own,  affected  modestly  to  concede 
the  decision  of  the  question  to  him  ;  and 
he  plainly  and  determinedly  said,  at  pre- 
sent not  a  man  should  quit  the  tower,  or 
he  would  withdraw  from  their  party,  and 
provide  for  himself.  To  this  resolution 
Watch  andO'Regan  had  nothing  further 
to  object ;  but  a  thorn  of  jealousy  was 
now  planted  in  their  breasts,  which 
speedily  rankled,  and  threatened  ruin  to 
their  faction.  On  the  suggestion  of  Pen- 
darvis, the  captive  officers  were  removed 
from  the  general  guard- room,  and  put 
into  more  strait  confinement  in  the  closet, 
before  the  closed  door  of  which  a  sentry 
was  stationed  by  the  unwitting  governor. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 

"  Nay,  and  thou  dalliest,  then  I  am  thy  foe." 

Ben  Jonson'*  Poetaster. 

In  an  hour  the  purveyor  Drwndwn  re- 
turned to  the  tower,  having  with  him, 
under  an  escort,  a  cart  laden  with  such 
rough  and  ready  provisions  as  he  could 
pick  up  in  the  town.  Among  the  geese 
and  ducks  he  had  made  a  most  woful 
slaughter;  andhavingseized  them  as  lawful 
spoil,  without  troubling  himself  to  ask  the 
owner's  leave,  he  had  raised  all  the  women 
about  his  ears.  The  pantry,  the  dairy, 
and  the  cellar,  had  suffered  a  like  sort  of 
pillage;  and  the  broken  nosed  commissary 
having  seized  upon  the  small  tumbrel  of  a 
neighbouring  farmer,  and  taken  the  liberty 
to  borrow  a  horse  out  of  his  stable,  for,  as 
he  said,  "  what  use  was  a  cart  without  a 
horse  ?"  he  carried  off  his  live  and  dead 
stock  without  a  tittle  of  remorse  or  atten- 


tion  to  the  cries  and  reproaches  of  the 
injured  Llancochites.  The  women  and 
children  followed  the  cart  a  short  distance 
from  the  town,  assailing  the  com  missary  and 
his  guard  with  hootings,  yellings,  and  all 
the  horrid  and  frightful  sounds  which 
their  indignation  could  invent ;  but  the 
sight  of  a  gun  pointed  down  the  street  by 
a  savage  and  half-naked  warrior,  presently 
scattered  the  mob,  and  terminated  their 
complaints.  The  garrison  received  the 
supplies  with  greedy  looks;  and  congra- 
tulated Drwndwn  on  his  capacity  for 
foraging;  particularly  the  regular  sol- 
diery, who,  having  hitherto  been  kept  in 
better  discipline  than  the  caterans  of 
Merioneth,  were  not  so  well  acquainted 
with  this  system  of  small  rapine.  By 
Owain  Goch,  who  seldom  lived  by  better 
or  other  means,  the  provisions  were  re- 
ceived as  customary  dues,  and  O* Regan 
was  glad  to  partake  of  them  without  bog- 
gling at  the  manner  in  which  they  had 
been  acquired ;  but  Watch,  who  had  a 
greater  sense  of  justice  and  humanity 
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than  perhaps  belonged  to  his  station  and 
manner  of  life,  did  not  fail  to  check  the 
exultation  of  Drwndwn,  although  he  did 
not  refuse  to  join  with  his  companions 
in  their  meal. 

"  Rot  thy  wry  nose,"  said  the  smug- 
gler, "I  wish  thou  wert  at  sea  in  an  open 
boat,  a  hundred  leagues  from  land,  with 
a  pound  of  biscuit  in  thy  locker,  and  see 
how  thou'dst  grin  then  ;  the  poor  devils 
that  you  plundered  didn't  grin  —  did 
they  ?" 

"Poor  devils  !"  returned  Drwndwn; 
"  hur  always  takes  from  the  rich  first ; 
that  fat  goose  and  the  three  ducks,  and 
that  heavy  cheese  and  the  skim  dick, 
and  the  ale  and  bread  came  from  the  place 
of  lawyer  Apsly,  his  worship's  clerk." 

"  That's  right,  my  fine  fellow,"  said 
Watch,  "  pillage  that  shark  to  the  back- 
bone ;  I  should  like  to  have  a  fly  at  him 
myself." 

"  Apsly's  housekeeper  popped  her  head 
out  at  the  door,"  continued  the  purveyor, 
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and  said,  "  her  master  would  have  hur 
committed  for  stealing." 

"  Thou  shouldst  have  thrown  her  into 
the  basket  after  her  skim  dick,"  said 
Watch. 

*  What  to  do  ?"  cried  Drwndwn  ;  "  is 
not  one  ugly  woman  enough  ?  Look 
through  the  town,  and  hur  will  not  find 
another  such  pair  as  Rowna  Jones  and 
the  lawyer's  housekeeper.  By  St.  Elian, 
hur  had  best  say  little  about  Rowna 
though,  if  hur  wishes  to  thrive  with  hur 
wench." 

Gwyndyr  and  his  companions  were  not 
long  in  making  their  breakfast  In  half 
an  hour  they  were  ready  for  the  busUMI 
of  the  day ;  and  Pendarvis  proposed  that 
the  chieftain  and  he  should  walk  to  Plas 
Mawr,  and  make  arrangements  for  li In-r- 
ating the  hall  from  the  presence  of  his 
followers. 

"  I  would  not  press  this  step,"  said  the 
lawyer  ;  "  but  Lady  Pendarvis  will  be  in 
trouble  whilst  your  followers  remain  there, 
and  her  health  is  precarious." 
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"Ay,  sir,  but  the  girl,  Caillemotte's 
daughter,"  said  the  chieftain,  "  she  can- 
not  bide  here,  and  I  will  not  trust  her 
without  a  guard." 

"  That  we  will  settJe  as  we  walk 
thither,"  said  Pendarvis;  "she  will  be  safe 
in  my  keeping,  and  I  will  answer  for  her." 

Leaving  CRegan  in  his  charge  of  the 
tower,  and  Watch  to  overlook  the  town, 
Owain  Goch  and  Pendarvis  proceeded 
towards  Plas  Mawr.  The  sun  now  shone 
in  a  clear  blue  sky,  darting  with  fervent 
beams  upon  the  wild  flowers  of  the  fields 
and  hedges,  extracting  their  odours,  and 
causing  their  perfume  to  be  dispersed 
abroad.  The  country  had  no  appearance 
of  the  state  of  warfare  into  which  it  was 
thrown.  The  cottage  chimneys  sent  up 
their  smoke,  and  the  villagers  pursued 
their  daily  tasks  in  the  ordinary  way, 
and  to  all  appearance  with  as  much  un- 
concern as  if  Gwyndyr  and  his  followers 
were  still  upon  Ben  Lyn.  The  fisher  plied 
his  oars  and  his  nets,  and  the  far-seen 
bark  scudded  past  in  all  the  insensibility 


and  enjoyment  of  peace.  The  cry  of  the 
shepherd  and  the  bark  of  his  dog  were 
heard  upon  the  hills,  and  the  solitary 
angler  was  seen  exercising  his  patient 
art  in  the  streams  of  the  valleys  as  usual. 
But  this  state  of  quiet  and  repose  was 
rather  artificial  than  natural.  The  cot- 
tager, the  fisherman,  the  shepherd,  and 
the  angler,  under  the  masque  of  indiffer- 
ence, concealed  feelings  of  distrust  unJ 
alarm  ;  but  they  pursued  their  ordinary 
occupations,  out  of  the  motive  that  the 
eyes  of  the  Terrorists  might  not  be  drawn 
upon  them  by  any  exhibition  of  curiosity. 
The  truth  is,  that,  through  fear,  a  man 
frequently  assumes  a  look  of  courage  ;  and 
in  many  cases  the  propriety  of  such  be- 
haviour is  unquestionable. 

For  some  time  Pendarvis  and  his  com- 
panion proceeded  silently  in  their  walk. 
Each  seemed  to  ruminate  something  of 
importance.  Gwyndyr  probably  thought 
of  Julie  Caillemotte,  to  whom  he  was 
sacrificing  his  interest  and  his  ambition, 
and  who  had  converted  the  barbarous 
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robber  into  a  love-sick  trifler.  Pendarvis 
meditated  the  best  method  of  revealing 
to  the  chieftain  that  he  had  a  rival,  a  be- 
loved rival,  that  method  which  should 
most  arouse  his  passions,  and  induce  him 
to  enter  with  unhesitating  determination 
into  a  plan  for  the  destruction  of  his  kins- 
man. Watkin  Pendarvis  well  knew  the 
heart  of  man,  or  at  least  the  hearts  of 
such  men  as  resembled  himself;  he  was 
perfectly  aware  of  the  depravity,  the 
cruelty,  the  selfishness,  the  devilishness 
which  absorb  the  minds  of  those  who  de- 
liver themselves  up  to  the  unbounded 
gratification  of  their  baser  passions :  he 
knew  that  to  such  minds,  which  seldom 
halt  upon  the  descent  of  iniquity,  few 
crimes  are  startling,  none  impossible. 
Rape  and  murder  would  follow  without 
difficulty  in  the  rear,  where  rapine  and 
its  attendant  vices  had  marched  in  the 
van.  What  had  been  performed  once, 
would  not  be  hesitated  at  a  second  time. 
He  knew  Owain  Goch,  whose  hand  was 
red  with  blood,  whose  fame  rang  of  rob- 
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bery,  of  treason,  of  sacrilege  and  murder, 
veiled  indeed  under  the  softer  appellations 
of  revengeof  feud,  destruction  of  enemies, 
and  so  forth ;  and  he  had  not  a  doubt  that 
to  mention  the  name  of  Edward  Pen- 
darvis,  in  connection  with  that  of  the 
lovely  Julie,  was  to  draw  a  knife  across 
his  throat.  But  to  all  compunction,  Pen- 
darvis  was  dead ;  he  had  .made  up  his 
mind,  and  he  broke  abruptly  into  his 
theme  by  saying,  "  Delafbsse  lives." 

The  chieftain,  who  was  too  much  occu- 
pied with  his  own  thoughts  to  receive 
such  a  communication  with  clearness, 
immediately  halted,  and  turning  towards 
his  companion,  looked  at  him  with  such 
an  inquiring  glance  as  seemed  to  demand 
a  reiteration  of  what  he  had  spoken 
before. 

"  Delafosse,  or  the  man  so  called,  still 
lives,"  said  Pendarvis. 

"  Where  is  he  ?  How  know  you  that 
he  lives  ?"  returned  Gwyndyr. 

"I  have  seen  him,"  replied  Pen  dan  it 

"  Where  ?  when  ?*'  cried  the  chieftain. 
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"  I  have  seen  him  this  night,"  replied 
the  lawyer  ;  "  he  is  severely,  but  perhaps 
not  mortally,  wounded." 

"  Let  us  seek  him,"  said  Owain  Goch, 
"  he  must  be  attended  to  —  no  braver 
fellow  ever  planted  foot  against  his  foe." 

"True,  Mr.  Gwyndyr,"  said  the  law- 
yer ;  "  but  move  carefully ;  when  you 
shall  know  that  which  I  know,  I  fear 
your  mind  may  change." 

He  paused,  but  the  chieftain  did  not 
speak,  apparently  wishing  that  he  should 
explain. 

"  I  do  wrong  to  make  you  acquainted 
with  the  youth's  misfortune,"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  with  affected  concern,  "  but  you 
have  acted  honourably  by  me,  and  I 
should  wrong  my  own  honour  in  con- 
cealing from  you  that  which  I  know.  I 
will  speak  plainly ;  Delafosse  is  your  foe." 

"  My  foe  !"  cried  Owain  Goch. 

M  Yours,"  answered  Pendarvis,  "  or  at 
least  you  may  count  him  so,  if,  as  you 
have  already  declared,  you  would  gain 
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the  daughter  of  Monsieur  la  Caille- 
motte." 

11  Devils  !"  exclaimed  the  chieftain, 
whose  eyes  were  at  once  opened,  as  he 
recollected  what  had  passed  when  he 
broke  into  Plas  Mawr,  "I  have  her." 

"  Delafosse  loves  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte,"  said  the  lawyer,  "  and  is  beloved; 
he  may  live  to  reclaim  her ;  he  has  the 
hearts  of  the  soldiery,  of  O'Regan  and 
Watch." 

"What  then?"  muttered  Gwyndyr. 
"Will  you  give  her  up?"  said  Pen- 
darvis  ;  "  if  yea,  I  have  done ;  you  are 
the  master  of  your  own  feelings." 

"  Will  I  give  up  my  life  ?"  said  O wain 
Goch;  "let  him  live  and  set  himself  at 
the  head  of  his  troop,  with  Watch  and 
O'Regan  to  back  him,  and  try  whether 
he  can  rend  his  prey  from  the  wolf  of 
Ben  Lyn." 

"  Were  it  not  better  that  matters  w 
arranged    without   so    much  noise? 
said  Pendarvis.    "  Why  abandon  the  en- 
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terprise  you  are  upon,  as  you  must  do  if 
this  rivalry  come  to  open  issue  ?  why 
break  with  O'Regan  and  Watch,  on  the 
score  of  a  silly  love  quarrel  ?  Better  give 
up  the  maid  at  once." 

"  May  the  flames  of  hell  fasten  on  me 
the  moment  I  quit  her!"  cried  the  furious 
chieftain ;  "  and  how  durst  you,  who 
know  me,  give  such  counsel  ?" 

"  I  counsel  you,"  replied  Pendarvis, 
calmly,  "  because  I  foresee  your  repent- 
ance when  the  fever  of  your  passion  is  offl 
You  will  curse  your  own  folly  that  led 
you  to  sacrifice  honours  and  riches  to  the 
black  eyes  of  a  French  beauty.  Were  it 
in  any  case  but  this  I  should  hold  you 
excused.  Julie  Caillemotte  is  volup- 
tuously lovely ;  her  charms  are  an  apo- 
gy  for  any  crime." 

The  chieftain  gloated  as  he  listened  to 
the  encomiums  passed  upon  his  idol  by 
l'endarvis,  whose  object  it  was  to  excite 
him  to  a  pitch  as  high  as  possible. 

"  But  she  loves  Delafosse,"  continued 
Pendarvis. 

VOL.  H.  l 
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"  She  believes  him  dead,"  said  Owaiii 
Goch,  "  as  I  did  when  I  told  her  so." 

H  Yes,  but  how  will  she  rejoice  when 
she  hears  that  her  hero  is  again  on  foot," 
returned  Pendarvis ;  "  when  she  knows 
that  he  is  alive,  and  will  live  to  be  re- 
stored (o  her  caresses.  By  heaven,  it  is 
pity,"  he  continued, gazing  upon  the  chief- 
tain,  who  lowered  his  eyes  to  the  ground, 
and  groaned  with  jealous  madness  ;  "  I 
saw  the  portrait  of  his  Julie  suspended 
from  his  neck  ;  I  heard  him  murmur  her 
name  in  the  moments  of  his  insensibility. 
Judge  then  how  dear  she  is  to  him,  and 
shew  yourself  truly  great  by  restoring 
them  to  happiness  and  to  each  other." 

"  Ah,  dog,  devil !"  cried  Gwyiulvr, 
gnashing  his  teeth  with  savage  Buy. 
"Hold  your  infernal  tongue;  my  knife 
springs  to  my  hand.  Where  is  Delafosse? 
instantly,  show  me  where  he  lies,  or  may 
I  never  see  the  girl  more,  if  I  do  not  slav 
thee  on  the  spot" 

"You  will  not  lay  hands  on  the  youth," 
cried  the  hypocrite  ;  "you  will  not  imbrue 


yourself  in  his  blood.    I  beseech  you 
pause." 

"  Answer  me,"  cried  the  chieftain, 
laying  his  hand  upon  his  dagger. 

"  You  will  not  slay  him  !"  cried  Pen- 
darvis ;  "  give  nie  your  oath  that  you  will 
not  slay  him." 

"  Neither  oath  nor  word  will  I  give," 
answered  Gwyndyr  ;  "  give  me  his  abid- 
ing place,  or  I  will  forthwith  seek  it  in 
thy  heart" 

"Bear  witness,  heaven,"  exclaimed  the 
villain,  "that  I  am  forced  to  give  him 
up  j  once  more  let  me  intreat" 

"  Where  lies  he  ?"  cried  Gwyndyr." 
**  The  fiends  catch  thy  intreaties  ;  I  will 
do  my  list  on  him.    Where  lies  he  7" 

"  He  lies  where  neither  you  nor  I  dare 
visit  him  during  the  day,"  replied  Pen- 
darvis ;  "  in  the  vaults  of  the  tower ;  you 
can  have  no  access  to  him  without  the 
knowledge  of  the  garrison." 

"  At  night  then  thou  shalt  conduct 
me,"  said  Gwyndyr,  with  a  fixed  and  de- 
termined resolution ;  "  and  I  charge  thee 
L  2 
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Watkin  Pendarvis,  if  thou  set  my  revenge 
at  aught,  let  not  a  word  fall  that  Dela- 
fosse  is  among  the  living." 

"  There  are  others  that  know  it,"  re- 
turned Pendarvis ;  "  but  they  are  servants 
of  mine,  Apsly,  and  the  gaoler,  and  have 
a  charge  to  be  silent ;  they  will  not  leave 
the  vault  until  I  have  obtained  them 
liberty." 

"  They  shall  have  it  when  I  have  dis- 
posed  of  their  charge,"  replied  Gwymh  r. 

"  You  will  think  better  of  this  matter 
before  the  day  is  out,"  said  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis. "  Contemplate  the  odium  that 
would  fasten  on  you,  the  dangers  that 
would  ensue  upon  so  atrocious  a  deed  as 
the  murder  of  this  youth,  which  must  be- 
come known." 

"  And  who  is  to  tell  save  yourself  ?" 
said  the  chieftain,  sarcastically. 

"  Think  you  Apsly  and  his  fellow  will 
be  silent  when  the  deed  is  done  ?**  said 
the  lawyer. 

"  There  is  a  way  to  make  them  so," 
replied  the  chief  of  Ben  Lyn,  "  and  you 
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also  ;  but  you  are  bound  by  weightier  fet- 
ters than  they." 

"  Hold  me  not  in  suspicion,  Master 
Gwyndyr,"  said  Pendarvis ;  "  I  would 
induce  you  to  spare  the  poor  youth,  al- 
though you  have  forced  from  me  the  se- 
cret of  his  abode.  I  have  no  fears  j  I 
am  sure  you  will  not  strike  him  when  you 
see  his  helpless  and  forlorn  condition ; 
his  passion  for  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte 
should  weigh  nothing  against  him,  nor  that 
he  is  by  her  madly  beloved  ;  for  they  were 
lovers,  as  it  appears,  before  either  saw 
you." 

"  It  is  enougli  that  his  life  is  a  bar  to 
my  fortune,"  replied  Gwyndyr.  "I  should 
have  been  glad  that  the  young  soldier 
had  fallen  by  any  other  hand  than  mine ; 
but  if  it  may  not  be  —  thou  durst  not/'" 

"  Not  for  worlds,"  cried  the  lawyer, 
with  an  affected  shudder.  11 1  would  un- 
dergo no  small  pains  to  save  his  life." 

"  Why,  then,  the  deed  must  be  mine, 

or  ."  Heconsideredfbramoment,and 

then  proceeded;  "  ay,  orDrwndwn's;  that 
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staunch  terrier  turned  into  the  earth  will 
make  sure  work  ;  and  it  will  save  the 
smirching  of*  my  own  hand,  which,  it  is 
true,  Master  Pendarvis,  is  not  over  ready 
to  wield  knife  against  a  defenceless  man  ; 
nor  should  such  deed  be  done  at  my  bid- 
ding, but  the  thing  must  be,  else,  as  you 
say,  my  fortunes  are  blasted ;  I  will  in- 
struct Owain." 

Thus  determined  on  his  bloody  pur- 
pose, the  Welsh  chief  proceeded;  still, 
however,  full  of  thought  and  anxietv. 
The  lord  of  Plas  Mawr  followed  him, 
wrapped  in  his  own  thoughts  and  contem- 
plating the  tragic  conclusion  to  which  his 
arts  seemed  likely  to  bring  his  young 
kinsman.  It  was  the  desire  of  the  lawyer, 
as  our  ingenious  readers  will  easily  ga- 
ther, to  push  on  the  fiery  and  unrelenting 
chieftain  to  the  murder  of  Edward  Pen- 
darvis,  without  letting  him  into  the  secret 
that  he  had  any  wish  for  the  youth's  de- 
struction. He  afFected  rather  to  depre- 
cate such  a  proceeding,  and  to  stand  be- 
tween Owain  Goch  and  the  object  of  his 
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fury.  His  design  was,  that  in  case  the 
murder  should  be  committed,  Gwyndyr 
should  have  no  power  of  accusing  him 
afterwards  of  any  participation  in  it, 
and  he  trusted  that  the  chief,  to  make  all 
sure,  would  order  the  death  of  Apsly  and 
Shadow,  as  well  as  of  their  charge,  other- 
wise  he  was  still  in  danger,  because  there 
could  be  no  doubt  entertained  that  Sha- 
dow, upon  losing  his  protege,  would  at 
once  conclude  that  he  had  been  the 
means  of  his  destruction,  and  blazon 
abroad  what  he  knew  of  the  matter. 
There  was  also  another  difficulty ;  upon 
the  disappearance  of  Shadow,  the  un- 
known holder  of  his  secret  would  exist 
in  his  place,  and  perhaps  instantly  declare 
to  the  world  his  former  guilt;  how  to 
avoid  this  danger  was  at  present  beyond 
his  penetration ;  and  he  was  therefore  con- 
strained to  leave  it  to  the  turn  of  fortune. 

On  arriving  at  Plas  Mawr,  where  the 
followers  of  Owain  Goch  still  maintained 
their  licentious  guard,  the  chieftain  was 
disappointed   at   learning    that  Made- 
j.  4 
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moiselle  Caillemotte  had  taken  to  her 
bed,  a  measure  which  he  had  no  doubt 
was  the  consequence  of  the  supposed 
death  of  her  lover.  Lady  Pendarvis,  on 
the  contrary,  whose  apathy  had  been 
broken  up  by  the  new  misfortunes  which 
had  befallen  her,  was  not  now  the  feeble 
and  helpless  creature  we  have  before 
seen  her.  Firm,  calm,  and  intrepid,  attt 
no  longer  trembled  at  the  sounds  or  the 
sight  of  the  mountaineers  ;  but  her  mind, 
now  aroused,  seemed  to  pervade  her 
whole  establishment,  to  penetrate  all 
quarters  of  her  house,  and  to  be  prepared 
for  every  exigency.  She  was  altogether 
a  new  being ;  and,  by  her  mild  but  con- 
stant resolution,  kept  in  awe  and  pre- 
served  in  order  the  horde  of  barbarian 
by  which  her  house  was  garrisoned.  The 
mother  of  Julie  no  sooner  learned  that 
Mr.  Pendarvis  and  the  chieftain  had  re- 
turned to  the  house,  than  she  quitted  the 
apartment  of  her  daughter,  over  whom 
she  had  watched  with  maternal  tender- 
ness, and  requested  an  interview  with 
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the  latter,  which  lie,  eager  to  learn  any 
tidings  of  his  mistress,  readily  granted. 
And  the  desire  of  ingratiating  himself 
with  Madame  Caillemotte  induced  him 
to  soften  down  his  austerity,  and  to 
listen,  with  as  much  patience  as  his  im- 
petuous nature  was  capable  of)  to  her 
recital  of  her  daughter's  illness,  and  her 
wishes  for  her  removal  to  some  place 
where  she  would  be  less  liable  to  alarm 
and  irritation. 

"  She  shall  be  removed,  if  you  please," 
replied  Gwyndyr. 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  the  too  san- 
guine Frenchwoman,  interrupting  him 
with  delight. 

"  She  shall  be  removed,  if  you  please," 
continued  Owain  Goch,  without  noticing 
her  conclusion,  "  to  Llanwchllyn." 

"  To  where  ?"  said  Madame  Caille- 
motte, in  an  altered  tone. 

"  To  Llanwchllyn,"  replied  the  chief. 

"  Where  is  that  ?"  said  the  mother  of 
Julie. 
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"  It  is  by  the  pleasant  Llyn  Tegid,  or 
Bala  pool,  as  the  Saxon  calls  it,"  replied 
Gwyndyr,  "and  near  to  my  mountain 
home  of  Corndochon." 

««  Your  home !"  cried  the  lady,  in  a 
tone  of  despair ;  "  why  must  she  go 
there?" 

"  There  she  will  be  safe  from  alarm," 
said  Owain  Goch.  "  The  beat  of  drum 
is  never  heard  on  the  mountains  of 
Arran.  The  Saxon  durst  not  visit  the 
hills  of  Merioneth  ;  but  if  he  did,  I  have 
stout  arms  and  bold  hearts  that  can 
guard  the  lady  of  my  love." 

"  Ha,  grace  dieu!  ma  belle  Julie," 
exclaimed  Madame  Caillemotte,  shud- 
dering. "  My  child  is  too  ill  to  travel  — 
she  would  die  —  she  cannot  be  far  re- 
moved." 

"  You  jest,"  said  the  chieftain,  with 
darkening  brow;  "you  would  deceive 
me,  but  you  betray  yourself.  Beware 
how  you  trifle,  for  I  have  little  skill  in 
the  falsehoods  of  the  world.    If  youi 


0WAIN  GOCH.  227 


daughter  cannot  travel  to  Llanwchllyn 
at  present,  she  must  rest  where  she  is." 

"  Barbarous  man  1"  exclaimed  Madame 
Caillemotte,  irritated  beyond  all  en- 
durance; "Will  it  please  you  to  see 
my  child  die?" 

"  No,"  answered  the  chief  bluntly, 
"  I  would  have  her  live  —  live  for  my 
delight, —  woman  !  she  is  dearer  to  me 
than  to  thee,  and  I  will  provide  for  her 
safety ;  at  Plas  Mawr  she  will  be  secure 
for  a  time ;  if  danger  approaches,  we  will 
find  her  a  more  quiet  biding." 

"  Death  will  find  her  one  in  the  tomb," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte.  "  You  will 
destroy  her  by  depriving  her  of  liberty." 

"  Tell  her  she  is  free,"  cried  Gwyn- 
dyr,  "  as  free  as  the  eagle  that  holds  in 
Snowdon,  and  looks  over  hill  and  valley 
without  a  check." 

"  Ah,  dear  monsieur,  and  is  she  so?" 
exclaimed  Madame  Caillemotte,  with  an 
air  of  supreme  gratitude. 

"  The  word  and  the  deed  are  two 
things,"  returned  Owain  Goch.  "  But 
l  6 
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thou  canst  tell  her  so,  canst  thou  not? 
Deceive  her,  good  mother,  if*  it  will  help 
her  health." 

"  Foolish  man,"  replied  Madame 
Caillemotte,  M  the  disappointment  would 
break  her  heart  —  the  cruel  are  ever 
short-sighted." 

"  Away,  woman,  thou  is  it  that 
wouldst  deceive  if  thou  hadst  the  wit," 
cried  Gwyndyr.  "  I  will  not  part  with 
the  lovely  Julie ;  no,  not  for  hoards  of 
shining  gold,  or  my  dearest  revenge 
fully  satisfied.  —  Do  as  ye  list,  say 
what  ye  list,  to  comfort  thy  daughter ; 
but  I  will  not  that  she  part  from 
me ;  urge  this  no  more ;  I  shall  grow 
angry." 

"  Ruthless  savage  !"  cried  the  dis- 
tracted mother,  "  thou  wast  suckled  bv 
a  wolf — nature  disowns  thee." 

H  Woman,  thou  art  the  mother  of  her 
I  crave  beyond  the  enjoyment  of  all 
other  passions  of  my  heart,  of  her  whom 
I  worship  beyond  what  I  can  tell  thee, 
or  I  should  be  wroth,"  answered  Gwyn- 
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dyr.  "  Thou  hast  lived  in  the  world ; 
thou  art  keen-sighted,  and  hast  seen  the 
ways  of  men ;  thou  hast  observed  their 
motives  and  their  interests  ;  their  natures 
and  their  passions.  Didst  thou  ever 
among  the  mighty  or  the  mean,  the 
noble  or  the  base-born,  see  the  man 
who,  when  he  had  that  in  his  grasp  which 
above  all  things  was  dear  to  him,  resign 
that  beloved  thing  to  another.  Answer 
me,  woman  of  an  evil  tongue  ;  I  have 
thy  daughter  —  dearer  is  she  to  me  than 
the  mother  that  bare  me.  That  mother 
is  still  living,  but  were  she  about  to  die, 
and  the  releasing  thy  daughter  could 
lengthen  her  days  a  hundred-fold,  I 
would  not  part  with  her." 

"  Ingrate  !"  exclaimed  Madame  Caille- 
motte  at  this  positive  declaration.  "  The 
holy  love  of  a  parent  should  be  stronger 
than  that  of  a  mistress." 

"  And  is  the  brave  officer  whose  name 
you  bear  no  better  beloved  than  was 
your  father  ?"  said  Owain  Goch,  with  a 
smile. 
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**  Ah,  Monsieur  Caillemotte  is  a  che- 
valier, endowed  with  all  qualities  which 
can  make  man  beloved,"  replied  his 
wife.  "  Valour,  honour,  benignity,  and 
a  world  of  personal  attractions  form  him 
to  shine  and  to  win  the  hearts  of  all." 

"  I  believe  it,  good  mother,"  answered 
the  chieftain,  who  was  not  destitute  of 
cunning ;  "  I  believe  it,  and  his  daughter 
is  the  true  descendant  of  her  father.  The 
lovely  Julie  must  win  all  hearts,  for  she 
has  softened  mine,  which  was  like  the 
flint  of  the  rock." 

"  Ah,  that  it  was  touched  with  hu- 
manity," said  Madame  Caillemotte,  "  or 
with  true  love  for  my  dear  ulie." 

M  True  love,  woman !  "  exclaimed 
Gwyndyr,  "  I  tell  thee  that  love  more 
true  than  mine  never  burned  in  the  heart 
of  man ;  that  love  more  fierce,  more 
steady,  can  never  be  felt  by  man." 

"  What  you  feel  is  not  love,  it  is  a 
profanation  of  that  passion  to  call  it  so," 
replied  the  lady.  "  A  true  lover  is  ever 
more  solicitous  to  gratify  his  mistreat 
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than  himself,  more  careful  of  her  feelings, 
her  tastes,  her  inclinations,  her  desires, 
than  attentive  to  his  own ;  he  is  fearful 
of  offending  his  idol;  before  her  eye 
rather  than  in  the  presence  of  a  monarch 
lie  is  timid  and  irresolute ;  she  bids  him 
come,  and  he  flies  to  her  feet ;  she  tells 
him  to  depart,  and  with  a  bursting  heart 
he  quits  her  presence ;  in  every  thing, 
even  unto  death,  the  true  lover  is  con- 
stantly,  undeviatingly,  and  perfectly  obe- 
dient" 

"  You  are  drawing  the  picture  of  a 
French  lover,"  said  Gwyndyr,  with  a 
cynical  sort  of  smile.  "  In  the  mountains 
of  Wales  we  woo  otherwise,  and  thrive 
quite  as  well;  each  nation  has  its  customs, 
good  mother;  ours  may  not  be  so  courtly 
as  they  should  be,  but  they  serve  our  turn, 
and  you  must  pardon  me  if  I  woo  your 
daughter  after  the  fashion  of  my  own 
country." 

"  At  present  she  is  unfit  to  be  wooed 
after  any  fashion,"  replied  MadameCaille- 
motte ;  "  and  whilst  she  remains  here, 
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in  this  house,  whose  lord  seems  to  be 
some  way  implicated  in  the  political  con- 
vulsions, she  cannot  be  better." 

With  a  considerable  degree  of  diffi- 
dence, though  with  unrivalled  art,  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  threw  out  this  insi- 
nuation ;  by  which  she  hoped,  though 
almost  at  the  same  time  despairing,  to 
induce  the  chieftain  to  allow  of  Made- 
moiselle Caillemotte's  removal  to  some 
other  place,  where,  if  less  commodiously 
lodged  than  at  Plas  Mawr,  they  might 
be  less  strictly  guarded.  It  was  also  the 
object  of  Madame  Caillemotte  to  get,  if 
possible,  nearer  the  coast,  that  if  an  op- 
portunity offered  they  might  have  a 
greater  facility  of  escape.  For  some 
time  the  chieftain  pondered  her  words, 
and  perhaps  discovered  her  object ;  but, 
secure  in  the  watchfulness  of  his  ti'i 
lowers,  he  said,  "  Whither  would  you 
go?"  ^ 

"  Nearer  the  water,"  said  Madame 
Caillemotte,  with  some  hesitation  ;  "  the 
sea-breeze  might  be  of  service  to  her." 
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"  Woman,"  replied  OwainGoch,  stern- 
ly, "  think  not  to  escape.  Your  hopes 
of  slipping  from  my  hands  are  like  snow 
in  the  breath  of  spring.  You  would  be 
at  Llancoch." 

"At  the  village?  Yes,"  replied  the 
lady,  "  your  suspicions  arc  wrong.  Your 
kindness  will  entitle  you  to  Julie's  gra- 
titude. We  should  be  safe  at  the  house 
of  Mr.  Pendarvis's  clerk." 

"  No ;  that  knave  may  be  bought," 
answered  Gwyndyr.  "  I  will  not  have  ye 
there ;  though  ye  are  honest  now,  the 
villain  would  set  ye  plotting." 

"  Is  there  no  clergyman  with  whom 
we  could  abide  till  Julie's  health  be  re- 
stored 7"  said  Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  There  is,"  replied  the  chieftain. 
"  Mr.  Lloyd  will  receive  ye.  But,  again, 
I  warn  ye,  seek  no  escape.  The  trial 
would  be  vain,  and  my  revenge  cer- 
tain." 

They  now  separated,  Madame  Caille- 
motte to  communicate  to  her  daughter 


_  m 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


and  Lady  Pendarvis  the  chieftain's  per- 
mission for  their  change  of  residence, 
and  Gwyndyr  to  give  the  necessary  orders 
to  his  clan  for  marching  off  to  the  tower, 
the  necessity  of  his  maintaining  a  guard 
at  Plas  Mawr  being  now  done  away  by 
the  removal  of  his  captives  to  Llancoch, 
a  measure  which  gave  considerable  satis- 
faction both  to  Lady  Pendarvis  and  her 
husband.    The  latter  was  not  sorry  to 
be  rid  of  his  guests,  inasmuch  as  it  was 
by  their  departure  that  his  house  was 
discharged  of  the  fierce  undiscipliued 
followers  of  the  chieftain.    Lady  Pen- 
darvis, to  whom   the  younger  French 
lady  had  become  inexpressibly  dear,  from 
the  sympathy  and  attention  with  wliuli 
she  had  treated  her  afflictions,  and  by 
whom  Madame  Caillemotte  was  highly 
respected,  as  well  for  her  unfailing  cheer* 
fulness,  as  for  that  firmness  which  cha- 
racterized her,  and  which  she  had  per- 
haps inculcated  to  her  hostess,  contem- 
plated their  removal  with  regret ;  and 
could  be  scarcely  induced,  by  any  argu- 


merits,  to  part  from  those  persons  who, 
in  so  short  a  space,  had  administered  to 
her  so  much  consolation  and  delight. 
Whilst  the  carriage  was  being  prepared 
to  convey  Madame  Caillemotte  and  her 
daughter  to  the  house  of  the  minister, 
Lady  Pendarvis  attended  the  apartment 
of  Julie  with  her  mother.  They  found 
her  at  prayer.  She  was  seeking  that 
consolation  which  is  before  all  others. 
Julie  Caillemotte  had  been  brought  up 
in  not  merely  a  moral  but  a  religious 
manner.  Her  father,  who,  with  the  cha- 
racter of  a  soldier  and  a  gentleman, 
blended  that  of  the  saint,  (we  use  this 
word  in  seriousness,  because  we  know  of 
no  other  so  expressive,)  had  himself  at- 
tended strictly  to  the  religious  part  of  her 
education,  and  had  accustomed  her  in 
every  emergency  to  fly  for  refuge  to  that 
protector  whose  arm  is  omnipotent,  and 
whose  compassion  is  unfailing.  Her  mo- 
ther and  Lady  Pendarvis  awaited  the 
conclusion  of  her  devotions,  which,  per- 
haps, out  of  that  shrinking  and  unpha- 
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risaical  spirit  which  is  the  concomitant 
of  true  holiness,  she  shortened.  Indeed, 
after  they  entered  the  room,  they  knew 
only  by  her  attitude  of  imploration  that 
she  was  praying,  for  her  face  was  buried 
in  her  hands,  and  no  sound  escaped  her 
lips.  When  she  arose,  her  mind  seemed 
composed,  though  her  demeanour  bore  a 
character  of  seriousness,  almost  of  stern- 
ness, which  the  war  of  her  passions  and 
her  final  victory  over  her  fears  by  the 
divine  aid,  had  induced.  Her  voice  was 
low,  scarcely  audible,  and  somewhat 
sepulchral  and  hollow  in  its  tone ;  but 
it  was  stayed  and  unfaltering,  and  bespoke 
perfect  confidence  in,  and  resignation  to, 
the  will  of  her  Creator.  Her  mother, 
whose  eyes  swam  in  tears,  embraced  her, 
whilst  Lady  Pendarvis  took  and  clasped 
her  hand  in  both  of  tier's. 

"  We  leave  here,  ma  bonne,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte.  "  Thou  must  put 
on  thy  cloak,  and  bid  farewell  to  our 
kind  hostess." 

"  Leave !"  replied  Julie,  clinging  to 

L  


the  hand  of  Lady  Pendarvis.  "  Whither 
go  we  ?  Are  we  not  at  the  disposal  of 
that  savage  man  ?" 

"  Alas,  yes,  mon  enfant,"  answered 
her  mother;  "  but  he  permits  us  -  to 
remove  to  the  village,  to  the  house 
of  the  minister  there."  She  went  to 
the  door,  and  having  ascertained  that 
no  one  could  hear,  she  continued  — 
"  Courage,  child,  all  will  yet  be  well.  A 
happy  moment  will  come.  I  prophesy 
it-  Rescue  is  at  hand,  and  we  must  be 
near  to  avail  ourselves  of  it  The  house 
of  the  clergyman  is  near  the  shore." 

"  Mr.  Lloyd  is  a  good  man,"  said  Lady 
Pendarvis  ;  "  in  all  that  he  can  he  will 
assist  you.  Did  it  depend  on  his  power 
or  his  services,  1  might  count  upon  your 
safety.  I  will  pray  for  it  unceasingly. 
Heaven  knows,  that  since  I  saw  you  my 
troubles  have  abated.  Even  amidst  the 
dreadful  storms  this  night  hath  produced, 
my  cares  have  been  lighter,  at  least  they 
have  been  less  selfish.  The  very  blow 
which  makes  my  heart  bleed  for  you, 
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seems  to  have  destroyed  one-half  of  my 
own  sorrows.  Ah  that  you  could  abide 
here  in  peace." 

"  There  is  no  peace,  madame,  but  in 
heaven,"  said  Julie  sorrowfully.  «*  There 
the  wicked  cease  from  troubling,  and  the 
weary  are  at  rest." 

"  My  dear  child!"  said  Lady  Pendarvis, 
"  reject  not  that  consolation  which  you 
can  impart  so  effectually  to  others.  Go 
not  away  hence  with  that  weight  of  grief 
which  seems  to  have  been  attracted  from 
my  breast  to  yours.    Have  comfort." 

"I  have,  dearest  madam,"  replied  Ju- 
lie, with  streaming  eyes  ;  "  I  have  all  the 
comfort  that  can  be  had  on  earth.  I  do 
not  repine  at  the  will  of  Him  who  can 
temper  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb." 

"  Cheer  up,  Julie.  Cheer  up,  my 
Caillemotte,"  cried  her  mother,  with  a 
tone  of  confident  triumph.  "  The  sol- 
dier's daughter  should  fight  with  courage 
and  vivacity.  Mon  dieu,  mon  enfant, 
we  shall  be  too  much  for  these  savages, 
or  French  female  wit  shall  holt  for  it. 
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Cheer  up,  my  child,  I  will  play  the 
Turenne,  and  we  will  make  such  a  re- 
treat as  shall  astonish  and  bewilder  these 
mountain  soldiers." 

"  Be  sure  that  neither  Mr.  Pendarvis 
nor  myself  will  be  idle,"  said  the  hostess. 
"  At  present  he  will  be  narrowly  watch- 
ed. I  can  see  it  is  the  desire  of  these 
turbulent  men  to  seduce  or  fright  him 
into  their  party.  He  may  outwardly 
conform  to  them,  but  I  know  his  heart 
is  with  King  William." 

Julie  covered  her  eyes  as  she  thought 
of  her  lover,  one  of  those  turbulent  spirits 
denounced  by  Lady  Pendarvis  ;  but  their 
conversation  was  interrupted  by  a  ser- 
vant coming  to  announce  that  the  car- 
riage was  ready  to  set  out.  The  ladies 
took  an  affectionate  leave  of  each  other. 
Lady  Pendarvis  and  Jufie  wept ;  whilst 
the  selfish  nature  of  the  lawyer,  and  the 
rugged  disposition  of  the  mountain  chief 
were  unable  to  remain  unmoved  at  the 
sight  of  their  tears.  Mr.  Pendarvis  hand- 
ed Madame  Caillemotte  and  her  daugh- 
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ter  into  the  carriage,  which,  at  the 
mand  of  Gwyndyr,  proceeded 
towards  Llancoch ;   whilst  he,  accom- 
panied by  Peudarvis,  whom  he  would  not 
trust  from   his  sight,   took  the 
route. 
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-imsrux9  oil)  in  Up-.iA'j  Mini 

■  As  the  poor  partridge,  cover*  d  with  the  net. 

In  tain  doth  strive,  struggle,  and  birte,  and  beat  j    1 ' 
For  the  dose  metheti  and  (he  fowler's  craft 
Suffer  the  same  no  more  to  whurre  aloft." 

Du  Harlot. 


A  messenger  had  been  sent  forward  to 
announce  to  Mr.  Lloyd  the  coming  of* 
the  ladies ;  aud  that  gentleman,  when 
the  carriage  arrived,  hastened  to  his  gate 
to  meet  them.  The  minister  was  a  hand- 
some, middle-aged  man,  whose  open  air 
and  cheerful  aspect  bespoke  a  friendly 
and  contented  disposition,  and  a  freedom 
from  any  of  those  corroding  cares  which 
embitter  the  stream  of  human  life.  His 
person  was  rather  corpulent,  and,  by  the 
precise  manner  in  which  his  stockings 
were  rolled  up,  he  seemed  desirous  of 
displaying,  like  a  late  pontiff,  a  handsome 
pair  of  legs.  Notwithstanding  these  signs 
of  bachelor- 1  ike  singularity,  for  Mr.  Lloyd 
was  still  unmarried,  although  passionately 
VOL.  II.  M 
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devoted  to  the  fair  sex,  there  were  many 
little  symptoms  about  his  person  and  his 
manner  of  thoughtlessness  and  mental 
absence.  Thus,  except  in  the  extremi- 
ties, the  head  and  the  heels,  he  was  by 
no  means  entitled  to  the  designation  of  a 
neat  man  ;  and  although  in  his  attentions 
to  the  ladies  he  was  commonly  very  as- 
siduous, his  carelessness  of  the  other  part 
of  the  sex  was  proverbial.  Not  that  he 
was  deficient  in  urbanity,  or  was  inten- 
tionally regardless  of  conciliating  his  male 
friends  ;  but  his  neglect  of  them  seemed 
to  arise  from  some  constitutional  indif- 
ference to  any  thing  that  wore  breeches; 
whilst  his  love  of  the  ladies  seemed  to 
proceed  from  the  like  constitutional  at- 
tachment to  any  thing  decked  out  in 
petticoats.  Mr.  Lloyd  was,  however,  an 
amiable  and  a  charitable  man,  in  the  true 
sense  of  the  word.  No  case  of  distress 
among  his  poor  parishioners  was  offered 
to  his  notice  without  exciting  his  com- 
miseration and  benevolence ;  and,  when 
his  natural  abstraction  would  give  him 
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leave,  no  minister  could  be  more  zealous 
in  seeking  out  objects  requiring  spiritual 
or  temporal  relief.  It  frequently  hap- 
pened that  he  was  imposed  upon  by  the 
knavish  poor  of  his  parish ;  for  his  for- 
getful ness  being  well  known  to  the  beg- 
ging tribe,  the  same  person  would  fre- 
quently accost  him,  with  the  most  un- 
blushing impudence,  twice  or  thrice  in  a 
day,  and  crave  his  alms,  which  he  never 
failed  to  bestow.  Caution  was  thrown 
away  upon  him ;  for  when  counselled 
against  the  rapacity  of  some  of  the 
wretches  he  knew,  on  the  next  meeting 
he  would  ponder  what  was  the  nature  of 
the  reproof  he  had  to  give  the  object, 
and  conclude  with  bestowing  his  alms  as 
usual,  wholly  forgetful  of  the  demerits  he 
had  been  warned  of 

In  his  reception  of  the  ladies,  Mr. 
Lloyd  at  once  betrayed  his  natural  in- 
firmity. He  appeared  to  have  entirely 
forgot  the  state  of  confusion  and  anxiety 
in  which  the  whole  country  was,  as  well 
as  the  circumstances  of  distress  under 
m  2 
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which  his  guests,  even  as  prisoners,  la- 
boured ;  but  taking  them  by  the  hands, 
as  if  they  were  old  friends  paying  him  a 
morning  visit,  he  welcomed  them  with 
great  cheerfulness i  <iit  'lo  iu> 

"  Very  glad  to  see  you  at  the  parson- 
age," he  said,  as  he  bowed,  and  squeezed 
the  hand  of  Madame  Caillemotte.  «'  Ex- 
ceedingly happy  to  have  your  company," 
he  continued,  with  another  bow,  and 
squeeze  of  Julie's  hand.  "  Good  morn- 
ing, Mr.  Pendarvis  :  not  the  pleasure  of 
knowing  your  friend.  Good  morning, 
air." 

"  We  are  about  troubling  you,  Mr. 
Lloyd,"  replied  Pendarvis,  returning  the 
friendly  minister's  salute.  "  We  are  abont 

troubling  you  with  " 

"  Say  no  more,  sir ;  not  the  least  trou- 
ble," interrupted  the  parson.  "  I  in 
honoured  by  the  society  of  the  ladies. 
The  truth  is,  like  the  possessors  of  second 
sight,  I  almost  expected  you  :  for,  a--  ! 
sat  at  the  window  of  my  study  last  night, 
looking  towards  the  tower,  1  saw  one  at 
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those  meteoric  tires,  called  by  the  ancients 
caprce  saltantes ;  which  denote  some  re- 
markable event.  At  first  it  appeared  like 
lightning,  with  darting  and  uneven  flashes, 
accompanied  by  a  sort  of  hopping  thun- 
der ;  but  that  ceased,  and  left  a  vivid 
flame  and  sulphureous  smell,  wliich  lasted 
for  a  considerable  space  of"  time." 

"  Ha!  ha!  ha!"  burst  out  the  unce- 
remonious chieftain.  "  How  learning 
cracks  a  man's  head-piece!  Your  holi- 
ness was  dreaming  of  thunder  and  light- 
ning, when  you  heard  shot,  smelt  pow  der, 
and  saw  the  blaze  of  the  Silver  .Salmon." 

"  Ha !  no,  I  hope  uot,"  replied  Mr. 
Lloyd,  with  a  countenance  changed  from 
mirth  to  sorrow.  "  Though  it  is  true 
somebody  told  me  of  a  disturbance  that 
had  occurred;  but  I  trust  all  is  right 

again.''-,  run  ibidw  -diiwd  .buiibd  u*i> 
"  Quite  right,  Master  Lloyd,"  replied 

Q«*Ufcf{?0ck  .iboon*U  iu  vad  aril  rlliw 
"  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,"  said  the  mi- 
nister,   ff  Our  country  hath  too  long 
been,  visited  with  the  plague  of  war.  It 
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is  now  time  that  our  swords  were  beat 
into  plough-shares,  and  our  spears  into 
pruning-hooks." 

"  That  men  should  wear  petticoats, 
and  handle  the  distaff',"  continued  the 
chieftain,  with  a  smile  of  contempt. 

The  minister's  thoughts  were  turned 
by  the  word  petticoats  to  a  consideration 
for  the  ladies ;  and  he  did  not,  in  fact, 
hear  the  retort  of  Gwyndyr  ;  but  taking 
a  hand  of  Madame  Caillemotte,  and  an- 
other of  her  daughter,  he  led  them  into 
the  house,  leaving  the  men  to  follow. 

The  house  of  the  minister  was  small, 
but  comfortable  and  beautifully  situated- 
It  stood  upon  a  terrace,  with  its  best 
front  towards  the  sea,  a  single  field  inter- 
vening between  it  and  the  shore,  and 
having  a  large  and  prettily  laid  out  gar- 
den behind,  beside  which  ran  a  small 
creek,  or  cut  of  water,  communicating 
with  the  bay  of  Llancoch.  A  window  in 
the  eastern  gable  commanded  a  view  of 
the  town  and  tower.  The  parlour,  into 
which  Mr.  Lloyd  conducted  his  mw  in- 
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tes,  was,  as  might  be  expected  from 
:  size  of  the  house,  rather  contracted, 
t  it  was  snug,  and,  for  a  bachelor's 
ice,   well  furnished.    Its  walls  were 
rered  with  ranges  of  books,  relieved 
d  ornamented  here  and  there  with  pie- 
ces of  Erasmus,  Melancthon,  Luther, 
liscopius,  and  other  learned  doctors  of 
!  reformed  church ;  whilst  over  the 
imney-piece,  larger  than  the  others, 
.1  in  a  frame  of  more  than  ordinary 
le,  was  our  learned  Theban  himself, 
eked  out  in  his  canonicals,  and  in  the 
t  of  study.    On  a  desk  lay  a  book,  in 
lich  Mr.  Lloyd  had  been  reading :  its 
ives  were  expanded,  and  exhibited  the 
>rk  of  Fortun'tus  Licetus  de  ?wvis  Astris 
Cometis,  a  study  of  which  he  was  pas- 
mately  fond.    It  is  probable  that  he 
d  been  perusing  it  on  the  preceding 
ening,  and  that  master  Fortunius  was 
argeable  by  the  minister  with  raising 
at  glamour,  which  converted  the  noise 
d  the  flame  of  battle  into  caprce  saltan- 
j.    On  the  floor,  beside  the  desk,  were 
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Peter  Gassendi,  FromondtiB,  Gisberttis 
ab  Isendoorn,  and  other  authors  in  the 
same  branch  of  science.  In  order  to 
appear  at  ease,  and  to  lull  the  suspicions 
of  the  chieftain,  who,  with 1  Pendai  \ >. 

ad  followed  them  into  the  room,  Ma- 
dame  Caillemotte  instantly  made  herself 
at  home;  tumbled  over  the  books,  peeped 
into  a  manuscript  collection  of  WeM 
songs  which  lay  on  the  chimney-piece, 
examined  the  few  medals  and  the  nu- 
merous fossils  which  formed  Mr.  Lloyd's 
collection,  and  acted  so  well  the  part  of 
an  amateur  virtuoso,  having,  like  most 
Frenchwomen,  a  little  knowledge  in  those 
things,  and  an  admirable  way  of  shewing 
it,  that  she  instantly  acquired  the  favour 
and  friendship  of  her  host,  and  excited 
the  curiosity  of  the  savage  mountaineer, 
who  gaped  with  wonder  at  the  extent  of 
her  information.  And  so  eager  was  the 
wily  dame  to  cajole  Gwyndyr,  that,  over- 
coming her  repugnance  to  him,  she  con- 
descended to  exhibit  several  article*  id 
his  attention,  and  explain  to  him  the 
>  M 
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theory  of  their  formation.  But  Owain 
Goch  was  too  artful  himself  to  be  easily 
managed.  Her  ultra-frankness  anil  kind* 
ness  of  manner  put  him  upon  his  guard, 
and  he  struggled  to  overcome  his  cui> 
osity,  and  to  assume  the  coldness  of  cir- 
cumspection. Madame  Caillemotte  per- 
ceived his  distrust,  anil,  with  natural  tact; 
turned  away  from  him,  and  continued 
hoi"  familiar  colloquy  with  the  worthy 
parson.  Julie,  in  the.  mean  time,  sat  in 
the  window,  gazing  out  upon  the  sea, 
whose  waves  of  silver  were  rolling  in 
with  a  furious  tide.  The  grey  gull 
"  swept  with  level  wing  the  deep,"  or 
rode  like  a  cork  upon  the  heaving  surf; 
whilst  birdB  of  prey  stalked  on  the  shore, 
or  hovered  heavily  over  the  waters.  Julie 
looked  upon  this  scene  of,  beauty  and 
cheerfulness ;  but  she  saw  nothing.  I  Her 
thoughts  were  too  .deeply  fixed  upon  the 
fate  of  her  lover  to  have  leisure  for  any 
other  employment ;  i  and  though  her.  mo- 
ther frequently  spoke  to  her,  fearing-  her 
"S  uov  (!E9iu  w.itV/  »»  .'joe't  bubmi 
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melancholy  might  excite  the  attention 
and  watchfulness  of'Gwyndyr,  9he  made 
no  reply,  and  seemed  to  have  no  appre- 
hension. The  eyes  of  the  chieftain  were 
fixed  upon  her ;  no  turn  of  her  counte- 
nance escaped  him :  but  even  he  was 
mgue-bound  upon  the  subject  of  his 
love,  awed  by  the  presence  of  so  mam 
witnesses.  Alter  sitting  some  time  in 
silence,  he  rose  and  said,  "  Master  Lloyd, 
our  affairs  command  us  in  another  quar- 
ter.    We  will  leave  the  women  with 

you." 

"Oh,  the  ladies!"  answered  the  mi- 
nister, raising  his  head  from  a  book  of 
prints  which  Madame  Caillemotte  and  he 
were  looking  over.  "  Very  well,  sir.  I 
will  endeavour  to  amuse  them  to  the 
best  of  my  power." 

"  You  will  be  answerable  for  their 
forthcoming  when  called  for,"  add 
Gwyndyr.  "  Take  care,  but  I  will  not 
trust  you  —  I'll  be  sure." 

"  Sir,"  said  the  minister,  with  an  ex- 
tended face,  "  What  mean  you  ?*' 
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"  I'll  send  you  a  guard,"  continued 
the  chieftain. 

"  A  guard,"  exclaimed  Mr.  Lloyd, 
"  I  want  no  guard,  sir  ;  the  ladies  will 
be  safe  in  my  house." 

"  Will  they  so  ?  —  they  are  my  pri- 
soners," said  Gwyndyr,  "  and  I  must 
prevent  any  escape." 

M  Your  prisoners !"  said  the  minister ; 
"  I  had  deemed  they  were  at  their  own 
disposal,  and  came  hither  to  be  nearer 
the  sea.  Pray,  sir,  are  you  King  Wil- 
liam's officer?" 

"  I  am  Owain  Gwyndyr,  of  Merion- 
eth," replied  the  chief,  "  and  no  officer 
of  the  false  Prince  of  Orange." 

Tliis  information  caused  Mr.  Lloyd 
to  start  and  awake  from  his  usual  le- 
thargy; but  his  natural  courage  by  no 
means  forsook  him,  for  he  said,  ««  Who- 
ever you  are,  sir,  I  never  heard  that  it 
was  customary  in  modern  times  to  make 
war  on  women.  I  am  sure  neither  of  the 
contending  kings  will  authorise  such  an 
act." 
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fl  Tush,  man,  read  your  books  and 
con  over  your  stones,"  said  Gwyndyr ; 
'•  take  the  roar  of  guns  for  thunder, 
and  their  blaze:  tor  lightning,  when  you 
next  hear  them ;  but  leave  war  to  other 
men." 

The  worthy  parson  was  dumbfounded 
by  this  insolent  speech ;  he  moved  to- 
wards Pendarvis  as  if  for  an  explanation  ; 
but  the  lawyer  surveyed  the  books  :  the 
again  addressed  himself  to  Owaiu  Goch. 
but  the  ruffian  turned  his  back  upon  him. 
He  next  looked  to  Madame  Caillemotte, 
who,  unseen  by  Gwyndyr,  held  up  her 
hands  in  a  posture  of  imploration,  and  be 
bowed,  as  if  apprehensive  of  her  meanim-. 

0  Well,  sir,"  he  said  with  great  calm- 
ness, *'  I  did  not  certainly  expect  the 
harsh  language  you  have  used,  but,  how- 
ever, it  belongs  not  to  my  profession  to 
quarrel  with  any  man  ;  so  peace  be  with 
you."  .       >>  iitsboiM  ni  ^Mipoirus  *<r» 

"  And  with  you,  if  you  are  loyal," 
answered  the  chieftain,  "  else  war  and 
death." 
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"  It  is  appointed  for  all  living  to  die," 
said  Mr.  Lloyd,  itf  But  what  mean 
you,  gentlemen  ?  that  I  should  be  the 
gaoler  of  these  ladies ;  if  so,  you  were 
wrong  to  bring  them  hither,  for  I  confess 
frankly,  I  shall  say  nay  to  nothing  they 
desire  that  is  consistent  witli  honest)  ." 

«•  You  are  a  good  fellow,"  replied 
Gwyndyr,  H  you  speak  fairly  ;  and  I  will 
relieve  you  from  all  charge,  except  you 
are  found  plotting  —  I  will  send  you  a 
guard/^'jsin  shsonomq  sill  lo  osihm 
"  As  you  please,"  replied  the  minister, 
"  the  ladies  may  walk  out?" 

"They  may  pace  your  garden,"  re- 
plied Gwyndyr,  "  it  has  size  enough  for 
their  occasions." 

"  Quite  large  enough,  monsieur,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte,  "  and  we  are  much 
indebted  to  you  for  this  indulgence  — 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  will  owe  you  many 
thanks." 

"  There  is  no  need  of  ceremony  be- 
tween father  and  son,"  replied  Gwyndyr ; 
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"  I  have  ten  thousand  thanks  to  return 
your  husband  lor  presenting  me  so  beau- 
tiful a  bride." 

For  a  moment  Julie  turned  round  .mil 
shuddered,  but  she  presently  resumed  her 
composure,  and  her  look  out  of  the  win- 
dow ;  whilst  her  mother  not  only  pre- 
served her  countenance,  but,  folding 
her  arm  over  her  waist,  made  one  ot 
those  low  curtseys  which  appear  to  sig- 
nify, by  their  depth  and  formality,  tlic 
sense  of  the  performer's  gratitude  for 
some  favour  received. 

"  We  will  now  leave  you  for  a  while," 
continued  Owain  Goch,  advancing  to 
the  window,  and  taking  the  hand  of  his 
mistress.  "  Farewell,  Julie,  I  think  thej 
call  you  —  farewell,  sweetheart." 

He  put  his  arm  round  her  waist,  and 
applied  his  lips  to  her  cheek  so  suddenly, 
that  she  had  no  time  to  escape  ;  but  her 
face,  which  had  hitherto  been  deathly 
pale,  crimsoned,  and  her  eyes  lightened 
with  indignation.    The  chieftain  smiled. 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


25.5 


and  shaking  her  hand,  said,  "  Thou  art 
of  a  right  valiant  breed,  sweetheart,  we 
shall  match  well." 

"  He  took  Fendarvis  by  the  arm,  and 
they  left  the  parsonage  ;  Madame  Caille- 
motte  watched  them  from  the  window, 
and  beheld  Gwyndyr,  whilst  yet  on  the 
steps  of  the  terrace,  take  a  dog-whistle 
from  his  breast,  with  which  he  summoned 
one  or  two  of  his  men  who  were  awaiting 
him  at  a  short  distance.  These  fellows  he 
stationed  at  the  front  and  back  of  the 
house,  so  as  to  prevent  any  egress  with- 
out observation ;  and  in  their  own  lan- 
guage, charged  them  with  particular  in- 
structions  regarding  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte.  One  comfort,  however,  was,  that 
these  sentinels  were  out  of  ear-shot, 
though  if  they  had  been  in  the  room  they 
did  not  know  sufficient  English  to  under- 
stand  the  conversation.  Madame  Caille- 
motte  did  not  suffer  any  time  to  elapse 
before  she  began  to  avail  herself  of  the 
opportunity  afforded  by  Gwyndyr's  ab- 
sence to  make  the  pastor  her  friend. 


256 


OWATN  GOCH. 


JiWiWihj.  thrown,  monsieur/'  she 
commenced  abruptly,  «'  upon  your  cha- 
rity —  The  wife  and  daughter  of  Mon- 
sieur la  Caillemotte,  a  noble-  and  colonel 
in  the  army  of  his  majesty,  King  William, 
are  reduced  to  pray  for  your  «uccour 
against  the  barbarian  that  has  brought  us 
We  cnll  upon  you  as  a  gerrtlewatt 
• — as  a  christian  minister  —  to  aid  us  by 
your  counsel  and  assistance  to  escape 
the  hands  of  the  ruffian.  It  is  not  our 
captivity  that  'affrights  us,  that  we  could 
bear ;  but  this  brigand,  tins  mountain 
robber,  hath  set  his  eyes  on  my  dear 
Julie,  and  I  shudder  for  her  fate;  He 
regards  no  ties,  no  rights,  no  laws  ;  he  is 
what  he  calls  himself — a  wolf." 

Julie  did  not  speak,  but  her  eyes  wen 
suffused  with  tears,  and  her  distressed 
beauty  spoke  more  eloquently  to  the 
heart  of  the  honest  divine  than  any  —  the 
most  brilliant  language  could  have  done. 
He  approached  her,  and  with  tender 
familiarity,  for  he  had  already  forgot  that 
their  acquaintance  was  not  older  than 


gently  and  kindly,  at  the  same  time  that 
he  wished,  like  the  compassionate  Sterne, 
to  wipe  away  the  tears  from  her  eyes. 

"  Be  comforted,  my  lamb,''  said  he, 
endeavouring,  by  the  cheerfulness  of  his 
voice,  as  much  as  by  the  tenor  of  his 
words,  to  calm  the  grief  of  his  fair  guest. 
"  You  need  no  advocate,  nor  any  rhe- 
toric but  your  own  looks,  to  win  over  to 
your  assistance  my  little  strength  and 
cunning.  Your  present  cause  of  grief  is, 
I  trust,  like  a  parhelion,  which  shall  dis- 
appear and  leave  no  trace  of  its  existence 
HlhiniliTl  om  Jsl  ilO — item  )ut\i  yd  1  him 

"  What  can  be  done  ?"  said  Madame  • 
Caillemotte.  on  iitthuKMfi  ,)ecj|  J^-.  " 

"  We  must  be  patient,  madam,"  said 
Mr.  Lloyd;  "nothing  can  be  done  at 
present ;  we  must  await  nightfall ;  and 
let  me  advise  you  in  the  interval  to  cease 
pondering  on  your  misfortunes,  and  en- 
deavour to  recruit  yourselves,  so  as  to  be 
prepared  for  a  little  exertion." 
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"  Let  us  prepare  ourselves  for  death," 
said  Julie  mournfully. 

"  Rather  than  dishonour,  mon  enfant  1" 
replied  her  mother,  "  and  we  will  meet 
it  cheerfully ;  but  it  is  not  yet  come  to 
that.  We  have,  thou  seest,  still  friends." 

*'  In  wishes  and  in  hopes,"  replied 
Julie  ;  "  but  I  cannot  flatter  myself  thai 
we  shall  escape.  The  task  is  too  difficult." 

"  But  all  trials  before  death,  or  shame, 
ma  bonne !"  cried  the  old  lady. 

11  Death  I  could  meet,"  said  the  lovely 
mourner,  covering  her  face  with  her 
hands;  but  to  submit  to  the  fate  threat- 
ened by  that  man — Oh  let  me  die  —  let 
me  perish  this  moment." 

"  At  least,  monsieur  can  stand  our 
friend  in  this,"  said  the  dame ;  M 
can  furnish  us  with  poniard  or  poison, 
with  which  at  extremity  we  may  release 
ourselves  from  the  fangs  of  the  monster." 

At  this  Spartan  suggestion,  the  worthy 
minister,  astonished  iu  the  extreme,  drew 
his  head  back,  and  gazed  upon  Madame 
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Caillemotte  as  if  she  had  been  a  spectre 
or  a  fiend  risen  out  of  the  earth. 

"  Poniard  or  poison !"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Lloyd.  "  Heaven  forbid  that  a  Chris- 
tian minister  should  come  in  contact  with 
either.  Heaven  forbid  that  even  despair, 
that  foe  to  the  life  of  man,  should  drive 
the  most  wretched  to  the  use  of  them." 

"  Despair,  monsieur !"  cried  Madame 
Caillemotte,  gaily,  "  as  yet  we  have  not 
learnt  the  meaning  of  that  word ;  we 
are  bold  and  confident.  A  soldier  does 
not  tremble  when  he  bethinks  himself  of 
providing  means  for  his  defence ;  for 
his  king's  honour,  he  lights  the  train 
which  blows  him  to  destruction  j  for  our 
own  honour  should  we  do  less  ?  No, 
monsieur ;  without  honour  life  is  nought. 
We  must  meet  my  Caillemotte  without 
a  blush,  or  meet  him  no  more." 

H  This,  indeed,  madame,  is  the  heroism 
of  the  world,"  said  Mr.  Lloyd,  with  great 
gravity  and  impressiveness.  "  It  is  that 
false  honour  which  the  pride  and  the 
vanity  of  man  have  tricked  out  in  bril- 
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liancy }  but  it  is  not  the  honour  which 
we  should  all  seek.  It  beareth  not  the 
impress*  of  that  divine  lawgiver'  .who 
taught  that  to  bear  and  to  suffer  are 
man's  duty  and  higiiest  gain."    mini  iu..i 

M  I  hi,  monsieur!"  exclaimed  Madame 
Cailk-mbtte,  in  a  plaintive  accent,  "would 
it  be  possible  for  Juhe  to  live,  to  meet 
ber  honourable  father  as  the  constrained 
bride  of  that  detestable  ruffian  ?  Would 
it  be  creditable  in  me,  her  mother,  id 
wish  her  life?'/     JnobBnoo  bfl*  JjUkJ  «n» 

"  Heaven  forbid  such  an  issue,"  mut- 
tered Mr.  Lloyds  i    iOl   tllB'jfn  ^uihi'Mnt 

"  Heaven*  indeed,  forbid  it,"  repeated 
Madame  Caillemotte  ;  "  but  I  put 
your  heart,  monsieur,  I  put  it  to  your 
sense  of  honour  and  fair  iame,  whether 
I  should  not  better  act  the  mother?* 
part  in  dismissing  ray  child  from  a 
of  loathsome  misery,  than  in  bidding 
her  peace  and  resignation." 

"All,  madaino,"  rep%d  Mi. 
whose  eyes  swam  in  tears,  "  I  beheld 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


261 


the  best  are  blind  to  the  things  which 
make  for  their  peace.  Self-immolation, 
even  under  the  fearful  circumstances  you 
suggest,  cannot  be  justified.  You  can- 
not overcome  by  any  .sophistry,  by  any 
argtfcnbnt  drawn  from  the  world's  ap- 
plause, that  holy  and  awful  command, 
*  Thou  shalt  not  kill.'  But  let  us  leave 
this  discourse,  lest  we  increase  the  terror 
of  our  dear  young  friend."' 

"Monsieur,  myi  child  is  ■<  affrighted  at 
the  dishonour,  not  at  the  dangers,  to 
-wMich  she  is  exposed,"  return edi  the  per- 
tinacious dame.  "  We  have  together 
braved  the  fire  of  a  hundred  pieces  of 
ordnance,  where  death  was  as  familiar  as 
life  ;  where  the  sounds  that  assailed  our 
ears  were  the  thunder  of  cannon  and  the 
groans  of  the  dying  ;  but  our  lot  was 
among  civilized  foes ;  and  the  cheek  of 
jny  Julie  did  .not  blenoh." 

"  MoBt  wonderful !"  exclaimed  the 
parson.  li'jiI«il»jniou'jK  sd  yam  aid!  woil 

tf  Her  heart  bled  for  the  agonies  of  the 
wounded,  whether  friend  or  foe,"  con- 
tinued <  her  mother ;  "  but  her  owil  dan- 
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ger  was  not  in  her  thoughts.  Oh, 
miserable,  that  we  should  have  left  a 
people  so  generous  and  so  courteous  to 
fall  into  the  hands  of  barbarians.  The 
wild  Irish,  among  whom  we  were  fre- 
quently exposed,  are  a  thousand  times 
higher  in  the  scale  of  civilization  than 
the  brigands  we  are  captive  to." 

"  Owain  Goch  is,  indeed,  a  fearful 
enemy,"  said  Mr.  Lloyd ;  "but  still 
there  is  comfort.  He  is  surely  not  so 
crafty  as  he  is  ferocious.  We  may  sur- 
pass him  in  policy  if  not  in  force.  The 
lion  is  sometimes  taken  in  the  toils." 

"  Now  you  speak  as  a  good  and  hope- 
ful soldier,"  said  Madame  Caillemotte. 
The  wits  of  two  women  and  a  church- 
man are  sure  an  overmatch  for  those  of 
an  ignorant  mountaineer." 

"  Could  we  but  enable  you  to  pas 
the  sentinels,"  continued  Mr.  Lloyd, 
M  you  were  in  safety ;  but  at  present 
how  this  may  be  accomplished  I  know 
not.  We  must  trust  to  Providence. 
The  night  may  bring  its  opportunity." 

H  But  let  us  not  await  the  help  of 
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Jupiter  without  putting  our  shoulders  to 
the  wheel,  monsieur!"  said  Madame 
Caillemotte. 

M  Ha !  rusticiis  expectat  dum  de- 
Jluit  amnis,  eh,  madarae,"  cried  the  par- 
son, with  a  smile.  "  No,  no.  We  will 
mix  our  policies  together  assuredly.  But 
it  is  time  for  you  to  refresh  yourselves. 
And  my  dear  young  lady,  be  comforted. 
You,  I  am  sure,  were  not  created  for  so 
miserable  a  destiny  as  you  apprehend. 
The  Prince  of  Wales,  as  Gwyndyr  styles 
himself  bears  a  mighty  sound  ;  but  I 
trust  I  shall  not  be  obliged  speedily  to 
pay  you  any  other  homage  than  I  can  ren- 
der you  now." 

Excusing  himself  for  a  moment,  Mr. 
Lloyd  retired  ;  but  presently  returned, 
accompanied  by  his  housekeeper,  a  clean 
clear-starched  dame,  whose  good-natured 
and  comely  countenance  made  you  for- 
get that  she  was  past  her  meridian. 
She  bore  a  butler's  tray,  set  out  with 
refreshments;  and,  absent  as  Mr. 
usually  was,  he  had  not  forgot  to 
•     lip**        fit  »»>l 
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the  addition  of  a  bottle  of  his  best 
Canary  to  the  repast.  Like  a  good  and 
intrepid  soldier,  who,  though  almost  cer- 
tain of  a  speedy  end,  deems  it  his  duty 
to  make  the  best  of  every  moment  of 
existence,  Madame  Caillemotte  did  not 
need  much  invitation  to  partake  of  the 
minister's  hospitality;  but  assuring  her. 
self  that  she  should  not  he  fit  to  embrace 
any  opportunity  of  escape  which  might 
present  itself,  unless  her  corporeal  ex- 
haustion was  retrieved  by  proper  aliment, 
she  helped  herself  freely,  and  encouraged 
her.  daughter  to  follow  her  example. 

"  Courage,  ma  bonne  -,  eat,  my  cliild," 
she  exclaimed,  at  the  same  time  assisting 
Julie  to  the  things  she  thought  she  pre- 
ferred. "  We  shall  be  incapable  of  exer- 
tion, if  we  suffer  ourselves  to  languish 
without  food.  Remember,  Julie,  to- 
night we  may  have  to  ride  many  mile*. 
It  may  be  to  walk,  child." 

"  Heaven  grant  we  may,"  said  Jul 
M  I  shall  not  need  food  to  lend  me 
strength." 
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11  Chut,  chut !  your  body  is  not  im- 
mortal," replied  her  mother,  "  it  hath 
need  of  victuals.  You  must  eat,  ma 
bonne." 

Urged  by  her  mother  and  Mr.  Lloyd, 
Julie  did  eat  a  little,  though  with  an  ach- 
ing and  full  heart,  which  made  every 
morsel  go  down  with  pain  and  bitterness. 
The  thoughts  of  escape,  and  of  the 
means  to  be  adopted,  occasionally  with- 
drew the  mind  of  Julie  from  contem- 
plating the  death  of  her  lover,  the  bolt 
which  had  struck  deepest  into  her  heart ; 
but  the  intervals  of  this  mournful  recol- 
lection only  seemed  to  restore  it  to  her 
memory  with  additional  keenness,  and 
to  open  the  sluices  of  her  tears  with 
fresh  impetuosity.  The  loss  of  Delafosse 
touched  her  more  nearly  than  her  present 
danger  of  falling  a  sacrifice  to  the  bar- 
barous love  of  Gwyndyr;  for  she  was 
now  almost  reckless  of  what  became  of 
that  beauty  which  she  only  prized  in  so 
far  as  it  the  more  endeared  her  to  her 
lover.    She  naturally  desired  to  escape 

vol.  n.  v 
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from  the  hands  of  the  chieftain,  whose 
image  was  one  of  terror  ;  but  though  she 
thought  fear  would  lend  her  strength, 
nay,  wings  to  fly  with,  the  leaden  weight 
of  Delafosse's  death  oppressed  her,  and 
palsied  her  energies.  Sorrow  crushed  her 
down  to  the  earth  as  if  a  rock  had  fallen 
on  her,  and  prevented  her  from  rising. 
She  sometimes  thought  of  becoming 
Gwyndyr's  bride,  the  bride  of  a  moun- 
tain robber,  with  whom  every  accom- 
plishment, every  soft  and  delicate  feeling 
which  she  had  acquired  in  the  more 
civilized  world  would  be  a  curse,  a  goad  of 
iron  to  enter  into  her  soul;  but  even 
these  harrowing  thoughts  did  not  long 
occupy  her  mind  :  she  turned  awav  Eft 
stantly  to  the  recollection  of  her  lover, 
and  to  the  remembrance  of  that  state  of 
misery  which  his  death  had  brought  upon 
her.  There  was  no  hope  to  cheer  her; 
he  was  gone,  and  she  gave  herself  up  to 
despair.  At  length,  after  taking  a 
morsel  or  two,  Julie  ceased  from  eating, 
and,  bursting  into  tears,  said,  "  I  canst* 
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eat.  I  shall  be  suffocated.  Pray  excuse 
me." 

"  Calm  thee,  my  child  ! "  said  her  mo- 
ther.  "  Dear  Julie,  calm  thy  feelings. 
If  we  waste  our  energies  in  unavailing 
grief,  on  what  are  we  to  rely  for  safety 
in  the  hour  of  trial.  All  depends  on  our 
preserving  a  calm  and  steady  counte- 
nance." 

"  Alas  !  I  grieve  not  for  my  own  dan- 
ger," said  Julie,  covering  her  face  with 
her  hands.  "  We  are  under  the  protec  - 
tion  of  God." 

"  And  he  is  able  to  protect  you,"  said 
the  minister, 

"  You  grieve,  Julie,  for  the  loss  of  a 
dear  friend,"  said  her  mother,  taking  her 
hand  affectionately  ;  "  for  poor  Dela- 
fosse." 

Julie  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of 
her  mother,  and  poured  her  tears  into 
her  bosom.  This  was  the  first  time  that 
Madame  CaUlemotte  had  alluded  to  the 
tender  relations  which  she  was  aware 
still  subsisted  between  her  daughter  and 
n  2 
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the  Jacobite  captain.    Whilst  Julie  be- 
lieved him  to  be  alive,  she  had  not  dared 
to  confess  to  her  mother  that  she  still 
entertained  sentiments  which  had  been 
forbid  by  her  father ;  and  although  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  might,  and  did,  per- 
ceive that  the  acquaintance  of  the  lovers, 
upon  their  meeting  on  board  the  trans- 
port, was  renewed  with  pleasure,  yet  she 
had  too  great  confidence  in  her  daughter's 
honour  and  her  own  penetration  to  dis- 
turb Julie's  tranquillity  by  any  unkind 
reproaches ;  trusting,  that  as  they  were 
soon  again  to  separate,  no  ill  effects  could 
arise  from  the  brief  renewal  of  their  in- 
tercourse.   But  she  had  no  idea,  before 
they  were  informed  of  Delafosse's  death 
by  the  chief  of  Benlyn,  how  strongly 
rooted  was  her  daughter's  affection  for 
him.    The  workings  of  her  grief*  the 
ravings  of  her  despair,  had  at  once  ex- 
posed her  secret  to  the  maternal  eve  \ 
and  though  she  blamed  Julie  for  disobe- 
dience to  the  commands  of  her  father, 
she  could  not  forbear  tenderly  syrnp*- 
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thizing  with  her  on  this  fatal  bereave- 
ment.  There  was,  indeed,  nobody  bet- 
ter acquainted  with  the  virtues  of  her 
daughter's  lover  than  herself.    Whilst  in 
France,  and  before  Monsieur  Caillemotte 
had  dismissed  him  from  his  house,  Dela- 
fosse  was  a  great  favourite  with  her ;  and 
had  she  not  been  now  occupied  with  so- 
licitude for  her  own  safety,  she  would 
have  greatly  deplored  his  early  death. 
But  she  had  still  forborne  to  mention  him 
to  her  daughter,  whose  agonies  she  had 
dreaded  would  turn  into  madness,  lest 
the  recollection  should  unfit  her  for  ex- 
ertion ;  and  she  had  now  only  been  forced 
into  acquainting  Julie  with  her  knowledge 
of  the  source  of  her  grief,  because  she 
feared  the  concealment  and  repression  of 
her  feelings  would  be  stronger  and  more 
dangerous  than  their  indulgence.  Thus 
suffered  to  abandon  herself  to  her  emo- 
tions, Julie  vented  the  fulness  of  her 
heart  so  unrestrainedly  and  wildly,  that 
her  mother  was  again  alarmed  at  the 
fearful  excess  of  her  passion. 
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"Julie!"  she  exclaimed,  "my  dear 
Julie !  ma  bonne  !  Have  pity,  mon  en- 
tail i !  Ah,  monsieur  !  for  Heaven's  love 
aid  me  to  quiet  her ;  she  will  die ;  she 
will  expire  before  the  eyes  of  her  mother. 
Hold,  Julie  !  restrain  yourself,  if  you  have 
the  spirit  of  a  Caillemotte.  Ah,  my  poor 
dear  child." 

"  Mademoiselle  !  calm  your  exorbitant 
grief,"  said  the  worthy  pastor.  "  It  kills 
your  dear  parent." 

"  Ah,  I  grieve  —  but  I  must  die,"  ex- 
claimed the  afflicted  girl. 

Madame  Caillemotte  clasped  her  hands 
together,  and  hanging  over  the  fair  form 
of  her  daughter,  who  had  fallen  into  a 
chair,  mingled  her  own  tears  with  Iter's. 
Mr.  Lloyd,  whose  heart  was  melted  rf 
the  sight  of  their  distress,  turned  away, 
and  walked  out  of  the  room  ;  betievingi 
with  more  delicacy  than  bachelors  tntt 
ally  have,  that  the  sorrows  of  the  daughter 
were  best  confided  to  the  care  of  iMf 
parent.  By  degrees  the  strength  of  Juliet 
agony  subsided ;  her  cries  ceased,  he 
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sobs  were  less  audible,  and  her  tears  fell 
not  so  fast :  she  opened  her  eyes  upon 
her  mother,  who  watched  her  with  fear- 
ful anxiety,  but  closed  them  again,  and 
leaning  back  in  her  chair,  seemed,  like 
an  infant,  to  fall  asleep  from  mere  weari- 
ness of  grief.  Her  sleep  was  like  that 
of  a  troubled  child  —  uneasy,  and  broken 
with  starts ;  and  every  now  and  then  a 
deeply  audible  sob  rose  from  her  bosom. 
Her  face,  as  she  reclined  on  the  back  of 
the  chair,  was  pale  and  somewhat  livid, 
and  had,  altogether,  an  appearance  de- 
noting  much  exhaustion.  The  tears  of 
her  mother  flowed  afresh  as  she  gazed 
upon  her  drooping  lily,  which  almost 
seemed  to  have  been  stricken  off  the 
stem,  and  to  be  withering  to  decay.  The 
sleep  of  the  youthful  mourner  continued 
until  the  day  was  considerably  advanced, 
her  mother  keeping  watch  by  her  ;  during 
which  time  Mr.  Lloyd  frequently  looked 
into  the  room,  but  on  finding  his  young 
guest  still  reposing,  he  retired  to  another 
apartment.  Whilst  Madame  Caillemotte 
n  4 
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sat  by  the  side  of  her  daughter  at  noon- 
tide, she  observed  the  Herculean  figure 
of  the  chief  of  Benlyn  pass  by  the  win- 
dow, accompanied  by  Mr.  Pendarvis . 
and  presently  after,  she  heard  Mr.  Lloyd 
and  the  new  comers  engaged  in  some 
altercation.  The  voices  drew  nearer,  and 
she  could  distinctly  hear  the  pastor  urg- 
ing an  ineffectual  remonstrance  against 
the  entrance  of  Gwyndyr,  lest  he  should 
disturb  the  slumbers  of  Julie.  But  though 
neglectful  of  Mr.  Lloyd's  entreaties,  the 
mountain  chief  approached  with  greater 
caution  and  silence  than  the  minister  ex- 
pected ;  and  perceiving  that  his  repre- 
sentation was  true,  and  that  the  languid 
form  of  his  mistress  did  actually  recline 
in  sleep,  under  the  guardianship  of  her 
mother,  he  withdrew,  and  left  the  house. 
Within  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  Julie 
awoke  ;  and  if  her  mother  had  been  struck 
with  the  sickly  and  feverish  looks  of  bet 
daughter  as  she  lay  reposed,  her  alarm 
was  by  no  means  removed  by  her  appear- 
ance and  condition  when  awake.  Her 
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eyes  were  at  one  moment  dull,  glazed, 
and  unmeaning;  at  another,  sparkling 
and  brilliant  with  the  light  of  fever,  which 
communicated  its  venom  to  her  cheeks 
and  to  her  brain.  She  spake  idly  and 
incoherently ;  now  addressing  herself  to 
Madame  Caillemotte  as  her  lover  Dela- 
/bsse,  and  by  and  by  as  the  ferocious 
chief  of  Merioneth.  This  was  a  fresh 
source  of  trouble  to  her  mother,  but  with 
still  undaunted  fortitude  Madame  Caille- 
motte exerted  herself  for  Julie's  relief. 
She  called  for  the  assistance  of  Mr. 
Lloyd's  housekeeper,  and,  together,  they 
managed  to  convey  the  invalid  to  bed, 
where,  for  the  present,  we  shall  leave 
her. 
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CHAP.  X. 


"  The  Chnrtreux  wants  the  warning  of  a  bell 
To  call  him  to  the  duties  of  hii  cell; 
There  needs  no  noise  at  all  t'  awaken  sin, 
TV  adulterer  and  the  thief  his  larum  has  within." 

CowiXT. 

A  familiar  proverb  says,  it  is  easy  to 
get  into  law,  but  bard  to  get  out.  How 
easy  it  is  to  get  involved  in  the  mazes  o! 
crime,  and,  when  involved,  how  difficult 
to  extricate  oneself)  we  need  not  inform 
those  of*  our  readers  who  are  am  wa\s 
proficient  in  morals.  But  it  is  still  uioct 
difficult  for  villainy  to  carry  on  its  schcim  - 
successfully,  to  mature  its  plans,  to  MM 
feet  its  designs,  and  to  accomplish  with-] 
out  detection  the  ends  for  which  it  ha 
abandoned  virtue.  The  villain  in  hj 
highest  prosperity,  in  the  fancied  assii 
ranee  and  triumph  of  his  career,  treml 
beneath  that  unseen  but  haunting  el 
which  continually  rests  upon  him. 

It  was  with  feelings  of  this  kiiul.i 
which  perhaps  some  portion  of  rem* 
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was  added,  that  Watkin  Pendarvis  beheld 
the  shades  of  evening  rapidly  advance ; 
and  as  the  darkness  covered  the  face  of 
the  earth,  his  own  soul  seemed  to  partici- 
pate in  its  obscurity  and  terror.  We  have 
before  shewn  our  readers  that  his  fame, 
perhaps  his  life,  was  involved  in  the  safety 
of  the  gaoler,  Shadow  ;  but  he  was  aware 
that  his  reputation  and  his  life  also  would 
be  compromised  if  Shadow  lived,  and 
Edward  Pendarvis  fell  beneath  the  dag- 
ger of  Gwyndyr  or  his  follower.  Though 
a  man  capable  of  investigating  evil 
thoughts  and  designs,  with  curious  and 
unflinching  subtilty,  yet  he  had  to-day 
purposely  avoided  thinking  of  that  policy 
which  had  induced  him  to  lay  the  life  of 
his  kinsman  at  the  mercy  of  his  ferocious 
rival.  He  had  resolved  to  trust  to  the 
chance  of  events  to  smooth  those  difficul- 
ties which  opposed  themselves  to  his 
safety  and  success ;  but  in  the  evening 
he  found  them  as  considerable  and  as 
frowning  as  in  the  morning.  He  had  en- 
tertained some  expectation,  that  before 
M  6 
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night  some  force  of  the  Orange  part) 
would  have  made  its  appearance  for  the 
recovery  of  the  town  and  dispersion  of 
the  Jacobites,  and  that  in  the  heat  of  ac- 
tion he  might  have  worked  upon  Gwyn- 
dyr  to  cut  off  Edward  Pendarvis  and  his 
attendants.  This  idea  was  barelv  sha- 
dowed in  his  mind,  but  it  was  like  the 
hues  of  the  rainbow,  which  dissipate  into 
the  familiar  grey  of  the  sky.  His  feelings 
were  wrought  up  to  a  pitch  of  frenzy,  m 
he  heard  the  evening  drum  beat,  and  be 
almost  wished  that  he  had  spared  his 
kinsman,  as  he  feared  to  hear  the  heavv 
foot  of  Gwyndyr,  approaching  the  closet 
of  the  guard-room,  where  he  sat  in  com- 
pany with  O' Regan. 

"  What  drum  is  that?"  said  he  to  the 
colonel,  wishing  that  he  might  be  decetwpd 
as  to  the  time  —  "not  the  evening  drum?" 

"The  evening  drum  it  is!"  answered 
the  governor  ;  "  the  taptoo  ;  get  home  to 
your  quarters,  my  darlings." 

M  You  must  be  wrong  ;  time  flies  not 
so  fast,"  said  Pendarvis. 
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"  Is  it  your  mother's  son  that  tells  an 
ould  soldier  he  doesn't  know  when  to 
bate  the  taptoo?"  replied  O'Regan,  scorn- 
fully ;  "  time,  jewel,  is  like  a  lawyer's  con- 
science, it  halts  at  nothing." 

The  blood  of  Pendarvis  rushed  into 
his  face  at  the  accusing  retort  of  the 
Irishman  ;  but  he  remained  silent,  and 
again  fell  into  the  abstraction  of  thought, 
from  which  he  was  disturbed  by  a  loud 
halloo  at  the  door,  to  which  the  Hibernian 
replied  with  equal  vociferation. 

"  Pendarvis,"  said  Gwyndyr,  for  it  was 
he  who  had  spoken,  "  Pendarvis,  ho ! 
are  you  asleep  ?" 

"  I  have  slept,"  answered  the  lord  of 
Plas  Mawr,  "and  had  a  fearful  dream." 

"  Arrah  !  do  you  sleep  with  your  eyes 
open,  Master  Pendarfy  ?"  said  O'Regan. 
"You've  been  staring  at  the  floor  for 
these  three  hours;  no  wonder  you  thought 
the  drum  soon  enough.  But  it's  not 
dacent  to  be  nodding  in  the  company  of 
gentlemen." 
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"Where  is  Watch?"  said  Gwyndyr; 
"  he  is  not  a  careful  watchman  to  be  off 
his  post  after  curfew." 

"  Watch  watches  another  post  to  night, 
Master  Och  !"  replied  O'Regan  ;  «  he 
cools  his  corns  by  the  water  side  at  the 
public  house  down  there." 

"  Right ;  it  was  so  agreed,"  answered 
Owain  Goch  ;  "  some  knave  or  fool  has 
whispered  abroad  that  a  party  of  Orange- 
men is  marching  on  us  from  Caernarvon ; 
the  luck's  too  good  to  be  dreamt  of  so 
soon ;  but  it  is  right  we  keep  heedful 
ward." 

"Och,  sirs,  and  I'd  rather  hear  the 
tramp  of  five  thousand  Orange  boys,  "cried 
the  governor,  rising  and  extending  one 
foot  in  the  attitude  of  slow  march,  "  than 
I'd  have  buttermilk  and  praties  for  my 
morn's  breakfast ;  let  us  come  to  blows 
speedily  and  try  the  issue;  'twill  be  better, 
mark  ye  me,  than  wasting  our  livr- 
this  doghole  of  a  dungeon." 

"  It  will  be  good  time  when  the  tinu  '• 
come,  Colonel  O'Regan!"  said  Ou.nr.. 


visited  the  guard  ?  Have  you  walked 
over  the  tower  from  battlement  to  foun- 
dation ?  Is  all  safe  and  soldier-like  f" 


"  Burn  me  if  I  know  !"  replied  the  go- 
vernor, frankly ;  "  you  have  other  officers 
beside  me  whose  duty's  to  look  to  the 
pickets.  This  plaguy  gout  holds  ine 
back  from  stumping  up  and  down  stairs." 

"  But  have  you  made  enquiry,  master 
governor?"  returned  Gwyndyr,  with  an 
affectation  of  rising  wrath  ;  "  if  you  can- 
not stump  up  and  down  stairs,  you  can 
command  others  I  wot.  How  now,  sir ! 
are  we  to  be  surprised  through  down- 
right idleness  ?  Pretty  tale  to  tell  the 
world  that  we  had  courage  to  win  a 
tower,  but  not  brains  to  keep  it." 

"  Mighty  well,  sir,  if  every  thing  is  to 
be  laid  on  the  shoulders  of  ould  Teague 
O'  Regan,"  muttered  the  Irishman. 

"  Why  is  ould  Teague  O'Regan  go- 
vernor ?"  ..exclaimed  Owain  Gocli,  furi- 
ously. "  Why  does  he  stick  the  feather 
in  his  cap,  and  carry  the  truncheon,  if 
he  is  not  to  bear  the  toils  of  his  post  ? 


'280 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


Is't  for  show  that  thou  art  captain  of  this 
fortress  f* 

"  Mightv  well,  mighty  well,"  muttered 
the  crest-fallen  hero. 

"Mighty  ill,  meanest  thou,  or  'tis  a 
fool's  saying,"  returned  the  chieftain, 
"  to  leave  your  place  of  trust  to  those  wlio 
would  find  and  fill  it ;  to  abandon  your 
guard  to  a  scum  of  common  fellow> 
for  the  brandy  bottle." 

"Ha!"  ejaculated  O'Regan,  as  if  In 
had  been  twinged  with  the  tooth-ache, 
¥  brandy  bottle  quotha  ?" 

"  Yes,  by  St.  Elian,  1  know  it  to  be 
truth,"  replied  Gwyndyr. 

"  Blood  and  oons,  this  is  beyond  bear- 
ing of  man  nursed  upon  mother's  milk !" 
cried  the  Irishman,  whose  patience  w» 
utterly  exhausted. 

"  I  say  it  is  true  as  the  sun  has  shone," 
said  the  chieftain. 

"  It  is  a  lie,  's  death  and  furies  but  1 
choke,"  cried  O'Regan,  pacing  off  inU' 
a  quick  march  ;  and  then  facing  about  tu 
the  teeth  of  Gwyndyr,  and  addressing 
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him  with  a  little  more  equanimity,  he 
said,  "  You  are  an  uncivil  man,  to  spake 
of  ye  with  favour,  to  charge  an  ould  sol- 
dier, ould  enough  to  be  your  fader,  with 
forgetting  his  honour;  and  you  are  mighty 
little  skilled  in  the  art  military  not  to 
know  that  it  is  the  duty  of  the  subalterns 
to  form  the  pickets,  and  to  make  their  re- 
port to  the  officer  in  command.  Fire 
and  brimstone,  Mr.  Welshman,  has  Teague 
O' Regan  been  five  and  forty  years  under 
arms,  from  a  horse  boy,  that  is  a  page, 
until  he  carried  a  halbert  and  spontoon, 
and  has  yet  to  learn  his  duty  from  a  cap- 
tain of  Welsh  thieves !" 

"  Dog  I"  cried  the  enraged  chieftain, 
raising  his  arm  with  the  intention  of 
striking  him  to  the  earth,  but  he  was  re- 
strained by  Pendarvis,  who,  nevertheless, 
beheld  the  dissension  of  the  jacobite  lead- 
ers with  satisfaction. 

"  Dog !"  continued  the  governor, 
whose  tongue  once  upon  the  sally  could 
not  soon  be  brought  down,  "  I  say  devil; 
faith  and  it's  well  enough  for  soldiers  of 


282 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


your  leading  to  be  prying  and  peeping 
into  every  hole  and  corner  about  your 
camp,  and  for  the  leader  himself  to  be 
always  on  the  skulk.  Case  why  ?  case 
he  has  no  man  he  can  rely  on ;  no  man  of 
his  following  whose  head's  worth  a  skew ; 
a  gang  of  half  naked  belly-bitten  savages 
to  whom  a  leaden  bullet  is  a  release  from 
all  sorts  of  ills." 

"  Diaoul !"  exclaimed  the  mountaineer, 
griping  his  knife.  "  I've  had  enough 
of  this.  Peace,  yelping  babbler.  Peace, 
hound  of  a  vile  breed." 

"  Had  I  but  known  among  what  a  set 
I  was  coming,"  continued  O' Regan,  with 
undaunted  loquacity,  *•  Hamilton  (M 
James  himself  should  have  had  the 
job  before  Teague  O' Regan.  But  I'm 
in  for  it,  and  there's  no  getting  our. 
That's  comfort  for  me;  so  I'd  best  be 
content" 

And  whilst  Gwyndyr  yet  boflitoicd  I 
strike  him,  he  leit  the  closet  for  the  pur- 
pose of  making  those  inquiries,  for  the 
omission  of  which  he  had  been  reproached 
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by  his  colleague,  and  which  he  had  ar- 
gued so  stoutly  were  not  a  part  of  his  duty 
to  make.  Watkin  Pendarvis  beheld  him 
depart,  and  heard  his  receding  step  with 
awful  disquietude.  He  fixed  his  eyes  on 
the  ground,  unable  to  bear  the  inquiring 
glances  of  the  mountain  warrior,  who, 
with  a  fiendish  smile,  seemed  to  enjoy 
his  distress,  and  desirous  to  increase  it. 

"  Thou  hast  been  dreaming,  Watkin 
Pendarvis !"  said  Gwyndyr,  sarcastically. 
"  It  is  now  time  to  awake.  The  coast 
is  clear,  and  I  now  claim  thy  promise  of 
shewing  me  the  place  of  Delafosse's 
hiding." 

"  Is  not  your  purpose  turned,  man  of 
blood  ?"  replied  the  hypocritical  lawyer, 
clasping  his  hands  together  with  a  shew 
of  fervent  sorrow. 

"  Not  a  whit,  else  had  I  never  enter- 
tained it,"  answered  Gwyndyr.  "  Women 
change.    Men  are  true  as  steel." 

"  Flinty-hearted,  obdurate  man  !"  said 
Pendarvis,  "  be  the  youth's  blood  on  thy 
head  and  hand.    I  wash  mine  of  this 
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horrid  stain.  I  am  innocent  of  his 
murther." 

u  Shew  me  the  way  without  more 
words,"  said  the  chieftain. 

"  What  is  your  purpose  touching  his 
attendants?"  said  Pendarvis. 

"  If  you  value  their  lives,  devise  some 
means  of  withdrawing  them  from  the 
place,"  replied  Gwyndyr.  "  Drwndwn 
will  hardly  stay  his  knife  if  there  be  more 
throats  than  one  ;  and  the  more,  as  youi 
bailiff  played  his  comrade  Tarw  Trin  a 
scurvy  trick." 

"  You  mean  Apsly,"  returned  Pen- 
darvis ;  "  he  will,  perhaps,  follow  me. 
The  other  is  a  brute  less  easy  of  manage* 
ment" 

"  Let  the  brute  die  then,"  said  Gwyn- 
dyr, carelessly.  "  We  must  run  no  risk 
of  discovery  to  save  the  life  of  a  bru  t  >.  .  '  ' 

"  Say  not  wo,  Mr.  Gwviuhr,"  s.iiii  \ 
conscience-struck  hypocrite,  M  I  am  clear 
of  this  treason." 

With  a  trembling  hand,  PeneUni 
touched  the  spring,  and  thrust  back  the 
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sliding  panel.  Both  he  and  Gwyndyr 
took  lights ;  and  the  latter,  bidding  his 
companion  to  proceed,  they  entered  the 
private  passage,  and  closed  the  panel 
after  them.  By  the  same  route  which  we 
have  before  described,  the  man  of  law  and 
man  of  war  descended  to  the  dungeons, 
in  the  lowest  of  which  Pendarvis  stopped 
for  a  moment  to  listen  for  any  sounds 
that  might  indicate  the  proximity  of  an 
observer.  Silence,  however,  reigned 
through  the  prisons  ;  and  Pendarvis,  with 
fearful  caution,  opened  the  stone  door 
which  disclosed  the  descent  to  the  cell 
of  the  gaoler,  and  pointed  down  the 
stair,  to  signify  to  his  companion  that 
they  were  come  to  the  place  where  his 
rival  reposed.  The  chieftain  prostrated 
himself  on  the  top  of  the  stair-case,  and, 
looking  down,  endeavoured  to  discover 
the  body  of  Delafosse ;  but  the  descent 
was  so  deep,  that  he  could  not  obtain 
his  desire.  On  rising,  he  motioned 
Pendarvis  forward,  whilst  he  himself  has- 
tily returned  to  the  closet,  fearful  that 
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his  absence  might  be  discovered  by 
O'Regan.  He  regained  it  securtlv , 
the  governor,  in  his  desire  to  do  the  tiling 
completely,  not  having  yet  returned  from 
perambulating  the  tower  ;  and  Gwyndvr, 
therefore,  proceeded  to  seek  Drwndwu. 
and  to  communicate  to  his  savage  fol- 
lower his  murtherous  commands.  He 
was  not  long  away,  but  returned  alone, 
and  found  Pendarvis  in  the  closet,  ac- 
companied  by  his  clerk,  Apsly,  who 
trembled  under  the  falcon-glance  of 
Gwyndyr. 

"  Ha,  what  fellow  is  this?"  6aid  the 
chief,  sharply. 

«  He  is  my  clerk,  Mr.  Gwyndyr,"  re- 
plied Pendarvis,  "  whose  offences  you 
have  consented  to  forget,  and  whon  i 
have  agreed  to  discharge.    I  now  claim 
his  liberty." 

"  Let  him  have  it-  Let  the  dog  to  he 
kennel,  so  that  he  be  seen  no  more," 
answered  Gwyndyr.  "  Remember,  Mas- 
ter Pendarvis,  that  was  our  contract 
Away,  hound,  and  see  thou  show  not  lb) 
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teeth  as  heretofore.  Another  snarl,  and 
thou  wilt  be  knocked  in  the  head.  Take 
him  out,  and  send  Drwndwn  and  Tarw 
Trin.  One  of*  them  shall  see  him  forth. 
We  will  have  no  skulking." 

Pendarvis,  followed  by  Apsly,  who 
quaked  in  his  shoes  as  he  passed  the 
chieftain,  left  the  room  ;  and  immediately 
afterwards  the  two  subalterns  of  Gwyn- 
dyr  entered  it. 

Go  thou,"  said  the  chief  to  Tarw  Trin, 
"  with  the  man  attending  Mr.  Pendarvis, 
and  see  him  beyond  the  guard.  Let  him 
have  free  and  safe  passage." 

The  warrior  nodded  and  retired. 
Gwyndyr  closed  the  door  of  the  closet, 
and,  after  a  moment's  consideration,  he 
looked  shrewdly  at  his  follower,  and  said, 
"  Is  Pendarvis  closely  watched  ?" 

"  Hur  is  close  enough,  by  St.  Tavid," 
answered  Drwndwn.  "  Dysgyrnin  hur- 
self  has  hur  eye  upon  hur." 

M  Well,"  said  the  chief,  nodding  his 
head  quietly,  «•  I  half  doubt  the  fine 


win  nnu  ior  mm,  grim 
if  he  falls  out  the  ma 
Thou  wouldst  like  t 
blood.    Wouldst  not, 

The  mountaineer 
but  made  no  reply. 

"  Is  thy  knife  keen?' 
Goch,  "  and  fit  for  the 
I  must  have  Delafosse 
have  him  dealt  with 
not  taste  the  bitterne 
was  a  good  soldier  and 
Let  me  see  thy  weapo 

Drwndwn  put  ash 
drew  forth  a  long  n 
or  dagger,  whose  edg 
dyr  examined  with  he 

"His  attendant  m 
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"  and  better  for  thee  to  kill  him  first. 
The  other  can  make  no  resistance.  Fol- 
low me  silently." 

After  seeking  for  some  time,  he  at 
length  found  the  spring  of  the  panel, 
and  unclosing  the  sliding-door,  he  anil 
his  follower  descended  to  the  old  hall, 
and  thence  to  the  dungeons.  On  gain- 
ing the  lowest  cell,  they  found  the  stone 
door  still  expanded ;  for  Pendarvis  did 
not  omit  any  facility  to  the  destruction 
of  his  kinsman.  Gwyndyr  knelt  down 
as  before,  and  pointed  to  Drwndwn  to 
do  the  like,  that  they  might  listen  for  any 
sound  revealing  the  state  of  watchfulness 
or  sleep  in  which  their  victims  were. 
But  a  death-like  silence  still  pervaded 
the  foundations  of  the  tower.  Gwyndyr 
laid  his  hand  under  his  head,  and  closed 
his  eyes,  signifying  they  slept. 

"  Forward  to  the  work,"  whispered 
the  chief  of  Benlyn.    "  Thou  wilt  need 
no  aid ;  so  I  will  return  to  the  closet,  and 
keep  the  coast  clear.    If  thou  hearest 
vol.  n.  o 
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voices  on  thy  return,  strike  upon  the 
panel,  and  come  up  from  the  hall  to 
the  guard-room  by  the  common  stair. 
Be  speedy  and  sure." 

Drwndwn  answered  him  with  a  ghastly 
grin ;  and  held  the  light  as  he  crossed 
the  prison,  and  ascended  the  stair  in  such 
haste,  as  seemed  to  indicate  a  fear  ot' 
hearing  the  groans  of  his  victims.  Draw- 
ing his  cloak  around  him,  the  son  of  the 
widow  Ogwen  cautiously  descended  to 
the  habitation  of  Shadow,  whose  eye 
encountered  his  as  he  entered  the  pre- 
cincts of  the  cavern.  The  assassin  halted, 
and  stood  rooted  to  the  ground.  The 
eye  of  the  turnkey  still  rested  upon  him ; 
but  he  neither  stirred  nor  spoke. 

"  Rice,  brother  of  my  mother!"  said' 
Drwndwn,  at  length  recovering  from  bb 
stupor.    "  Does  hur  see  hur  verily  ?" 

"  Owain,  son  of  my  sister!"  rvplii 
Shadow,  extending  his  hand,    "  What 
brings  thee  here  ?" 

"The  order  of  hur  chief;"   uitmi  . 
Drwndwn ;  "  but  hur  had  other  thing* 
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in  hur  head  than  Rice  Evans  when  hur 
came  hither." 

"  Thou  didst  not  know  of  my  office 
here,"  said  Shadow. 

"  Marry,  if  hur  had  known,  Owain 
Goch  should  have  hack'd  hur  head  off 
before  hur  would  have  stirr'd  step  on 
this  work,"  replied  Drwndwn. 

"  Thou  didst  not  come  to  lay  hands  on 
us  ?"  said  his  uncle. 

"  By  St.  Elian,  hur  did,"  answered 
Owain,  "  to  cut  hur  throat  and  the 
French  captain's." 

"  But  not  by  thy  chiePs  command," 
said  Shadow,  "  for  he  was  the  fellow 
soldier  of  the  hurt  man." 

And  at  whose  command  else  than 
Owain  Goch's  should  hur  do  a  deed  of 
blood  ?"  said  the  soldier.  "  Js  the  chief 
not  hur  leader  in  peace  and  war  ?" 

"  I  see  —  I  see  —  "  said  the  turnkey, 
clasping  his  hands  in  great  sorrow ; 
"  Apsly  he  fetched  away,  that  his  life 
might  be  saved  —  mine  was  doomed 
forfeit" 
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**  Apsly  has  been  turned  out,"  said 
Drwndwn,  "  lnir  is  free  —  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis  begged  hur  liberty." 

"  Watkin  Pendarvis  then  is  with  Owain 
Goch,"  said  Shadow,  eagerly,  "  Oh ! 
false-hearted  villain — unnatural  kinsman 
—  perjured  man.  I  see  he  has  betrayed 
him  ;  he  has  worked  the  chief  up  to  this 
deed  of  blood." 

The  turnkey  covered  his  face  with  In 
hands,  and  sat  for  some  moments  the 
image  of  despair,  while  his  nephew,  who, 
whatever  were  his  savage  and  vicious 
propensities,  was  by  no  means  deficient 
in  the  national  virtue  of  affection  for  hl< 
kindred,  gazed  upon  him  with  silence, 
and  with  no  little  dissatisfaction. 

"  Why  does  hur  mourn  ?"  said  Drwn- 
dwn, sulkily  ;  "  is  hur  afraid  that  the  son 
of  Owain  will  do  hur  chief's  bidding  ?  Ltf 
Owain  Goch  rot  before  hur  touches  Rice 
Evans  to  do  hur  harm." 

"Peace,  boy,"  replied  the  turnki  . 
«•  I  know  thee  too  well  to  fear  aught  »t 
thy  hands.    Thank  God  I  have  more  to 
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hope.  Thou  wast  sent  for  our  destruction ; 
thou  shalt  become  our  safeguard." 

The  countenance  of  Drwndwn  bright- 
ened up,  and  he  grasped  the  hand  of 
Shadow  with  fierce  satisfaction. 

"  But  why  does  hur  take  on  so  much 
about  the  Frenchman's  safety  ?"  said  the 
nephew. 

"  Frenchman  \"  said  Shadow  ;  "  Come 
hither,  lad,  cautiously,  silently." 

"  Drwndwn  approached  the  bed  of 
the  wounded  man,  who  lay  still  asleep. 
His  breathing  was  now  more  free  and 
regular  than  before,  and  his  colour 
more  natural ;  so  that  he  appeared  more 
like  himself  than  at  any  time  since  the 
action.  He  had  been  carefully  watched 
and  attended  the  whole  of  the  day  by 
Evans  and  Apsly,  who,  with  less  difficulty 
than  at  first,  had  been  enabled  to  com- 
municate to  him,  occasionally,  refresh- 
ment. That  profound  stupor  or  insen- 
sibility which  possessed  all  his  faculties 
in  the  morning,  had  in  some  measure 
given  way,  and  was  succeeded  by  a  ten- 
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dency  to  repose,  likely  to  repair  the 
haustion  and  loss  of  blood  which  the 
invalid  had  undergone. 

"  Look  here,  boy,"  said  Shadow, 
turning  down  the  cloak  with  which  the 
youth  was  covered,  and  removing  the 
luxuriant  love-locks  which  had  fallen 
over  his  face  ;  "  Dost  know  him  ?  Is  he 
not  like  some  one  thou  hast  seen  here- 
tofore ?" 

**  Hur  knows  not,"  answered  Drwn- 
dwn,  looking  upon  the  countenance  with 
great  care,  "  hur  is  like  the  man  hur  saw 
before,  Captain  Delafosse," 

"  Look  narrowly,  boy,"  said  his  uncle, 
"  thou  wast  an  old  playmate  of  Sir 
Jorwerth's  son  —  of  Edward  Pendan  is." 

"  Edward  Pendarvis !"  exclaimed 
Drwndwn.  "  But  hur  is  not  Edward 
Pendarvis,  the  son  of  Sir  Jorwerth." 

His  kinsman  made  no  answer,  but 
suffered  him  to  take  his  fill  of  note  and  ob- 
servation, carefully  marking  the  changes 
of  his  countenance,  as  the  recollections  of 
past  years  broke  upon  his  mind.     At  first 
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they  seemed  dim  and  faint  as  the  pale 
glimmering  of  grey  that  precedes  the 
rising  of  the  sun :  the  face  and  features 
of  the  wounded  soldier  were  of  another 
hue  and  character  than  what  he  would 
have  deemed  those  of  Sir  Jorwerth's  son 
to  have  been,  although  he  still  perceived 
a  resemblance  of  that  family  likeness 
peculiar  to  the  house  of  Plas  Mawr;  but 
as  he  took  each  feature  in  detail,  and 
examined  it  in  connection  with  some 
well-remembered  feat  or  circumstance 

• 

that  had  engaged  -his  boyish  attention, 
the  flood  tide  of  his  memory  returned  ; 
the  sun  of  recollection  burst  over  the 
horizon  in  unclouded  splendour;  and 
the  youth,  to  whom  he  had  formerly 
looked  up  as  his  leader,  protector,  and 
companion  in  juvenile  exercises,  lay  fully 
recognized  before  him. 

'*  St  Elian,  and  'tis  hur  honour  in- 
deed !"  exclaimed  Drwndwn  ;  "  and  hur 
has  been  near  striking  hur  knife  into  the 
throat  of  hur  lord.  Well  nigh  could  hur 
strike  it  into  hur  own." 
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"  Thou  must  do  something  better, 
boy,"  said  his  uncle,  "  and  that  speedily } 
—  we  must  save  Edward  Pendarvis  from 
his  foes." 

"  Hur  will  fight  for  hur  lord  against 
Owain  Goch  and  the  devil,"  cried  Drwn- 
dwn.  "  Glad  times  will  come  again  when 
the  lord  of  Plas  Mawr  has  hur  right." 

"  We  must  get  him  out  of  the  vault," 
said  Shadow ;  "  no  time  must  be  lost ; 
they  will  be  on  him  again." 

"  How  can  hur  be  taken  out  ?"  re- 
plied Drwndwn,  shaking  his  head ;  " 
watch  is  set  night  and  day." 

"  Thou  knowest  not  of  this  passage  to 
the  sea,"  said  Shadow,  leading  him  to 
the  outer  door.  "  There  will  be  some 
danger  of  discovery  by  the  sentry  on 
the  tower,  but  we  must  run  all  risks." 

The  eye  of  the  mountaineer  bright- 
ened, but  fell  again  as  he  said,  *«  But 
where  must  hur  be  carried  ?" 

"  We  had  fixed,  Apsly  and  I,"  return- 
ed Shadow,  "  to  run  him  in  the  boat  to 
Mr.  Lloyd's." 
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Drwndwn  shook  his  head,  and  said 
"  Owain  Goch  has  placed  the  French- 
women there  under  a  guard  ;  the  chief*  is 
mad  for  the  young  lady  who  loves  hur 
honour." 

**  And  so  would  murther  him,"  replied 
Shadow  ;  "  but  for  the  treason  of  Watkin 
Pendarvis,  Owain  Goch  had  not  known 
he  lived.  But  thou  must  return,  or  thy 
delay  will  bring  the  fiends  on  us.  What 
canst  thou  say?" 

"  That  ye  are  dead,"  replied  Drwn- 
dwn. 

"  But  will  Owain  Goch  believe  thee," 
said  Shadow,   "  without  proof." 

M  Hur  has  never  had  cause  to  doubt 
the  faith  of  the  son  of  Ogwen,"  replied 
Owain,  proudly. 

"  But  will  he  not  wish  to  see  our 
bodies?"  said  the  turnkey. 

"  Hur  cannot  tell,"  answered  Drwn- 
dwn ;  "  but  hur  will  strike  Owain  Goch 
dead,  or  hur  honour  be  hurt." 

"  Go  thy  ways,  and  be  speedy,"  said 
Shadow.  "  But  stop  —  how  wilt  thou 
o  5 


•*  is  any  person  in  i 
said  Shadow. 

"  No,  the  gate  is 
sentry  outside." 

"  Then  follow  me  ; 
how  to  return  speedily, 
"  After  thou  hast  sei 
down  by  the  common  .« 
and  I  will  meet  thee  t 
be  speedy." 

"  As  a  hawk  —  as  a 
Replacing  the  cloak  1 
darvis,  Owain  and  his 
the  stair,  and  passing 
rived  at  the  hall,  whei 
the  turnkey  taking  the 
and  Drwndwn  by  the 
the  closet.    Shadow  1 
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entrance  to  the  closet,  having  heard 
several  voices  conversing  with  his  chid. 

Satisfied  that  Owain  Goch  would  con- 
elude  the  bloody  work  to  be  done,  as  he 
must  have  perceived  the  tap  upon  the 
panel,  which,  in  accordance  with  his 
command,  Drwndwn  had  given,  he  re- 
turned  with  Shadow  to  the  cell  j  and  by 
the  way  they  fastened,  as  strongly  as  their 
means  would  admit,  the  stone  door  in  the 
lowest  dungeon,  so  as  to  prevent  a  sur- 
prise by  either  Gwyndyr  or  Pendarvis. 
They  were  not  long  in  concerting  a  plan 
for  his  safety ;  for  Drwndwn  not  being 
capable  of  naming  a  place  more  secure 
than  the  minister's,  although  at  present 
the  house  was  guarded,  undertook  so  to 
manage  the  sentinels,  as  that  they  should 
not  interrupt  the  admission  of  Edward 
Pendarvis.  The  only  difficulty  remain- 
ing was  that  of  getting  him  out  of  the 
vault  into  the  boat  without  observation. 
To  remove  him  at  all,  they  were  obliged 
to  disturb  him  so  much  in  wrapping  him 
o  6 
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with  clothes,  that  the  wounded  man 
awoke,  and  for  the  first  time  displayed 
signs  of*  returning  recollection. 

"  Where  am  I  ?  "  said  Edward  Pen- 
ilai  v  is,  endeavouring  to  raise  himself  upon 
his  arm.  "  And  who  are  ye  that  thus 
care  for  an  unfortunate  ?  " 

"  Sleep ;  hur  is  safe,"  replied  Drwn- 
dwn. 

"  Ha,  I  know  thee,"  said  PendarvN  | 
"  tliou  art  the  follower  of  Gwyndvr. 
Where  is  he,  good  fellow  ?  " 

"  It  skills  not  now  to  answer,"  said 
Shadow.  "  You  are  better  in  our  hand* 
than  in  the  power  of'Owain  Goch.  Now 
is  not  the  time  to  explain  ;  but  your  life 
is  threatened,  and  we  are  about  to  con- 
vey you  to  a  place  of  safety." 

"  What !  am  I  then  a  prisoner  in  the 
hands  of  the  foe  ? "  said  the  youth. 
"  Respect  me ;  I  am  France's  soldier." 

"  You  are  in  the  hands  of  friends  who 
know  you,"  replied  Evans  ;  M  who  care 
for  your  safety,  and  will  provide  for  il  at 
all  hazards." 
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"  I  know  not  that.  I  know  not  the 
man  who  speaks,  nor  where  I  am,"  re- 
turned Edward  Pendarvis.  "  Say,  good 
fellow,  if  thou  art  still  of  Gwyndyr's 
following,  what  fortune  hath  befallen 
us  ?" 

"  There  is  not  time ;  we  hazard  life 
by  delaying  thus  long,"  said  Shadow. 
"  Owain,  thou  art  the  stronger,  raise  him 
at  the  shoulder." 

"  I  will  not  be  taken  hence,"  cried 
the  youth,  "  save  I  know  on  what 
grounds." 

"  Thou  shalt  know  hereafter,  Edward 
Pendarvis,"  replied  Evans,  solemnly. 

The  youth,  unable  to  utter  even  a 
groan,  shrank  beneath  the  clothes,  whde 
Evans,  fearful  that  in  his  present  state 
the  shock,  if  unqualified  by  further  ex- 
planation, might  have  a  fatal  tendency, 
threw  himself  on  his  knees  beside  him, 
and  taking  one  of  his  hands,  cried,  **  Oh, 
my  dear  young  master !  Was  it  possible 
you  could  escape  the  eyes  of  Rice  Evans, 
your  ancient  and  loving  servant  ? ' 


son.  But  wherefore  — I 
"  Speak  not  now,  d 
the  affectionate  Shade 
your  life  and  ours  are  i 
must  submit  to  our  gui 
this  lad's,  who  is  my  s 
are  now  in  the  vaults, 
but  your  enemies  hav 
and  we  must  bear  yo! 
other  hiding." 

"  I  am  at  thy  biddir 
replied  the  young  soldi 
much  strength,  but  I  w 
aid  ye." 

"  Stir  not,  dear  Mas 
plied  Shadow,  raising 
wrapped  in  the  clothes 
:issistprl  At  his  hftftd.  «« 
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The  youth  groaned,  but  did  not  speak, 
and  they  raised  him  with  care  from  the 
bed,  and  conveyed  him  to  the  mouth  of 
the  aperture,  within  a  few  yards  from 
deep  water,  where  lay  the  boat,  in  which 
he  was  to  be  conveyed  to  the  minister's. 
The  boat  belonged  to  the  tower,  and  had 
been  kept  moored  in  a  little  cove  beside 
the  dwelling  of  the  gaoler,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  transporting  prisoners  from  Llan- 
coch,  when  it  was  not  wished  to  'take 
them  through  the  town  street.  With 
some  pain  to  their  protege,  though  with- 
out difficulty  or  noise,  Shadow  and  Drwn- 
dwn  got  him  aboard.  The  turnkey  then 
closed  up  the  aperture  leading  to  his  re- 
treat with  the  thorny  covering  which 
usually  concealed  it,  and  stepping  into 
the  boat,  they  pulled  away  from  the 
tower,  keeping  close  under  the  rocks,  to 
avoid  the  look-out  of  the  sentinels  on  the 
top  of)  and  around  the  tower.  The  tide 
was  ebbing  strongly,  and  enabled  them 
to  run  out  of  danger  in  a  few  minutes  ; 
and  the  wind,  which  whistled  heavily 
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through  the  lofty  trees,  would  have  con. 
cealed  sounds  of  much  greater  noise  than 
the  strokes  of  their  oars.  In  a  short 
time  they  had  passed  the  heach  of  Llan- 
coch,  taking  care  to  stand  out  so  far  from 
the  shore  as  not  to  endanger  a  discovery, 
nd  they  then  began  to  pull  strong] v  fbt 
the  little  creek,  or  cut,  upon  the  banks 
of  which  stood  the  house  of  the  parson. 
The  force  of  the  ebb  tide  obliged  them 
to  put  all  in  (as  the  boatmen's  phrase  is,) 
to  make  the  cut ;  but,  after  a  heavy  pull 
for  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  they  made  the 
quiet  stream,  and  ran  their  boat  ashore. 
Here  Drwndwn  got  out,  and  walked  to- 
wards the  parsonage,  for  the  purpose  of 
reconnoitring  the  ground,  preparing  Mr. 
Lloyd  for  his  new  guest,  and  making 
his  entry  safe.  The  moon  was  up,  but 
overcast  with  clouds,  and  a  hazy  at- 
mosphere, affording  light  only  within  a 
narrow  sphere,  effectually  obscured  all 
objects  at  a  distance.  Even  the  house 
of  Mr.  Lloyd,  which  was  within  a  tk  i>:'- 
distance,  could  not  be  descried,  and  the 
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Jights  which  burned  within  the  town 
glimmered  like  planets  shorn  of  their 
beams.  During  the  absence  of*  Drwndwn, 
short  snatches  of  conversation  passed  be- 
tween Edward  Pendarvis  and  his  attend- 
ant, in  which  the  latter  related  the  man- 
ner and  means  of  his  recognition.  He 
also  stated  to  the  youth  the  fears  he  had 
entertained  of  still  further  treachery  on 
the  part  of  Watkin  Pendarvis,  although 
he  did  not  describe  the  scene  which  took 
place  in  the  vault,  when  that  perfidious 
kinsman  discovered  his  injured  relative 
in  the  Jacobite  leader  ;  nor  did  he  reveal 
the  attempt  of  Gwyndyr  upon  the  life  of 
his  colleague,  nor  the  cause  of  his  en- 
mity ;  fearful  that,  in  his  present  state  of 
debility,  the  shock  of  such  tidings  would 
be  too  overpowering  to  his  frame.  Ed- 
ward Pendarvis  made  many  enquiries 
from  the  faithful  servant  of  his  house, 
which  he  had  not  been  able  to  do  from 
any  other  person  since  his  arrival  within 
the  manor  of  his  forefathers  ;  particularly 
as  to  the  welfare  and  repose  of  his  mo- 


loss.  In  this  discourse 
nute  passed  away  with 
and  Shadow  himself  wi 
by  the  loud-pealing  tong 
bell,  telling  midnight,  t 
had  elapsed  since  Drwil 
His  anxious  spirit  was  ( 
coining  fidgctty  and  ala 
approach  of  two  persons 
nised  as  his  nephew  an 
nister,  Mr.  Lloyd,  relie 
concern. 
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■  Times  go  by  turns,  and  chances  change  by  course, 
From  good  to  bad,  from  better  hap  to  worse." 

Southwell. 

Mr.  Lloyd  was  a  man  of  considerable 
strength,  and  of  a  nature  by  no  means 
backward  in  lending  aid  to  those  who 
stood  in  need  of  his  corporeal  as  well 
as  mental  assistance.  On  arriving  at  the 
boat,  Shadow  took  him  for  a  moment 
aside,  and  he  instantly,  with  the  greatest 
cordiality,  applied  himself  to  the  task  of 
raising  the  wounded  soldier,  and  bearing 
him  towards  the  house.  Evans  was  his 
partner  in  this  labour  of  love,  whilst 
Owain  with  the  broken  nose  acted  as 
vidette,  and  preceded  the  party  about 
twenty  paces.  In  safety  they  arrived 
at  the  garden  gate,  without  seeing  or 
being  seen  by  either  of  the  sentries, 
who  had,  in  fact,  been  spirited  off  the 
ground  by  Drwndwn,  and  they  gained 
the  house  and  chamber  allotted  by  the 
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the  tower,  and  make 
fore  Gwyndyr,  with 
broken-nosed  hero  1 
despite  the  moral  qua 
colleague)  that  he 
chieftain's  orders ;  ai 
posed  of  the  bodies  o: 
ping  them  twenty  f 
bosom  of  the  sea. 

"  Hur  will  take  th 
proof,"  said  Drwudw 
slashed  and  bloody 
Pendarvis  ;  "  and  so 
send  the  guard  roj 
again  —  hur   left  'i 
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wounds,  were  happily  of  no  dangerous 
character ;  and  such  salves  and  medi- 
caments were  applied  as  their  knowledge 
and  means  afforded.  The  person  of  the 
wounded  man  was  then  carefully  cleansed 
from  blood  and  dirt,  and  he  was  re- 
clothed  in  clean  and  comfortable  gar- 
ments belonging  to  the  hospitable  mi- 
nister. Every  thing,  even  the  airing  of 
his  shirt,  was  done  by  Mr.  Lloyd,  or  the 
turnkey ;  for  the  latter,  who  was  the 
active  director  of  all  things,  would  not 
trust  the  housekeeper  with  the  knowledge 
that  his  young  protege  was  at  the  parson- 
age. With  equal  caution  and  attention, 
the  minister,  under  the  counsel  and  as- 
sistance of  Evans,  provided  such  viands 
and  restoratives  as  were  thought  advisable 
for  Edward  Pendarvis's  condition ;  and 
they  were  administered  by  the  turnkey 
himself,  who  strictly  prohibited  his  pa- 
tient from  entering  at  present  into  any 
conversation,  which  he  conceived  his 
present  feeble  state  unable  to  sustain. 


Obedient  to  the  vc 
Edward  Pendarvis  < 
his  mind  was  too  bus 
the  last  few  hours  to 
of  sleep,  even  to  his 
unwilling  to  disturb 
fected  the  repose  wl: 
and  from  his  stillne! 
Jieved  he  was  at  rest, 
seat  and  gazed  on  tli 
had  suffered  so  long 
which  he  had  been 
things,  even  life  itsel 
sions  of  hope  seemed 
and  difficulties  like  tl 
sed  from  the  sepul 
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he  thought,  must  that  destiny  have  been 
which  could  conduct  the  heir  of  Plas 
Mawr  from  the  house  of  his  fathers,  a 
persecuted  and  exile  boy,  and  bring  him 
back  again  under  circumstances  of  equal 
danger,  the  leader  of  a  band  of  insurgents. 
That  so  young  a  man  should  have  that 
energy  necessary  for  such  a  command, 
and  should  have  gained  the  confidence 
of  the  Jacobite  leaders  in  such  a  degree 
as  to  induce  them  to  confide  it  to  him, 
was  another  source  of  surprize  to  the 
unwarlike  and  inexperienced  turnkey ; 
but  he  drew  from  his  situation  and 
military  rank  conclusions  highly  favour- 
able to  his  character,  and  rejoiced  that 
Plas  Mawr,  if  it  ever  had  another  Lord, 
would  in  him  have  one  equal  to  its  by- 
gone fame.  Whilst  Evans  was  thus  en- 
gaged in  speculating  on  the  past  and  the 
future,  Mr.  Lloyd  had  seated  himself 
quietly  in  his  easy  chair,  and  applied 
himself  to  his  astral  studies  with  an 
avidity  which  abstracted  him  from  all 
other  concerns.  His  mind,  occupied  with 


and  sentient  beings 
yards  of  him,  unless 
touching  his  hunianit 
from  his  reverie,  tin 
have  been  a  matter  < 
compared  with  the  th 
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shroud  can  cover  his  guilt — no  place 
can  screen  him  from  punishment." 

"  Nec  supra  ipsum  nec  infra,"  said 
Mr.  Lloyd. 

"first  of  his  race  is  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis,"  proceeded  Shadow,  without  at- 
tending to  the  ejaculations  of  the  mi- 
nister,  "  who  has  turned  out  villain." 

"  Nulls  ad  austrum  pinguntur  irides," 
saith  the  sage ;  "  but  how  answers  my 
Fortunius,  bis  jam  vidimus  irides  in  me- 
ridiano  ad  austrum." 

The  minister  raised  his  head  from  his 
book,  and  cocked  his  eye  towards  Evans, 
whose  look  rested  on  him. 

"  Ha !  I  am  at  my  old  tricks !"  said 
Mr.  Lloyd  ;  "  What  sayst  thou,  honest 
Kice  Evans?" 

"Nay,  sir,  nothing,"  answered  the 
turnkey.  "The  young  man  is  at  rest, 
and  you  are  too  well  employed  to  need 
my  talk ;  I  did  speak,  but  you  did  not 
hear  me." 

"  Propter  strepitum  verborum,"  re- 
plied the  pastor,  closing  bis  book  and 
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this  youth  for  his  inheritance ;  it  is  not 
so ;  but  the  desire  to  have  lands  and  gear 
of  his  own,  to  cram  his  miserly  heart 
withal ;  there  is  no  common  man,  whose 
farm  is  but  ten  acres  of  ground,  that  has 
so  near  a  hand  as  the  false  lord  of  Plas 
Mawr.  But  the  widow  of  Ogwen  said 
the  shame  of  Watkin  Pendarvis  was  on  the 
wing.  Rice !"  said  the  daughter  of  my 
mother,  "  if  the  good  do  not  always 
flourish,  how  should  the  wicked  ?  ni  bu 
Arthur,  ond  tra  fu*,  and  the  hour  is  at 
hand." 

"  Do  you  believe  the  words  of  Ogwen's 
widow  were  prophetic  ?"  said  Mr.  Lloyd, 
surprised  at  the  fervency  of  his  com- 
■  panion. 

««  She  was  said  to  see  further  than 
others,"  answered  Evans,  "  and  those 
words  were  her  song  of  death,  for  it  was 
at  the  kyvur  au  kon.  t " 

"  Yes,  Rice  Evans,"  returned  the  mi- 
nister ;  "  but  was  it  not  said  your  sister 

*  Arthur  himself  had  but  his  time, 
t  Place  of  death. 
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rest.  Evans  did  the  like  ;  but  although 
both  remained  silent,  yet  neither  could 
sleep  ;  the  repose  of  Shadow  being  inter- 
rupted by  thoughts  which  the  late  contro- 
versy had  generated,  as  well  as  by  his 
anxiety  for  Edward  Pendarvis  ;  and  that 
of  Mr.  Lloyd,  by  his  fancy  being  disposed 
to  take  a  nocturnal  trip  through  that 
starry  region,  of  which  the  book  he  had 
lately  been  reading  principally  treated. 
From  this  state  of  contemplation  they 
were  aroused  by  the  sweet  sounds  of  a 
lute  which  proceeded  from  an  adjoin- 
ing chamber,  wherein  lay  Madame  Caille- 
motte  and  her  daughter.  The  minister 
and  Evans  listened  with  great  attention, 
and  presently  heard,  after  a  short  pre- 
lude, the  voice  of  the  elder  lady  accom- 
panying the  instrument  in  a  pleasing  air. 
When  it  was  finished,  a  pause  ensued,  and 
they  could  hear  Madame  Caillemotte  de- 
sire her  daughter  to  be  still. 

"  The  young  lady  rests  ill,"  said  Mr. 
Lloyd,  compassionately,  "  and  her  mother 
has  taken  up  my  lute  to  lull  her.  She 
plays  again." 
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ing  room;  and  Edward  attempted  to 
rise  .from  his  bed,  but  was  restrained  by 
Evans  and  the  pastor,  who  conjured  him 
to  remain  quiet. 

"  For  Heaven's  love,  sir,  remain  where 
you  are,"  said  Mr.  Lloyd,  who  knew  no- 
thing of  their  attachment ;  "  the  young 
lady  is  very  ill." 

"Stir  not,  my  dear  master," said  Evans, 
"  your  death  may  follow." 

"  Ha  !  then  let  me  die  in  her  arms 
cried  the  wounded  youth,  still  persisting 
in  his  attempt  to  get  out  of  bed. 

"Restrain  him,  Rice !"  said  Mr.  Lloyd; 
"  I  fear  something  hath  happened  to  the 
lady." 

And  he  immediately  left  the  room,  and 
knocked  at  the  door  of  that  wherein  were 
the  ladies. 

"  Come  in,"  said  Madame  Caillemotte, 
•*  come  in,  I  pray  you." 

The  pastor  entered,  and  found  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  leaning  over  the  form 
of  her  daughter,  who  had  swooned  on 
hearing  the  voice  of*  her  lover,  chaf- 
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ing  her  temples  and  bathing  them  with 
water. 

"  Ha,  good  monsieur,  is  it  you  ?"  said 
the  old  lady ;  "  is  Monsieur  Delafosse  in- 
deed alive,  and  in  the  house,  or  was  it 
a  phantom  that  we  heard  ?" 

"  The  gentleman  whose  voice  you 
heard  is  in  the  next  room,"  replied  the 
pastor ;  "  he  is  badly  wounded,  but  can 
hardly  be  restrained  from  making  his  way 
hither." 

"  Heaven  be  praised  !"  cried  Madame 
Caillemotte  with  transport,  "  my  tigm 
Julie  will  be  raised  to  life  ;  ha !  she  re- 
vives ;  cheer  up,  ma  bonne." 

««  Does  he  live  ?  Does  he  live  ?"  said 
Julie,  faintly  unclosing  her  eyes.  M  Can  I 
not  see  him  ?" 

"  Delafosse  lives;  is  in  the  next  room," 
replied  her  mother ;  "  but  he  is  wounded 
and  couched." 

"Go  and  see — go  and  see,  that  we 
be  not  deceived ;"  said  Julie,  gentJy  push- 
ing her  mother  towards  the  door;  " be- 
hold him  with  your  own  eyes,  for  that 
savage  man  said  he  was  slain." 
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Her  mother,  to  gratify  her,  went  into 
the  room  where  Edward  Pendarvis  lay, 
and  where  she  found  him  hardly  restrained 
by  Shadow  from  leaving  his  bed,  and 
bursting  into  the  chamber  of  his  mistress. 
However,  Madame  Caillemotte  calmed 
him,  and  persuaded  him  to  remain  quiet, 
whilst  she  returned  to  make  her  d;. lighter 
happy  with  the  news  that  Delafosse  was 
living,  and  likely  to  recover  his  hurt& 
She  was  followed  into  her  room  by  the 
voice  of  Edward  Pendarvis,  who  called 
aloud,  '*  Dear  Julie,  I  am  well :  I  will  see 
thee  very  soon  —  I  live  but  for  thee  — 
thou  art  my  protecting  angel;  "and  a  great 
deal  more,  which  none  but  a  frenzied 
lover  would  conceive  or  listen  to.  But 
though  convinced  of  each  other's  safety, 
a  long  time  elapsed  before  their  respective 
friends  could  assuage  the  fever  of  passion 
which  this  sudden  discovery  had  created. 
They  had  been  too  long  depressed.  Mid 
their  hearts  had  made  too  sudden  a  bound 
from  grief  to  joy  to  expect  that  they 
should  be  restrained  so  suddenly.  Be- 
sides, Julie  had  a  thousand  enquiries  to 
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be  nice  or  fastidious  on  matters  of  cere- 
mony, or  to  shew  prudery  where  frank- 
ness was  more  graceful  and  more  na- 
tural. Besides,  she  had  received  those 
consolations  from  her  mother  which  led 
her  to  believe  an  union  with  Delafosse, 
had  he  been  living,  would  have  been  by 
no  means  ungrateful  to  her  ;  and  she  had 
too  little  suspicion  of  her  mother's  want 
of  integrity,  or  rather  too  high  an  opinion 
of  her  honour,  to  think  for  a  moment  that 
her  professions  were  deceitful.  It  was 
natural  then  for  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte,  it  was  becoming,  and  shewed  a 
virtuous  and  unsophisticated  heart,  to  de- 
clare without  reserve  the  interest  she  took 
in  Delafosse;  and  if  one  might  judge  by 
the  gaiety  of  her  mother,  and  the  quiet 
air  with  which  she  responded  to  her 
daughter's  interrogatories,  Madame  Cail- 
lemotte  was  not  one  of  the  least  gratified 
by  the  discovery  of  the  young  soldier's 
safety.  And  indeed  there  was  no  dearth 
of  motives  for  this  partiality  ;  for  setting 
aside  their  previous  acquaintance  with 
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liis  companions  still  closed.   Unable  again 
to  compose  himself  to  rest,  he  attempted, 
with  a  lover's  fondness,  to  catch  the  dis- 
tant breathings  of  his  beloved  Julie ;  but 
though  he  fancied  he  could  discern  the 
hard-drawn  suspirationsof  Madame  Caille- 
motte,  which  perhaps  sometimes  expanded 
into  a  snore,  he  could  hear  nothing  so  deli- 
cate or  so  musical  as  he  believed  the 
light  slumbers  of  his  mistress  would  oc- 
casion.   But   he    heard  something,  of 
whose  nature  or  cause  he  could  have  no 
guess.     It  was  a  far-distant  booming 
sound,  like  the  tierce  hum  of  a  hive  of  bees 
arming  against  an  invader :   it  was  like 
the  hollow  roar  of  the  sea  beating  into  a 
rocky  cavern,  or  rushing  upon  the  shore 
denoting  a  storm ;  or,  like  the  far-off 
murmur  of  a  rhaiadr  or  cataract  when  the 
earth  is  ribbed  up  in  ice,  and  the  fall  of 
the  water  strikes  upon  the  rock  beneath 
with  the  sound  of  a  hundred  kettle- 
drums.   The  noise  caught  Edward  Pen- 
darvis's  attention,  and  retained  it :  he 
listened,  not  out  of  curiosity,  but  as  a 
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veteran  charger  listens  for  the  battle; 
for  his  experienced  ears  now  assured  him 
thatnien  were  mustering  together ;  and  he 
was  convinced  from  the  earliness  of  the 
hour,  that  the  occasion  was  extraordinary. 
He  endeavoured  to  rise  from  the  bed,  that 
he  might  get  to  the  window,  but  his. 
weakness  rendered  him  unable,  and  he 
fell  back,  exhausted  with  debility  and 
suspense.  Whilst  he  lay  in  this  state, 
he  heard  the  voices  of  the  guard  under 
the  window,  jabbering  their  native  dia- 
lect, but  was  wholly  unable  to  compre- 
hend their  meaning,  and  he  now  did  not 
delay  to  arouse  his  friends. 

"  Evans !"  he  muttered,  tor  the  1 
of  caution  in  danger  had  induced  him  to 
drop  his  voice,  M  Evans  —  awake,  ho! 
They  sleep  soundly  —  oh  !  that  strength 
like  theirs  was  in  these  limbs!  —  Ev 
awake." 

"  What!  who  spoke?"  replied 
turnkey,  in  the  same  low  voice,  for  his 
eyes  were  still  closed,  and  he  did  not 

offer  to  rise. 


•nirth 
the 


OWAIN  GOCH.  827 


"  Up,  good  Evans!  arouse  thyself," 
said  Pendarvis.  "  Art  thou  awake? 
Dost  thou  not  hear  ?" 

"  I  hear  nothing,"  replied  Shadow, 
after  listening  a  short  time,  "  but  the 
wind." 

"  Listen  again,  good  fellow,"  returned 
the  soldier.  "  I  am  deceived,  or  men 
are  trooping  together  not  tar  hence. 
Hark !  I  hear  plainly.  Get  up  to  the 
window,  and  look  abroad." 

The  gaoler  rose  from  his  couch,  and 
drawing  aside  the  window-curtain,  looked 
out  towards  Llancoch ;  but  it  was  still 
too  dark  and  hazy  to  discern  objects  at 
such  a  distance.  He  then  unclosed  a 
lattice  of  the  casement,  and  listened  for 
the  sounds  which  disturbed  Pendarvis. 

"  Now,  Evans !  hearest  thou  not  plain- 
ly ?"  said  the  wounded  youth.  11  They 
might  be  at  the  door.  I  hear  as  surely 
as  ever  I  heard  the  tramp  of  soldiers 
marching  into  battle." 

■  I  hear,  I  hear,  Master  Edward," 
replied  Shadow,  with  great  alarm.  "  But 
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be  at  rest :  the  son  of  Ogwen  is  trusty. 
I  hope  we  are  safe." 

But  though  lie  spoke  peace  to  his  young 
protege,  he  was  very  ill  at  ease  himself ; 
for  believing  that  Owain  Goch  bad 
detected  the  escape  of  his  victim,  and 
was  mustering  his  followers  for  the  pur- 
suit, he  could  scarcely  hope  that  the 
penetrating  chieftain  would  omit  to  make 
search  at  that  place  where  a  lover  was 
most  likely  to  be  found,  —  the  abode  of 
his  mistress.  Thus  disturbed,  the  turn- 
key awoke  Mr.  Lloyd,  whose  head,  being 
crammed  full  of  astronomical  theories, 
of  which  he  had  been  dreaming,  was  little 
capable  of  giving  clear  advice  upon  a 
matter  of  moment  so  considerable  as  the 
danger  which  threatened  his  guests. 

**  Hark  !  hear  you  not  ?"  said  Evans, 
drawing  the  minister  to  the  window. 
"  The  wolf  is  on  the  prowl.  He  will  be 
on  us." 

"  What  mean  you,  Evans  ?"  said  Ed- 
ward Pendarvis.  "  I  am  still  in  ignor- 
ance, and  under  your  guidance.     But  I 
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beseech  you,  tell  me  what  fears  alarm 
you." 

"  You  are  too  weak  to  bear  the 
tidings,"  replied  Shadow.  "  If  the  day 
passes,  you  shall  know  all." 

"  I  will  know  now,  good  Evans,"  re- 
turned Edward.  "  You  know  me  not  if 
you  think  I  am  less  tortured  by  suspense 
than  frighted  at  danger.  Besides,  if  dan- 
ger be  the  matter,  I  may  be  able,  as 
more  in  habit,  to  suggest  some  plan  for 
security  or  relief  which  might  not  strike 
you.  Therefore  set  me  at  ease.  To 
know  the  worst  is  always  a  relief.  To 
doubt  and  fear  is,  indeed,  frightful." 

"  The  young  man  speaks  wisely,"  said 
Mr.  Lloyd  ;  "  an  J  perhaps,  notwith- 
standing his  state  of  invalescence,  it  may 
be  better  for  him  to  know  the  truth  than 
to  remain  in  suspense." 

M  Is  my  mother  dead  ?"  said  Edward 
Pendarvis. 

"  I  believe  not,"  replied  the  pastor, 
she  was  alive  yesterday  morning ;  for 
these  ladies  came  from  Pias  Mawr." 
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"  What  then — are  we  beaten,  and  our 
party  in  the  hands  of  the  foe?"  con- 
tinued the  young  soldier. 

"  Oh  !  that  they  were,  every  man," 
exclaimed  Shadow ;  "  it  would  be  the 
best  news  that  ever  blest  my  old  ears. 
It  must  come  out.  Dear  Master  Ed- 
ward, pardon  me.  The  savage  villain, 
Gwyndyr,  with  whom  you  were  joined 
in  this  rash  enterprize,  has  seen  the 
young  lady  in  the  next  room  j  and,  to 
ensure  her,  gave  order  for  your  death ; 
happily  it  was  committed  to  my  kinsman, 
whom  you  saw,  and  your  life  was  saved. 
If  he  has  discovered  your  escape,  we  are 
lost.  There  is  no  further  retreat.  The 
house  is  guarded." 

The  ill-fated  Pendarvis  did  not  re- 
ply to  the  information  he  had  received, 
but  covered  his  face  with  his  hands,  and 
fell  back  on  the  bed. 

"  Ah,  wretch  that  I  am  ! "  cried  Evans, 
approaching  the  bed,  "  I  have  killed  the 
hope  of  Plas  Mawr;  the  tidings  havr 
broke  his  heart.    Master  Edward !  deal 
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master!  but  speak,  to  assure  me  you 
live." 

Edward  Pendarvis  could  not  speak; 
but  to  ease  the  grief*  of  bis  faithful  at- 
tendant, he  stretched  out  his  hand,  which 
Evans  clasped  in  both  of  his,  and  both 
remained  in  silent  grief  for  a  considerable 
time.  Mr.  Lloyd  was  sensibly  touched 
with  this  scene ;  but  instead  of  giving 
way  to  distress,  like  a  true  champion  of 
the  church  militant,  he  endeavoured  to 
interpose  the  fortitude  of  his  Christian 
philosophy  between  his  friends  and  de- 
spair. 

"  My  brethren,  my  friends,"*  said  the 
worthy  pastor,  "  trust  in  the  staff  that 
never  breaketh ;  in  the  hope  that  never 
faileth ;  in  the  word  that  never  lieth  nor 
deceiveth.  The  way  may  now  seem  dark 
and  devious  before  ye ;  the  clouds  may 
gather  around,  and  portend  a  storm ;  but 
have  confidence  in  Him  who  raised  the 
pillar  of  fire  to  guide  a  nation  out  of 
straits,  and  your  way  shall  be  made 
straight;  the  storm-clouds  shall  disperse, 
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and  reveal  a  sky  brightened  with  glory 
and  happiness." 

"  Ah,  if  I  were  well,  able  to  bear  arm-, 
said  Edward  Pendarvis,  with  animation, 
"  I  would  at  least  die  with  glory.  But 
are  my  companions  in  arms  joined  with 
the  faithless  robber?  Where  is  Colonel 
O* Regan  ?  Where  are  our  followers  ?" 

"  They  believe  you  to  be  dead,"  re- 
plied Shadow  ;  "  that  you  fell  in  tfa 
tack  of  the  tower." 

"  But  they  may  be  undeceived,"  re- 
turned Edward  Pendarvis.  "  The  brave 
fellows  whom  I  have  led  on  against  s 
toe  will  fly  to  my  rescue ;  let  them  be 
apprised  instantly  that  I  live." 

"  Alas,  dear  master,  how  are  we  to 
get  hence,"  replied  Rice  Evans,  "  sine 
the  house  is  guarded  by  the  followers  of' 
Gwyndyr.  Besides,  his  band  outnumber} 
yours  three  to  one,  and  what  can  be  done 
against  such  fearful  odds?" 

"  Rice  Evans,  I  know  thee  not  per- 
fectly," replied  the  young  hero ;  "  but  1 
am  assured  thou  art  a  faithful  follow 
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the  house  of  Pendarvis,  else  hadst  thou 
not  run  such  risk  to  save  its  unfortunate 
descendant  Be  not  timid  ;  we  had  bet- 
ter die  of  over-daring  than  cowardice. 
Might  our  veterans  be  aroused,  little 
should  I  fear  from  yon  gang  of  savages 
under  the  leading  of  Gwyndyr.  Is  there 
no  man  will  undertake  to  bear  a  message 
to  O'Regan  ?  not  one  ?  Where  is  thy 
kinsman,  the  follower  of  Gwyndyr,  if  he 
be  trusty?" 

"  On  his  loyalty  I  will  peril  my  lite," 
answered  Shadow.  "  If  he  is  safe,  there 
is  still  hope  tor  us  all.  But  I  fear,  from 
the  savage  buz  of  the  hillmen,  that  your 
escape  is  discovered,  and  that  Drwndwn 
has  been  murdered." 

While  they  were  yet  speaking,  they 
heard  the  rapid  approach  of  some  person 
to  the  house,  who  shouted  in  the  Cam- 
brian tongue  to  the  guard  below,  and 
received  a  hurried  answer.  In  a  minute 
afterwards,  Drwndwn  burst  into  the 
room,  and  cried,  "  Up  ;  up  ;  Owain  Goch 
is  coming  hither.    All  is  yet  safe ;  the 
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chief  believes  Pendarvis  dead ;  but  the 
Dutch  horse  from  Caernarvon  are  coming 
up,  and  the  lady  is  to  be  sent  off  under 
guard  to  Corndochan.  Hur  is  sent  hither 
to  prepare  hur." 

"  No;  she  goes  not  while  I  have 
breath,"  answered  Edward  Pendarvis. 

"  This  hur  thought ;  this  brought  hur 
back  to  the  house,"  said  Drwndwn. 
'*  The  lady  must  go  ;  it  is  lolly  to  resist 
Owain  Goch ;  hur  cannot  be  resisted; 
hur  has  the  power.  We  must  fight  like 
the  fox,  by  cunning.  Owain  Goch  st.i\ 
at  Llancoch  to  meet  the  foe.  Drwndwn 
will  find  a  way  to  recover  the  lady." 

"  Help  me  to  rise,  Evans,"  said  the 
wounded  soldier.  "  I  will  barricade  the 
house  till  the  horse  come  up." 

"  It  may  not  be,"  answered  Drwndwn 
"  Owain  Goch  would  burn  the  house 
over  hur  head." 

"  Better  meet  flames  and  death,"  re- 
plied Pendarvis,  violently  throwing  him- 
self out  of  bed,  "  than  trust  my  soul  to 
the  hands  of  these  dogs." 
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"  Ah,  dear  master ! "  cried  Evans, 
gently  laying  hands  upon  him.  "  Be  not 
rash  ;  for  heaven's  sake  return  to  bed ; 
all  that  can  be  done  shall  be  done  for 
your  honour  and  the  lady's.  Trust 
Owain  ;  trust  my  sister's  son  ;  he  is  faith- 
ful and  shrewd." 

"  I  would  not  trust  my  father,"  an- 
swered Edward,  in  whom  the  fever  of 
passion  contended  with  that  of  his  body. 
"  Off,  old  man  ;  release  me." 

"  Mr.  Pendarvis,"  said  the  minister, 
M  it  is  madness  to  contend  against  so  un- 
equal a  foe  ;  all  that  you  can  do  is  to  rely 
on  Providence  for  the  lady's  safety;  at 
present  I  see  no  danger." 

"  You  see  not  with  my  eyes,"  an- 
swered the  youth.    "  Give  me  a  sword." 

M  There  is  no  weapon  in  the  house," 
replied  the  minister,  "  except  those  of 
this  young  man." 

"  Not  a  sword,  a  pistol,  or  a  pike," 
returned  Edward  Pendarvis,  looking 
wildly  around.  "  Soldier,  lend  me  thine  ; 
thou  canst  have  others." 


••  i  am  ueirayeu — an; 
exclaimed  Edward,  wit 
mence.  M  Away  to  thy 
art  vile  enough  to  folic 
and  tell  him,  it'  Edwar 
he  will  requite  his  tread 
of  you,  and  leave  me  to 
alone." 

"  Edward  Pendarvis, 
weth,"  said  Rice  Evans, 
voice  and  quivering  lip 
to  flee  whose  life  is  on 
for  your  need  and  servic 
dear  master,  or  you  wil 
us  all.  We  must  bend 
in  an  hour  we  rise  Bgs 
obstinate  ami  stiff,  the  w 
us  up  by  the  roots,  at 
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fierceness  on  the  ground ;  and  adding 
incoherently,  "  I  will  fight ;  I  will  die. 
Bar  the  doors  and  windows ;  bring  your 
arms  to  the  front ;  stand  fast,  and  give 
fire.  Amiable  Julie !  I  will  protect  thee 
against  all  the  savages  on  earth." 

"  Ha!  he  raves! "  cried  Shadow. 

"  The  fever  is  strongly  on  him,"  said 
Mr.  Lloyd ;  "  he  has  not  strength  ;  he 
will  fall." 

"  Julie !  fair  Julie,"  continued  Pen- 
darvis,  waving  his  hand,  in  the  delusion 
of  febrile  excitation,  "  retire ;  do  not  ex- 
pose thy  fair  breast  to  the  shot  of  the 
miscreants.  Thou  hast  the  body  of  a 
woman,  though  the  courage  of  a  Caille- 
motte.  Courage,  good  hearts,  and  to 
the  tug.  There ;  we  drive  the  villains. 
Fly,  Gwyndyr,  fly !  Fly,  Gwyndyr, 
fly!" 

And  elevating  his  arm,  as  if  he  had 
brandished  his  sword,  Edward  Pendarvis 
fell  back  exhausted  on  the  bed,  and  lay 
still  and  inanimate  as  a  corse,  in  the 
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awn  ;  •■  Dest  cuvei  um 
ladies  what  is  to  be  don 
as  Owain  Goch  would 
chief  will  not  look  th 
nor  come  up  stairs,  ii 
would  have  them." 

"  I  will  forthwith  ca 
the  minister.    "  Every 
prudence  and  submissit 
Drwndwn  immediate 
and  Mr.  Lloyd  proceed 
of  the  ladies,  to  impai 
events,  and  to  com  mi 
situation   in  which  I 
stood  in  relation  to  the 
They  had  been  distu 
sounds  which  had  an 
and  Madame  Caillemc 
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as  the  sole  means  whereby  the  eventual 
safety  of  all  could  be  secured;  and  he 
found  few  arguments  necessary  to  induce 
them  to  adopt  the  plan  proposed  by  O  wain 
Drwndwn. 


Q.  2 
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CHAP.  XII. 


"  Ah,  my  heart,  I  know  you  well. 
Ye  think  for  to  discomfort  me: 
Nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  I  warne  thee  well, 
Though  that  all  this,  yet  in  vuine  be  : 
Some  other  grace  may  come  perde. 
Or  else  I  think  to  be  content 
With  my  desire,  till  I  be  spent ; 
Wherefore,  my  heart !  let  be,  let  be." 

PlNKERTO.v's  ScottitA  Po 


With  «i  beating  heart,  though  with 
courage  of  the  highest  order,  the  lovelv 
Julie  Caillemotte  prepared  to  sacrifice 
herself  to  the  safety  of  her  lover.  Not 
a  tear,  not  a  sigh  escaped  her,  as  she 
hastily  dressed  herself  to  encounter  the 
new  stroke  of  fortune  by  which  she  was 
to  be  again  separated  from  him  ;  ami 
she  actually  hurried  her  mother's  and 
her  own  equipments,  that  they  might  get 
down  stairs  before  Gwyndyr's  arrival, 
so  fearful  was  she  of  leaving  any  opening 
to  the  detection  of  Delafosse.  With  the 
necessity  of  exertion,  Mademoiselle  Cail- 
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lemotte  seemed  to  acquire  strength  and 
energy  fitted  to  sustain  her  in  the  task. 
She  no  longer  appeared  the  fainting, 
melancholy,  love-sick  damsel  she  was 
when  first  brought  to  Mr.  Lloyd's ;  but 
the  spirit  of  a  high-mettled  woman,  pos- 
sessing her  mind  in  the  midst  of  dangers 
and  difficulties;  and  conquering  all  things 
by  a  philosophical  passive  obedience, 
animated  her,  and  gave  her  a  solid, 
though  distant  hope,  of  extricating  her- 
self from  the  bonds  of  the  savage  tyrant 
that  enthralled  her.  Her  spirits  were, 
doubtless,  elevated  by  the  knowledge  of 
her  lover's  being  still  alive,  and  by  the 
hope  that  he  would  recover,  perhaps  to 
rescue,  at  all  events,  to  avenge  her; 
and  her  solicitude  for  his  safety  was  the 
principal  reason  of  her  neglect  of  her 
own.  In  this  state  of  mind,  and  too 
busy  with  her  feelings  to  communicate 
them  even  to  her  mother,  Julie  led  the 
way  down  stairs,  and  joined  Mr.  Lloyd 
in  his  study,  where  they  had  not  long  to 
Q  3 
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await  the  coming  of  Owain  Goch.  A 
noise  which,  from  the  original  confused 
murmur  we  have  before  mentioned,  in- 
creased to  uproar,  authenticated  the  ap- 
proach of  the  chieftain  ;  and  on  throwing 
open  the  window-shutters,  the  minister 
could  behold  in  the  grey  dawn  of  the 
morning  a  mingled  and  disorderly  crowd 
of  Owain  Goch's  followers  surrounding 
the  house.  Gwyndyr  himself  was  giving 
some  directions  to  Drwndwn,  who  bound- 
ed away  with  great  speed  towards  Fin 
Mawr.  He  then  turned  to  the  house, 
and  beholding  most  of  the  windows 
closed,  cried,  "  Beat  drums,  and  awake 
the  sleepers  —  sound  horns  —  to  horse  — 
the  dogs  are  drawn." 

He  entered  the  house,  and  abruptly 
threw  open  the  parlour  door. 

"  What !  up  and  ready  ?"  he  exclaim- 
ed, with  some  surprise.  "  This  is  well ; 
this  is  sportsman-like.  Come,  my  gay 
lady ;  your  ambling  nag  paws  for  the 
field.  You  must  ride  a  hunting  this  fine 
morning.    The  air  that  blows  on  Llan 
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Elian  will  brace  you  for  a  longer 
journey." 

"  We  are  ready,  monsieur,"  said  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte,  with  deliberation  and 
composure.  "  We  are  prepared  to  go 
whither  you  command  us,  trusting  to  be 
protected,  and  to  receive  the  treatment 
that  is  honourable." 

"  As  honourable,  fair  Julie,"  answered 
the  chief,  turning  to  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte, "  as  the  Prince  of  Wales,  in  his 
present  fortune,  can  bestow  upon  the 
lady  of  his  love." 

"  I  pray  you  peace,  sir,"  returned 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte.  "  We  throw 
ourselves  upon  your  protection,  and  we 
doubt  not  of  meeting  it.  It  is  said,  the 
hospitality  of  Wales  hath  never  failed. 
Never  should  it  fail  in  him  who  claims 
descent  from  the  princes  of  the  country." 

"  Owain  Gwyndyr  is  too  poor  and  too 
roughly  bred  to  be  able  to  preserve  those 
royal  virtues   which   pertained   to  his 
ancestors,"  said  the  chief ;  "  but  such 
q  4 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


hospitality  as  he  can  display  shall  not  be 
wanting  to  her  who  can  command  all  he 
has." 

"  Do  not  mistake  me  wilfully,  sir," 
replied  Julie,  with  some  animation.  "  We 
ask  no  display  of  care  ;  no  costliness  of 
housekeeping ;  nor  any  extraordinary 
service.  We  require  that  we  may  lay 
down  our  heads  in  peace  ;  that  we  may 
sleep  securely  under  your  roof.  We  eat 
bread  with  you  as  friends ;  and  demand, 
as  the  custom  of  your  country,  hospitable 
and  secure  entertainment." 

"  Fair  Julie,  thou  art  well  versed  in 
the  manners  of  my  nation,"  responded 
Gwyndyr,  with  a  smile.  M  Be  it  as  thou 
desirest.  No  harm  or  treachery  could 
rise  in  this  breast,  lawless  as  thou  mayst 
deem  it,  against  thee  or  thine.  But 
now  away.  Buckle  on  thy  cloak.  We 
can  waste  no  more  words.  Canst  thou 
walk  to  Plas  Mawr  ;  or  shall  I  carry  thee 
thither  in  my  arms  7" 

Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  made  no  re- 
ply to  the  chieftain's  gallant  speech,  but 
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silently  put  on  her  cloak  and  hat,  whilst 
her  mother  did  the  like. 

"  For  a  while,  fair  Julie,"  said  Owain 
Goch,  "  thou  and  1  must  part.  The 
service  of  King  James  detains  me  at 
Llancoch.  The  soldier's  duty  must  ever 
be  before  his  love.  I  have  sent  Drwn- 
dwn  to  Plas  Mawr  to  get  his  worship's 
coach  ready  to  convey  thee  towards  my 
home,  among  the  hills  and  the  lakes  of 
Merioneth.  He  will  conduct  thee  to 
Llanwchlyn,  the  seat  of  my  mother. 
Thou  wilt  know  her  and  love  her,  for 
she  deems  highly  of  this  old  fashioned 
hospitality  whicli  thou  speakestof.  When 
I  have  fairly  beat  the  heavy-breech'd 
knaves  that  are  coming  up,  and  I  would 
thy  gallant  friend,  Delafosse,  were  bro- 
ther of  my  fortune,  I  will  return  to  Corn- 
dochon,  and  glad  my  mother's  eyes  with 
the  sight  of  a  victorious  son,  and  my 
own  with  thy  beauty." 

Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  could  hardly 
forbear  a  tear,  and  a  glance  of  indignant 
contempt  at  the  deceitful  profession  of 
n»  *U  I         ft  5 
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the  chieftain;  but  a  moment's  thought 
convinced  her  that  a  show  of"  implicit 
confidence  was  necessary  to  blunt  his 
penetration.  She  was,  moreover,  parti- 
cularly desirous  to  be  gone,  for  every 
moment  of  delay  increased  the  possibility 
of  her  lover  being  discovered.  She, 
therefore,  bade  adieu  to  Mr.  Lloyd,  who 
kissed  her  hand  with  great  tenderness, 
and  prayed  for  her  welfare  and  happiness. 
She  was  leaving  the  room,  when  Gwyn- 
dyr  stopped  her  and  said,  "  Is  it  right, 
fair  Julie,  to  leave  your  host  and  pro- 
tector without  bidding  him  farewell  ?  Is 
it  not  better  to  give  freely  that  which 
otherwise  may  be  taken  forcibly  ?" 

"  I  will  not  do  you  so  much  wrong," 
replied  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte,  "  as 
to  believe  that  you  would  take  forcibly 
that  which  was  not  given  freely.  But, 
nevertheless,  farewell,  sir." 

She  held  out  her  hand  with  the  frank- 
ness and  dignity  of  a  princess,  and  her 
lover  covered  it  with  kisses.  At  length 
he  suffered  her  to  depart  under  an  escort 
of  ten  of  his  followers :  and  the  an 
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of  the  pastor  was  relieved  by  the  de- 
parture of  Gwyndyr  also.  After  seeing 
the  last  man  pass  the  bounds  of  his  little 
domain,  Mr.  Lloyd  returned  to  the  bed- 
chamber of  Edward  Pendarvis,  whom  he 
found,  not  only  still  insensible,  as  he  had 
left  him,  but  in  a  state  of  high  fever, 
arising  from  that  excessive  mental  irri- 
tation he  had  undergone.  The  faithful 
Evans  shook  his  head  with  mournful  des- 
pondency, as  the  pastor  gazed  upon  the 
form  of  the  invalid,  and  asked  what 
could  be  done  ? 

"  Heaven  only  knows?"  answered  Mr. 
Lloyd.  "  I  am  inexperienced  in  physic ; 
and  to  send  to  Conwy  for  a  doctor  would 
expose  him  to  discovery.  Yet  if  thou 
wilt  undertake  to  watch  him,  I  will  ride 
over  thither  speedily,  and  lay  his  case 
before  the  medical  man.  He  will  give 
some  direction  for  his  treatment.  De 
invisis  non  est  bonum  judicare.  But  what 
else  can  be  done  7" 

"  You  are,  indeed,  the  shepherd  of 
soul  and  body,"  replied  Shadow.    "  It  is 
Q  6 
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our  only  chance  to  save  him.  I  pray 
you  be  speedy.  Though  I  need  not,  for 
you  have  been  a  friend  indeed  to  the  son 
of  Lady  Elain." 

In  a  short  time  the  minister,  accoutred 
in  riding-coat  and  boots,  mounted  his 
fat  square-built  pony,  and  trotted  away 
towards  Conwy  with  more  than  usual  at- 
tention and  speed.  The  sun  was  rising 
behind  him  as  he  left  the  parsonage,  and 
gilded  every  pinnacle  and  projection  of 
rock,  mountain,  and  tree,  with  a  splen- 
dour unknown  in  a  flatter  country.  A 
strong  frost  had  crisped  the  ground, 
and  the  leaves  of  the  trees  and  hedges, 
and  the  field-spider  had  spread  a  hun- 
dred spherical  webs,  whose  gossamer 
glistered  with  silver  dew.  On  his  right 
lay  the  sea,  which  was  half  seen,  half 
shrouded  by  the  mist  of  night,  like  a  fair 
mirror,  partly  obscured  by  the  condens- 
ation of  vapours ;  and  far  westward,  or 
rather  to  the  south-west,  appeared,  like 
the  shadows  of  past  ages,  the  dimly-seen 
British  alps,  the  mountains  of  Caernar- 
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vonshire.  Mr.  Lloyd  was  a  true  moun- 
taineer; or  at  least  so  far  as  to  be  an 
enthusiast  in  his  admiration  of  mountain 
scenery,  and  consequently  to  hold  that 
of  the  low  or  flat  countries  at  a  very 
much  inferior  rate.  He  could  not  eat 
when  absent  from  his  beloved  country 
on  any  visit  to  the  lowlands,  he  could 
not  sleep  nor  breathe :  the  water  was 
not  drinkable  ;  the  air  was  not  endurable  j 
he  had  ever  a  strong  tendency  to  apo- 
plexy ;  from  all  which  torments  he  never 
ceased  to  be  delivered  when  he  came  in 
sight  of  the  hills  of  Cambria.  Thus 
endued,  it  is  no  wonder  that  the  worthy 
pastor,  assailed  by  so  many  temptations 
in  the  shape  of  natural  beauties  offering 
themselves  to  his  admiration,  fell  into  one 
of  his  usual  fits  of  absence  respecting  the 
cause  of  his  being  on  horseback  at  so 
early  an  hour;  neither  that  he  relaxed 
the  application  of  his  riding-stick  to  the 
unwieldy  sides  of  his  hog-maned  cob, 
which  that  animal  willingly  construed 
into  an  intention  on  the  part  of  the 


350 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


rider  to  slacken  his  pace.    The  condi- 
tion of  his  suffering  guest  had  made  3 
clean    elopement    from   his  memory, 
which,  with  a  philosophical  indifference, 
turned  to  the  inspection  of  strata,  fossils, 
plants,  and  other  matters  more  germane 
to  his  habits  of  thinking.   He  had  ridden 
about  three  miles  from  Llancoch,  and 
had  got  off  his  horse  to  survey  more  nar- 
rowly a  scene  of  historical  recollection, 
the  place  where  tradition  asserts  the  Earl 
of  Northumberland  to  have  captured 
Richard  the  Second  in  an  ambuscade 
on  his  passage  from  Conwy  to  Flint ; 
when,  having  turned  his  eyes  down  the 
glen,  where,  as  he  had  heard,  the  fierce 
Northumberlandandhis followers  lay,  and 
fallen  into  a  train  of  profound  thought, 
he  was  aroused  from  his  reverie  by  ttu 
sound  of  a  gruff  voice  ;  and,  on  turning 
round  his  head,  he  beheld  two  mounted 
troopers,  whose  appearance  and  language 
bespoke  a  foreign  origin.    They  nan 
videttes  of  that  squadron  of  Dutch  horse 
whose  approach  had  been  notified  to 
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Qwain  Goch ;  and  of  whom,  although 
the  pastor  had  particularly  heard,  the 
recollection  never  occurred  to  him.  The 
troopers  pointed  towards  Conwy ;  but 
Mr.  Lloyd,  unable  to  comprehend  their 
meaning,  inquired  what  they  wanted  ? 

"  DerHauptman  und  sein  reiterhaufe," 
replied  one  of  the  men,  a  German,  point- 
ing with  his  sword  towards  Conwy  ;  and 
the  parson  could  now  see  a  considerable 
body  of  horse  moving  at  a  slow  pace 
towards  them.  They  were  fine  looking 
men,  with  a  very  military  appearance  > 
and  Mr.  Lloyd  could  not  avoid  occupying 
himself  with  admiring  their  equipments 
and  bearing,  rather  than  in  adverting  to 
his  own  situation.  They  were  clad  in  a 
blue  uniform,  with  large  gold-laced  hats, 
immense  shoulder  and  waist  belts  of  buff 
leather,  and  armed  with  sword,  carbine, 
and  bayonet.  Their  horses,  of  a  strong 
heavy  breed,  were  in  high  condition,  and 
showed  that  they  had  not  lately  under- 
gone the  fatigues  of  active  service.  On 
their  coming  up,  the  pastor  observed 
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there  were  two  troops  of  fifty  men  each. 
The  senior  captain,  or  officer  in  com- 
mand, seemed  pleased  at  meeting  with 
our  luckless  minister,  and  a  grim  smile 
passed  over  his  weather-beaten  and  hard- 
favoured  countenance,  as  he  saluted  him 
in  the  harsh  and  jarring  tones  of  the 
regular  high  Dutch.  The  pastor  looked 
at  him,  and  bowed,  but  did  not  reply. 
Observing,  however,  that  the  officer 
awaited  some  explanation,  he  said  "  I 
have  the  honour  to  be  vicar  of  the  church 
of  Llancoch." 

"Ha!  Langoch,"  cried  the  officer; 
"  dat  is  der  platz  von  emporung — ftl 
is  dere  anzahl  ?" 

"  Anzahl  !"  repeated  Mr.  Lloyd,  diffi- 
dently. 

««  Dere  nombre,  meister  vicar!"  hU 
the  officer,  second  in  command.  "  Ich 
wold  kennen  de  nombre  of  de  rebelse  — 
vey  haf  be  einform  durty  hundert :  are 
you  freund  to  der  Konig  Wilhelm  ?" 

"  I  may  boast  myself,  friendly  t< 
liberator  of  Britain,"  replied  Mr.  l.lovd. 

k   - 


"  Wohl,  meister,"  continued  the  of- 
ficer, •«  speak  rechtglaubig  —  vat  is  dere 
n  ombre  ?" 

"  Of  their  number,  I  cannot  speak 
truly,"  replied  the  pastor,  "  since  I  have 
not  been  from  home  since  the  rebel 
Gwyndyr  and  his  foUowers  entered  the 
town  until  now." 

"  Wohl,  gut,"  exclaimed  the  German, 
"  und  what  brinks  you  on  dis  rehde 
now  ?" 

This  was  certainly  a  puzzling  question 
for  the  good  pastor,  because  until  now  he 
had  absolutely  forgot  the  occasion  which 
caused  his  journey ;  and  was  only 
awakened  by  the  interrogatory  of  the 
querist  to  the  absurd  situation  in  which 
he  had  been  found,  the  circumstances 
under  which  he  left  home  considered. 
But  he  was  either  a  man  of  too  much 
probity  to  evade  or  reply  falsely  to  the 
question,  or  his  usual  absence  of  thought 
induced  him  to  answer  without  reserve, 
that  he  was  on  his  way  to  Conwy  on  a 
matter  of  life  and  death. 


"  Gut !"  cried  the  officer,  with  a  phleg- 
matic sneer,  "  and  on  de  tings  of  life 
and  death,  you  haf  time  to  stare  at  de 
bergs." 

The  minister,  unable  to  reply  and  un- 
willing to  confess  his  frailty,  hung  down 
his  head  in  sUence,  whilst  the  Dutch 
officers  looked  at  each  other  with  under- 
standing glances,  and  then  upon  him 
with  eyes  of  suspicion. 

"  Mein  herr  vicar,"  continued  the 
querist,  laying  his  hand  involuntarily  on 
the  pommel  of  his  pistol,  "  it  appears  to 
me  dat  you  are  der  hundschafter —  dat  is 
de  spy." 

"  I  am  none,"  replied  the  pastor,  with 
some  indignation,  for  he  had  not  that 
apprehension  of  danger  which  would  have 
repressed  his  anger ;  "  I  am  what  I  have 
told  you  —  the  first  peasant  we  meet  will 
confirm  my  truth." 

"  Wohl !"  ejaculated  M.  Hogenberts, 
f  mount  das  pferd  —  de  furst  pavsan 
must  confirm  your  truth,  or  Ich  woU 
shoot  your  brains." 
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Little  pleased  with  the  greeting  he 
had  received  at  the  hands  of  the  new 
allies  of  England,  Mr.  Lloyd  mounted 
his  horse,  and  was  about  to  proceed  on 
his  journey,  little  dreaming  that  the 
troopers  had  no  mind  at  present  to  part 
company,  when  M.  Hogenberts  sharply 
bade  him  to  halt. 

"  I  must  be  gone  —  I  am  already  be- 
hind hand  in  my  business,"  replied  the 
simple-hearted  pastor. 

"Der  teufel  und  feinds !"'  exclaimed 
the  officer  fiercely,  "  zuriich  —  back  — 
your  business  to  de  flammes  —  mount  — 
vor  waits." 

He  had  scarcely  given  his  com- 
mand, when  the  videttes,  who  had  again 
been  sent  forward,  returned  at  a  smart 
trot,  and  communicated  the  intelligence 
that  a  large  body  of  armed  men  were 
advancing  on  the  road  from  Llancoch, 
and  were  now  only  concealed  by  a  mass 
of  limestone  rock,  round  which  the  road 
turned  at  a  few  hundred  yards  distance. 
No  ways  dismayed  at  this  intelligence, 
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the  senior  officer  formed  his  men  in  the 
road  as  well  as  the  nature  of  the  ground 
would  permit,  and  prepared  to  receive 
the  enemy  with  military  courtesy. 

t*  Mein  herr  vicar  !"  said  the  second  in 
command,  spitefully ;  "  Stant  fast,  Ich 
woll  break  you  into  de  service.  Ich  woll 
cut  you  down  if  you  flinch  or  fly." 

The  pastor  now  perceived  the  foremost 
of  the  followers  of  Owain  Goch  appear 
beyond  the  rock,  behind  which  the  main 
body  seemed  to  make  a  general  halt, 
being  perhaps  ignorant  of  the  number  of 
their  foes.  But  the  Dutch  captain  re- 
solved not  to  allow  them  much  time  to 
reflect  on  their  scheme  of  operations  ;  for 
conjecturing  that  the  enemy  were  an 
undisciplined  and  disorderly  crowd,  un- 
able to  cope  with  veteran  soldiers,  he 
formed  his  men  afresh,  and  led  them  on 
to  charge  the  mountaineers.  The  rock 
served  for  a  bulwark  to  protect  eft 
party  against  the  shot  of  the  other  until 
they  came  to  close  quarters,  and  it  was 
not  untd  the  troopers  had  made  the  turn 
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of  the  road,  and  got  pele-mele  among 
their  enemies,  that  the  carbine  and  broad 
sword  did  any  execution  against  the  long 
gun  and  dagger.  The  charge  was,  how- 
ever, of  a  murderous  description,  and  the 
advantage  which  the  Orangemen  pos- 
sessed over  their  adversaries  in  the  weight 
and  fleetness  of  their  horses,  and  their 
regular  discipline,  enabled  them  to  make 
a  complete  lane  through  the  savage  hills- 
men  of  Merioneth,  who  at  length,  borne 
down  and  unable  to  make  any  resistance 
in  the  confined  lane  where  they  were 
posted,  took  to  the  mountain  on  either 
side  of  the  road,  where  their  enemies 
could  not  advance,  and  prepared  to 
renew  the  action.  Owain  Goch  himself, 
who  was  the  last  to  quit  the  road,  and 
who  had  laid  M.  Hogenberts  flat  on  his 
saddle  croupe  by  a  blow  of  his  cutlass, 
climbed  like  a  cat  to  the  top  of  the  lime- 
stone rock.  The  Dutch  captain  now 
perceived  that  his  danger  was  imminent, 
and  lost  no  time  in  sounding  a  retreat ; 
but  he  was  doomed  to  pay  dearly  lor  his 
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It  is  now  time  to  return  to  Mr.  Lloyd, 
and  to  enquire  what  had  become  of  him 
during  the  contest.  We  have  seen  that 
M.  Hogenberts  threatened  to  cut  him 
down  if  he  offered  to  fly ;  but  that  gen- 
tleman being  ordered  by  his  superior  to 
charge,  and  believing,  on  second  thought, 
that  the  vicar  would  be  an  incum- 
brance in  the  fight,  he  good-naturedly, 
as  the  pastor  thought,  bade  him  to  get 
out  of  the  way.  Mr.  Lloyd,  however, 
who  was  by  no  means  a  timid  man,  did 
not  make  any  extraordinary  haste;  for 
he  never  thought  of  calculating  what 
chances  might  befall  him  should  the  vic- 
tory terminate  in  favour  of  Gwyndyr, 
and  he  should  be  found  by  the  chieftain 
in  company  with  the  opposite  party  ;  and 
as  he  had  never  before  been  within  sight 
of  a  battle,  which,  notwithstanding  his 
Christian  and  humane  feelings,  he  could 
not  help  thinking  must  be  a  scene  of 
thrilling  interest,  he  suffered  the  reins  of 
the  bridle  to  lie  on  his  pony's  neck,  while, 
with  averted  head,  for  his  pony  was  turned 
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towards  Conwy,  he  expected  the  first 
hock  of  the  combat.  But,  happily  for 
him,  his  steed  was  not  so  fraught  with 
high-minded  desires  as  himself ;  and  no 
sooner  heard  "  the  din  of  battle  bray," 
the  first  discharge  of  fire-arms,  and  the 
cheers  of  the  combatants,  than,  as  if  he 
had  received  a  bullet  in  his  ear,  he  started 
on  the  top  of  his  speed,  and  in  a  few 
minutes  bore  his  rider,  who  was  unable 
to  gather  the  reins,  and  obliged  to  hold 
by  mane  and  saddle,  far  away  from  the 
sight  of  the  conflict.  The  roar  of  battle 
grew  fainter  and  more  distant ;  and  be- 
fore he  could  recover  his  manege  of  the 
wilful  horse,  the  castle  of  Conwy  saluted 
his  astonished  eyes,  and  In- had  arrived 
at  the  ferry-house  on  the  banks  of  the 
river.  By  this  time  Mr.  Lloyd  had  lost 
all  recollection  of  every  thing  but  his 
own  personal  danger ;  and  although  he 
was  not  a  very  bad  horseman,  yet  the 
fears  and  wilfulness  of  the  spoiled  animal 
he  rode  rendered  his  seat  rather  preca- 
rious.   He  was  therefore  glad  to 
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at  the  door  of  the  ferry-house,  to  the 
stable  of  which  the  pony,  from  his  old 
recollections,  directly  made,  and  once 
more  to  stand  safely  upon  terra  rirma. 
He  had  scarcely  time,  however,  to  con- 
gratulate himself  on  his  escape  from  anv 
hurt,  or  to  arrange  the  order  of  his  dis- 
turbed equipments,  before  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  a  crowd  of  people,  who  had 
been  collected  together  by  the  appalling 
sounds  of  the  distant  war  ;  and  as  the 
minister  had  come  in  that  direction 
whence  they  proceeded,  and  with  the 
speed  and  looks  of  a  man  flying  for  life 
from  the  field,  he  was  justly  esteemed  a 
proper  person  from  whom  to  gather  in- 
formation. But  though  Mr.  Lloyd,  with 
thu  greatest  good-nature,  replied  to  their 
thickly-set  enquiries,  and  put  them  in 
possession  of  the  identity  of  the  combat- 
ants, yet  he  could  not  give  them  any 
satisfaction  about  the  issue  of  the  con- 
test, nor  even  its  probable  result ;  and 
indeed  they  might  hear  with  great  and 
increasing  distinctness,  (for  die  troopers 
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more  secure  sanctuary  under  the  guns  of 
the  castle.  As  they  approached  the  ships 
of  war,  they  could  perceive  that  they 
were  full  of  soldiers,  who  were  already 
arming,  whilst  the  seamen  were  employed 
in  getting  the  boats  into  the  water  to 
convey  them  to  the  shore  ;  and  a  military 
officer  of  rank,  who  stood  at  the  gangway 
of  theheaviest vessel, put  several  questions 
to  the  fugitives  touching  the  numbers  and 
situation  of  the  Jacobites.  Being  answered 
by  Mr.  Lloyd,  who  informed  him  that  he 
had  just  come  from  the  first  scene  of 
action,  the  officer  begged  of  him  to  step 
on  board,  a  request  which  the  pastor  in- 
stantly complied  with. 

"  I  perceive,"  said  the  officer,  when 
they  had  entered  the  cabin  —  "  be  good 
enough  to  sit  —  I  perceive  you  are  a  cler- 
gyman." 

"  I  am  the  poor  vicar  of  Llancoch," 
answered  the  pastor. 

"  Of  Llancoch ! "  exclaimed  the  gen- 
tleman, with  some  surprise.  "  You  are 
then  well  met,  sir ;  for  you  can  give  me 
r  2  " 
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with  no  incivility?  Though  captivated 
with  our  troops,  they  have  been  treated 
us  becomes  their  sex  and  quality  ?  " 

Mr.  Lloyd  in  reply  unfolded  to  hini  all 
that  he  knew  of  the  captivity  of  his  wife 
and  daughter,  of  their  treatment  since, 
and  their  removal  from  his  house  that 
morning  for  the  purpose  of  being  con- 
veyed into  the  interior  of  the  country  ; 
a  recital  which  threw  the  gallant  and 
courteous  officer  into  a  state  of  high  as- 
tonishment and  indignation. 

"That  in  a  civilized  country,"  ex- 
claimed MonsieurCaillemotte,  "a country 
renowned  for  its  arts  as  well  as  for  its  arms, 
there  should  be  found  a  man  base  and 
savage  enough  to  use  noble  ladies  after 
this  uncourteous  guise,  is  monstrous  and 
incredible.  That  a  mountain  robber,  a 
ruffian  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  thieves, 
durst  have  laid  a  hand  on  the  daughter  of 
Caillemotte  —  but  it  seems  he  hath  dared, 
and  to  talk  is  useless.  Which  is  the  way 
to  the  mountains  ?  we  must  pursue  and 
rescue  my  poor  women." 
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In  the  simplicity  of  his  heart,  the  good 
pastor,  won  by  the  frankness  and  open 
courtesy  of  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  and 
ignorant  that  the  father  of  Julie  had  known 
and  rejected  the  suit  of  the  unfortunate 
youth,  told  ail  he  knew  of  the  events 
which  had  befallen  the  lovers,  the  situa- 
tion and  danger  of  his  sick  guest,  and 
the  errand  which  he  himself  was  then 
upon  to  obtain  for  him  medical  assistance; 
and  he  concluded  by  saying,  "  In  fine, 
Monsieur  Caillemotte,  to  Edward  —  I 
mean  to  Captain  Delafosse  you  owe,  un- 
der heaven,  not  only  the  life,  but  the  pre- 
servation of  the  honour,  thus  far,  of  your 
child.  By  his  exertions  in  the  tempest, 
the  vessel  was  upheld  from  sinking.  It 
was  he  that  aroused  the  mariners  from 
despair,  and  urged  them  to  those  efforts 
which  kept  the  ship  afloat  until  she  was 
succoured." 

"The  young  man  shall  not  lose  his 
reward,"  answered  the  colonel  gravely ; 
'« if  he  live  I  will  do  him  service ;  but 
now  there  is  no  time  to  lose,  we  must  get 
r  4 
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ashore  and  drive  the  insurgents  before  us— 
but  stay,  when  yonder  bold  man  shall 
know  that  we  have  a  force  lie  cannot  cope 
with,  he  will  perhaps  submit,  and  restore 
to  us  Julie  Caillemotte ;  we  will  parley 
with  him." 

The  colonel  armed  himself,  and  re- 
turned to  the  deck,  accompanied  by  Mr. 
Lloyd,  and  found  his  soldiery  accoutred 
and  ready  for  action,  awaiting  his  com- 
mand to  be  put  on  shore.  On  the  bank  of 
the  river,  the  Dutch  captain  had  drawn 
up  his  remnant  of  horse,  and  in  the  dis- 
tance, where  the  road  defiled  belWOW 
the  mountains,  Monsieur  Caillemotte 
could  discern  the  straggling  and  undtt* 
ciplined  bands  of  Gwyndyr,  gazing  upon 
the  military  array  displayed  by  thcw 
lately  discomfited  adversaries,  and  the 
soldiery  on  board  the  vessels.  Eager  tfl 
learn  the  determination  and  intentions  ot 
the  Welchman,  Monsieur  Caillemotte 
briefly  explained  the  situation  of  his  \uu 
and  daughter  to  an  old  officer,  whom  he 
had  pitched  on  to  bear  his  flag  of  truce. 
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and  dispatched  him  ashore,  willingly  be- 
lieving that  Gwyndyr,  on  understanding 
Iiis  power,  and  the  hopelessness  of  suc- 
cess, would  yield  up  his  daughter,  and 
submit  to  the  authority  of  King  William. 

The  parlever  standing  up  in  the  boat, 
bearing  in  his  hand  a  white  flag,  wns 
rowed  ashore  ;  and  Gwyndyr,  perceiving 
it  was  the  intention  of  the  enemy  to  com- 
municate with  him,  drew  up  his  men  on 
either  side  of  the  hill  to  guard  against 
surprise,  for  he  paid  little  regard  to  the 
sacred  character  of  the  immaculate  sym- 
bol, and  awaited  the  approach  of  the  mes- 
senger. To  expedite  his  return,  the 
officer  borrowed  one  of  the  trooper's 
horses,  and  went  at  a  round  pace  from 
the  shore  to  the  station  of  the  Welchmen. 
As  he  drew  nigh  to  them,  he  waved  his 
flag,  and  the  chief  of  Ben  lyn  advanced 
to  meet  him. 

"  What  seek  ye  more  than  war  at  the 
band  of  Gwyndyr?"  said  the  haughty 
chieftain. 
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the  subjects  and  soldier 
returned O wain Goch,  i 
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daughter,  Madame  and  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte,  who  were  taken  at  the  house 
of  Mr.  Pendarvis,  of  Plas  Mawr,  and  this 
instantly  without  equivocation  or  delay." 

"  What !  does  it  come  at  last  ?"  mut- 
tered the  barbarian  to  himself,  whilst  a 
smile  of  contempt  shadowed  his  lip  ;  "  in- 
form your  chief  that  Gwyndyr  and  the 
soldiers  of  King  James  do  not  war  with 
women.  If  Caillemotte's  wife  and  daugh- 
ter were  taken  at  Plas  Mawr,  they  have 
since  been  released,  and  are  gone  whither 
it  pleased  them." 

"  If  they  were  taken,  dost  thou  make 
an  if  of  it  ?"  returned  the  veteran,  whose 
blood  was  heated  at  the  detention  of  per- 
sons so  dear  to  his  leader;  "ltellthee,  man, 
thou  knowest  as  well  as  I,  nay,  better, 
since  thou  didst  make  them  captives  with 
thine  own  hand,  that  they  were  taken, 
and  are  now  thy  prisoners." 

"Away,  dog,  thou  dost  forfeit  thy 
character,"  answered  the  enraged  chief, 
turning  upon  his  heel. 
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King  James  himself  wi 
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senger,  who  now  turn 
to  depart,  Gwyndyr  rj 
shoulder,  and  took  del 
whilst  the  officer,  scor 
at  a  deliberate  pace, 
man's  back  when  unre 
ing  in  the  sacred  syn 
either  an  act  of  too  m 
a  nature  for  the  proud 
mit,  or  he  was  fearfu 
borne  out  in  it  by  his 
conscious,  still  presei 
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ber  of  his  enemies,  of  which  he  was  yet 
ignorant,  should  incline  him.  The  offi- 
cer, in  the  mean  time,  returned  on  board 
the  ship,  and  gave  an  account  of  his  re- 
ception to  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  who  in- 
stantly commanded  the  men  ashore ; 
and  the  files  of  English  and  French  in- 
fantry, several  hundred  of  whom  were 
under  his  command,  debarked  under  the 
cover  of  t  he  Dutch  horse,  and  the  anxious 
inspection  of  the  warriors  of  Cambria. 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

"Oh!   thou  foul  thief!    Where  hast  thou  stow" J  my 
daughter?"  UtAelk. 

Before  M.  Caillemotte  left  the  VCWflli 
he  gave  orders  to  the  commodore  of  the 
little  squadron  to  weigh  anchor,  and 
sail  round  the  Ormeshead  to  Llancoch, 
there  to  afford  him  any  assistance  that 
might  be  needful. 

In  a  short  time  the  troops  were  landed, 
and  drawn  out  upon  the  shore ;  and 
their  strength,  in  connection  with  their 
known  valour,  experience,  and  discipline, 
presented  a  formidable  aspect  to  the  eves 
of  Gwyndyr  and  his  licentious  followers. 
But  their  concern  was  increased  by  the 
firing  of  a  few  shots  from  the  transports, 
as  they  wore  round  upon  weighing 
anchor,  which  put  them  in  motion  to  get 
beyond  gun  range,  or  at  least  out  of  the 
exposed  situation  in  which  they  stood 
In  opening  a  fire  of  great  guns  upon  the 
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Welsh,  it  was  merely  the  intention  of 
M.  Caillemotte  to  break  up  any  ambush 
which  might  be  formed;  but  the  Cam- 
brian warriors  were  so  inexperienced  in, 
and  fearful  of  this  sort  of  warfare,  that 
they  fairly  gave  up  their  position,  and 
departed.  The  little  army  was  now 
formed  into  three  divisions:  the  right 
and  left,  commanded  by  trusty  officers, 
took  the  elevated  ground  on  each  side 
of  the  road  to  Llancoch,  and  M.  Caille- 
motte, commanding  the  centre,  marched 
on  the  road  itself i  covered  by  the  Dutch 
horse.  Thus  distributed,  they  proceeded 
with  confidence,  under  the  direction 
of  Mr.  Lloyd,  who,  accompanying  M. 
Caillemotte,  acted  as  guide,  and  did 
them  considerable  service  in  making  the 
leader  acquainted  with  the  features  of 
the  country.  They  advanced  about  two 
miles  from  the  banks  of  the  Conwy  with- 
out seeing  or  hearing  an  enemy;  and 
M.  Caillemotte,  ignorant  of  barbarian 
tactics,  believed  that,  terrified  at  his 
ordnance,  the  Welshmen  had  fled;  but 
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But  no  courage  or  ob: 

jwrnlnr  Hisrinlinp  mil 


OWAIN  GOCII. 


breast,  broke  and  gave  way  :  the  column 
of  infantry  opened,  and  the  Dutch  horse, 
dashing  through  at  full  speed,  fell  fu- 
riously upon  the  fugitives,  and  amply 
revenged  themselves  for  their  late  dis- 
grace. Even  the  wolf  of  Ben  lyn  was 
chased  oft*  the  ground,  but  not  before 
he  had  rended  many  of  his  pursuers. 
Whilst  the  centre  division  thus  achieved 
the  victory  in  the  road,  the  right  and 
left  wings  made  good  their  ground 
against  their  assailants  in  the  rear ;  and 
though,  in  consequence  of  their  general's 
order,  they  durst  not  pursue ;  yet  they 
gave  them  so  warm  a  reception  as  caused 
them  to  keep  at  a  secure  distance,  and 
to  follow  their  leader  with  the  speed  of 
fear  and  intimidation.  Owain  Goch  and 
his  followers,  thus  discomfited,  again 
took  to  the  mountains,  where  the  horse 
could  not,  and  the  foot  were  not  allowed 
to  follow  ;  whilst  M.  Caillemotte,  whose 
loss  was  inconsiderable,  kept  his  steady 
and  victorious  march  towards  Llancoch. 
Mr.  Lloyd  had  now  obtained  his  desire 
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of  witnessing  an  engagement,  though  it 
must  be  confessed  he  was  rather  too 
much  in  the  throng  to  enjoy  the  spec- 
tacle, without  having  his  feelings  of  ad- 
miration mingled  and  checked  by  those 
of  fear,  horror,  and  humanity.  The 
hurtle  of  the  musketry  and  the  whizzing 
of  the  balls  made  his  eyes  twinkle  and 
his  heart  palpitate ;  but  he  had  never- 
theless sufficient  presence  of  mind  to 
conceal  his  trepidation ;  and  even  th  . 
veteran  of  a  hundred  battles,  the  intrepid 
Caillemotte,  praised  his  coolness  and 
temper.  But  whatever  encomiums  the 
worthy  pastor  received,  he  found  that  the 
field  of  battle  was  no  field  of  glory  for 
him.  By  dint  of  honour  and  shame,  he 
restrained  himself  from  vociferating  his 
fears  ;  but  the  demoniac  yells  of  the  com- 
batants,  the  shrieks  and  curses  of  t 
stricken,  the  wounded,  and  the  dying, 
palsied  his  soul,  and  obliterated  his  desire 
of  beholding  deeds  of  arms.  He  xtas 
glad  to  forget  his  military  dream,  and  to 
sink  into  the  peaceful  village  pastor. 
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It  was  high  noon  when  M.  Caillemotte 
once  more  beheld  the  Welsh  drawn  up 
in  battalia  at  the  entrance  to  the  village 
of  Llancoch  ;  and  he  was  obliged  to 
dispatch  a  part  of  his  regiment  to  dis- 
lodge the  enemy  from  the  hedges  and 
inclosures.  Owain  Goch  and  his  fol- 
lowers had  thrown  up  a  rude  intrench- 
ment  of  earth  and  stone  so  as  to  block 
up  the  road,  and  seemed  determined  to 
defend  it  to  the  last ;  and  the  skilful  eye 
of  the  French  officer  detected  the  array 
of  several  companies  of  regular  troops  in 
the  rear  of  Gwyndyr's  tumultuary  bands. 
M.  Caillemotte  halted  his  forces  upon  a 
little  green,  or  rising  ground,  a  few  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  intrenchment ;  and 
by  allowing  them  a  few  minutes  refresh- 
ment after  the  fatigue  of  their  march, 
prepared  them  for  a  fierce  and  resolute 
assault.  The  Dutch  troopers,  anxious  to 
re-establish  their  character,  and  to  satiate 
their  revenge  in  a  general  storm,  dis- 
mounted, and  took  upon  themselves  the 
arduous  duty  of  enj'ans  perdus,  whilst 
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abduction  ;  and,  after  some  consideration, 
he  resolved  to  propose  a  meeting  between 
O' Regan  and  himself  at  a  little  distance 
from  either  station.  Thus  disposed,  he 
ordered  the  signal  of  parley  to  be  beat, 
and  dispatched  the  same  officer  that 
bore  his  former  message  to  the  lines  of 
the  Welsh ;  and  the  chief  of  Ben  lyn, 
as  if  apprehensive  of  the  nuncio  re- 
vealing something  to  the  soldiery  which 
he  had  no  mind  they  should  hear,  ad- 
vanced to  the  edge  of  the  intrench  men  t, 
and  asked  his  purpose. 

"  I  am  to  crave  speech  of  Colonel 
O'Regan,"  answered  the  officer. 

"  Colonel  O'Regan  is  better  employed 
than  to  waste  words  on  you,"  said  the 
chieftain.    "  What  is  your  message  ?" 

"  To  none  but  himself  can  I  deliver 
it,"  replied  the  messenger ;  "  and  I 
request  I  may  have  conduct  to  him." 

"  You  shall  have  none,"  answered 
Gwyndyr,  resolutely.  "  Away,  and  re- 
turn not  hither,  unless  you  can  march 
over  this  mound,  sword  in  hand." 
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But  the  name  of  O' Regan  had  pas- 
sed from  the  intrenchment  to  the  rear, 
and  came  to  the  ears  of  the  colonel  him- 
self, who  pressed  forward. 

"  What  say  you,  sir  ?"  he  cried,  as  he 
pushed  through  the  crowd.  Is  it  to  me 
that  your  general  sends  his  compliments? 
Faith,  sir,  I'm  obliged  to  M.  Cailleraotte 
—  I'm  very  glad  we're  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  fighting  with  so  gallant  an 
officer." 

"  M.  Caillemotte,"  returned  the  officer, 
bowing  to  the  complimentary  speech 
of  the  Irish  hero,  M  is  desirous  to  prevent 
not  only  the  effusion  of  blood,  as  he 
would  have  done  once  before  to-day,  but 
also  the  breach  of  the  laws  of  war  ;  and  to 
that  end  desires  a  meeting  at  any  proper 
place  that  may  be  fixed  upon  with  Colonel 
O' Regan,  as  an  officer  better  skilled  in 
in  the  ordinances  of  arms  and  the  laws 
of  nations  than  the  inexperienced  persons 
he  is  in  alliance  with." 

"  Arrah,  you  may  say  that,"  replied 
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'«  We  will  have  no  meetings  save  with 
arms  in  our  hands,"  cried  Gwyndyr. 
"  We  are  banded  to  fight,  not  to  talk." 

"  So  we  are,  Master  Gwendare !"  said 
O'Regan ;  "  but,  nevertheless,  out  of 
courtesy  to  our  brother  in  arms,  it  is  fit 
I  should  meet  him." 

"  Brother !"  cried  the  mountaineer, 
"  I  would  I  might  hug  this  brother 
to  my  breast.  Colonel  O'Regan,  you 
meet  not  this  Frenchman  with  my  con- 
sent. I  see  no  advantage  to  the  interest 
of  King  James  that  may  be  gained  by 
this  parley  ;  and  we  are  losing  precious 
time  in  holding  speech  with  these  Orange- 
men." 

"  Faith,  Master  Gwindoor,"  returned 
O'Regan,  "  there  is  mighty  small  need 
to  be  in  so  great  a  hurry  about  cutting 
people's  throats.  When  the  work's  be- 
gun it's  soon  ended  j  and  devil  the  one 
of  us  can  tell  whether  the  lot's  his  own. 
Moreover,  I  have  been  at  parleys  before 
to-day.  Ould  Teague  O'Regan  is  not 
to  teach  at  this  time  what  is  propriety  in 
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able  humour,  and  the  governor  half  ex- 
pecting, but  wholly  prepared  for,  a  hot 
controversy  with  his  colleague.  And, 
without  doubt,  Gwyndyr  was  well  dis- 
posed to  show  his  indignation  at  being 
over-ruled  by  OTlegan,  for  he  said, 
"  We  are  too  many  here,  or  1  would 
tell  you  plainly  my  thoughts  on  this 
stupid  business.  The  Frenchman  can- 
not beat  us,  and  so  he  wishes  to  cajole 
you  into  some  trap.  But  if  you  will 
stray  from  the  herd,  look  for  no  succour 
when  the  lion  is  upon  you." 

"  So  be  it,"  answered  the  Hibernian, 
coolly  ;  "  let  me  tell  you,  Master  Glen- 
dower,  it  suits  neither  my  rank  nor  yet 
my  temper,  to  be  back'd  and  thwarted 
by  men  of  less  years  and  experience 
than  myself." 

"  My  years  are  greener  and  my  e\- 
perience  younger  than  yours,"  returned 
Gwyndyr,  proudly ;  "  but  in  courage 
and  skill  in  conducting  war  on  the  moun- 
tains of  my  country,  I  will  not  yield  to 
you  nor  any  man." 
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"  Ochree !  But  this  is  not  the  way  to 
do  the  thing  genteelly,  nor  after  the 
military  fashion,"  returned  the  governor; 
"  Ho  !  Barney  Callaghan  there !  Come 
hither,  sirrah  ;  I'd  be  spaking  wid  you. 
Have  you  such  a  thing  as  a  white  napkin 
or  pocket-handkerchief,  Master  Gundare, 
just  to  tie  on  a  pike,  and  make  a  flag  of 
truce  of." 

'*  I  carry  no  such  trumpery,"  answered 
the  chief. 

"  Arrah !  I  might  have  guessed  the 
same  thing  before  I  spoke,"  said  O'Regan. 
"  Devil  of  any  thing  dacent  is  there- 
in the  whole  corps  of  ye.  Stop,  dear, 
for  a  need  I'll  make  use  of  the  muff.  It 
was  white  once,  not  to  say  it's  grey  now  ; 
but  it'll  do  for  a  shift,  and  many  poor 
devil  of  a  soldier's  done  worse  in  the 
like  dilemma.  Here,  Barney,  be  dire- 
ful of  the  flag  of  truce,  for  it's  the  only 
nate  thing  I'm  left  master  of  in  the 
wide  world.  Go  to  the  enemy,  jewel ; 
only  first  bate  the  chammade  lest  they 
hang  ye  for  a  spy.  Give  Colonel 
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CRegan's  compliments  to  Mounseer 
Caillemotte  ;  say,  I  myself  will  take  the 
liberty  of  bringing  a  friend  to  our  con- 
ference, and  request  he  will  do  the  like. 
Do  you  hear,  Barney  ?  Do  your  office 
nately,  for  the  honour  of  me  your  com- 
mander, of  arms,  and  ould  Ireland." 

"  Never  fear,  your  honour,"  replied 
Barney  Callaghan,  bracing  his  drum, 
and  beating  the  chammade,  or  signal  of 
parley ;  after  which  he  shouldered  the 
original  flag  of  truce,  jumped  over  the 
rampart,  and  proceeded  towards  the 
station  of  the  enemy.  With  peals  of 
laughter,  the  regular  soldiery  of  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  received  this  extraor- 
dinary  messenger,  who,  after  being  chal- 
lenged by  the  sentinel,  was  conducted 
to  the  commander-in-chief.  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  though  naturally  of  a  grtvt 
temper,  could  not  refrain  from  smiling 
at  the  singular  substitute  which  Colond 
O' Regan's  ingenuity  had  devised  for  tl* 
white  flag,  and  was  equally  tickled  with 
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the  manner  in  which  the  nuncio  delivered 
his  message. 

"  His  honour's  worship,  the  valiant 
Colonel  Teague  O' Regan,"  said  Barney 
Callaghan,  lowering  his  ensign  as  to  a 
general  on  parade,  "  directs  his  com- 
pliments to  Mounseer  Calomel,  and  says 
he  himself  will  take  liberty  to  bring  his 
fi  i.'iid,  that  they  call  Owain  Goch,  to 
confer  between  ye,  and  he  would  haye 
your  honour  take  liberty  to  do  the 
same." 

"  I  am  indebted  to  the  courtesy  of 
your  officer,"  answered  Monsieur  Caille- 
wotte ;  "  tell  him  so ;  and  that  I  will 
pursue  his  desire." 

Barney  Callaghan  hoisted  his  flag, 
turned  to  the  right  about,  and  departed 
to  his  own  lines,  well  satisfied  with  him- 
;  and  that  the  honour  of  his  master, 
of  amis,  and  ould  Ireland,  was  well  sus- 
tained. 

He  was  shortly  followed  by  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  who  advanced  about  fifty 
yards  towards  the  rampart  of  his  enemies, 

s  3 


390 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


cautious,  however,  of  coming  within  the 
range  of  the  long  guns  of  the  moun- 
taineers. He  was  accompanied  by  the 
captain  of  the  Dutch  horse,  a  man  of 
mould  and  courage  similar  to  the  form 
and  temperament  of  Gwyndyr ;  and  had 
any  untoward  event  fallen  out,  no  t*o 
men  could  have  been  better  matched. 
They  halted,  in  expectation  of  their  pro- 
gress being  descried  by  the  opposite 
party ;  nor  did  they  stand  long  before 
the  Irish  hero,  and  his  colleague,  Owain 
Goch,  left  the  rampart  to  meet  them. 
They  now  proceeded  with  confidence, 
and  the  parties  met  in  the  mid-distance 
between  the  forces.  The  French  and 
Dutch  officers  saluted  CRegan  and  ins 
companion  ;  and  the  former,  with  exces- 
sive politeness,  returned  their  courtesy ; 
but  the  proud  neck  of  the  mountaineer 
was  too  stiff  to  bend,  and  he  gazed  upon 
his  enemies  in  still  and  silent  haughtiness. 
The  Dutch  officer,  whose  pride  was 
equal  to  his  own,  returned  bis  stare  with 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


391 


equal  contempt ;  but  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte  did  not  notice  his  incivility. 

t*  We  soon  meet  again,  Colonel  CRe- 
gan,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  with  a 
smile  ;  "  it  falls  to  your  lot  to  be  where 
the  drum  is  stirring." 

"  Och,  Mounseer !"  replied  the  go- 
vernor ;  "  you  don't  tell  a  word  of  a 
lie.  True  it  is,  they  clap  the  heaviest 
burdens  on  the  oldest  backs.  Mighty 
little  pace  have  I  had  in  the  world  since 
I  followed  the  business  of  war.  But 
men  of  experience,  mounseer, —  men  of 
courage  and  experience,  are  in  request 
now ;  though  a  year  or  two  back  we 
might  have  lived  upon  cheese-parings. 
The  roaring  trade's  begun  again,  and  sol- 
diers may  now  get  salt  to  their  por- 
ridge." 

"  But  it  is  to  be  hoped,  Colonel  C  Re- 
gan," returned  Monsieur  Caillemotte, 
"  that  this  war  will  not  long  continue. 
My  instant  reason  for  seeking  this  meet- 
ing is,  in  the  first  place,  as  my  officer 
hath  before  delivered  to  you,  to  endea- 
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vour  such  an  accommodation  as  may 
spare  the  blood  of  many  brave  men.  I 
speak  with  candour,  sir,  when  I  tell  you, 
what  you  must  have  already  perceived, 
that  your  purpose  of  raising  any  head  in 
the  principality  is  now  hopeless;  the 
forces  under  my  command  are  superior 
to  any  that  can  be  brought  presently  into 
ftie  field.  And  were  the  unfortunate 
prince,  whose  cause  you  uphold,  now 
present,  he  would  say,  Lay  down  your 
arms,  and  do  not  vainly  expend  those 
lives  which  elsewhere  might  do  me  better 
service." 

"  Until  we  hear  the  commands  of  our 
sovereign,"  said  Gwyndyr,  impatiently. 
"  you  will  allow  us  to  adopt  what  mea- 
sures we  think  best  for  his  interest.  W't- 
will  suffer  ourselves  to  be  talked  into 
submission  when  we  can  no  longer  sup- 
port with  our  arms  the  cause  of  Kin£ 
James." 

"  You  mistake  me,  sir,"  replied  the 
French  commander,  whose  temper,  not- 
withstanding the  insolent  tone  of  Gwyn- 


dyr,  remained  unruffled ;  "  I  do  not  seek, 
I  shall  not  attempt  to  talk  you  into  sub- 
mission against  your  inclination.  I  have 
here,"  pointing  to  his  troops,  "  better 
arguments  than  any  which  my  poor  wit 
can  furnish.  I  wish  you,  upon  consider- 
ation, to  determine,  whether  it  will  not 
be  your  interest,  your  most  direct  policy, 
to  forego  that  enterprise,  which  could 
only  have  been  successful  in  the  event 
of  your  plans  having  remained  secret. 
That  they  have  been  detected  and  ex- 
posed, my  very  presence  here  is  sufficient 
to  demonstrate ;  and  no  man,  whose  know- 
ledge of  service  is  so  considerable  as  that 
of  Colonel  O'  Regan,  will  for  a  moment 
suppose,  that  the  undisciplined,  hall- 
armed,  and  uncommanded  peasantry, 
with  whom  I  have  been  engaged  to-day, 
can,  however  brave,  stand  for  a  single 
hour  against  the  best  troops  in  Europe." 

"  You  do  not  reckon  your  horse  the 
worst  among  them,"  said  Gwyndyr,  with 
a  sneer  ;  "  and  yet  the  undisciplined  and 
uncommanded  peasantry  you  slight  drove 
s  5 
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them  as  the  spray  is  driven  by 
wind." 

"  Mr.  Gwyndyr,  if  that  be  your  name," 
returned  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  with  ra- 
ther a  cynical  smile,  "  you  may  be  at  the 
head  of  a  band  of  brave  and  warlike  in- 
surgents, and  yet,  pardon  me  for  speak 
freely,  wholly  ignorant  of  the  art  military. 
But,  however  you  may  be  deficient  in  the 
science  of  war,  you  cannot  but  be  aware 
that  your  victory,  if  you  call  it  so,  over 
Captain  Boggerman's  horse,  arose  en- 
tirely from  the  nature  of  the  ground  ;  it 
was  because  you  could  maintain  your 
station  on  the  heights,  where  he  could 
not  attack  you,  and  whence  you  could 
securely  use  your  weapons  without  an- 
noyance or  retaliation,  that  Captain  Bog- 
german  felt  it  his  duty  to  retreat.  Had 
you  been  on  the  open  ground,  your  fol- 
lowers would  have  been  corn  in  the  hand 
of  the  reaper." 

"  You  mean  thorns,"  replied  Owain 
Goch ;  "  the  mountaineers  of  Wales  do 
not  fall  unrevenged." 
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"  And  yet  many  of  your  followers  fell 
to-day,  with  little  loss  on  my  part,"  re- 
turned the  general,  calmly. 

"  But  the  sun  and  our  blood  are  yet 
up,"  answered  Gwyndyr,  savagely. 

"  It  is  my  prayer  that  the  sun  may 
set  in  peace,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte, 
gravely  ;  "  that  your  fever  may  be  cooled 
without  blood-letting.  I  repeat  that  your 
cause  is  desperate  ;  why  not  capitulate  ?" 

*•  You  speak  too  rashly,"  said  Gwvn- 
dyr ;  "  you  know  neither  the  country 
nor  its  resources." 

"  There  again,  Mr.  Gwyndyr,  you  be- 
tray your  ignorance  of  military  affairs," 
replied  Monsieur  Caillemotte ;  "1  am 
better  informed  of  the  resources  of  Wales 
than  you  suppose ;  perhaps  better  than 
yourself." 

"  It  matters  not,"  exclaimed  Gwyndyr, 
who  was  enraged  at  the  superiority  which 
he  perceived  the  disciplined  and  experi- 
enced soldier  had  over  him  ;  "  we  will 
fight  you  with  all  your  advantages.  We 
despise  capitulation  whilst  we  have  swords 
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in  our  hands,  and  we  will  dispute  every 
glen,  rock,  and  mountain,  in  the  cause  of 
King  James." 

«  Very  well,"  replied  the  undisturbed 
soldier ;  •«  I  take  it  for  granted  you  are 
the  oracle  of  your  party."  " 

"  Owain  Gwyndyr  stands  for  himseli 
and  his  sovereign,"  answered  the  chief. 

"  I  mean,"  continued  Monsieur  Caille- 
inotte,  "  that  your  colleagues  agree  with 
you." 

"  Ask  that  question  when  you  see  us 
differ,"  cried  Gwyndyr,  haughtilv . 

"  In  a  conference  of  this  nature,  Mr. 
Gwyndyr,"  returned  the  French  officer, 
with  great  mildness,  "  there  is  poor  oc- 
casion for  personal  heat" 

"  What !  shall  we  see  ourselves  treated 
with  scorn  and  not  resent  it?"  said  the 
chieftain  ;  "  Shall  we  behold  you  throw 
the  seeds  of  discord  among  us,  as  if  we 
were  children,  with  a  naked  hand,  and 
not  tell  you  that  we  detect  your  knavery  t 
By  the  living  spirits  of  my  iiillu  rs,  I  will 
tear  my  heart  out,  and  offer  it  to  you  for 
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a  benison,  when  it  grows  so  tame  and 
cowardly." 

The  fact  is,  that  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte  had,  in  some  measure,  mistaken 
the  character  of  Owain  Goch  ;  for  he  had 
esteemed  him  a  fierce  and  warlike,  but 
illiterate  and  dull-brained  savage ;  a  se- 
cond Telamon,  who,  having  thews  and 
sinews  to  execute  a  deed  of  valour,  was 
destitute  of  that  policy  and  shrewdness 
which  are  necessary  to  form  an  accom- 
plished leader.  He  had,  therefore,  spoken 
rather  too  confidently  and  incautiously, 
and  was  somewhat  disconcerted  at  the 
free  and  acute  reply  of  his  opponent,  and 
still  more  so  at  the  confirmation  which 
Gwyndyr's  declaration  met  with  from 
O' Regan,  who,  being  made  awake  to 
Monsieur  Caillemotte's  policy  by  the 
speech  of  his  colleague,  said,  he  perfectly 
agreed  with  him  in  his  view  of  the  mat- 
ter, and  at  present  did  not  think  it  neces- 
sary to  talk  of  a  capitulation. 

"  Soit,"  again  muttered  the  French 


to  talk  of  capitulation,"  continued  Ac 
governor,  "  when  we've  such  a  power  of 
men,  and  such  plenty  of  brandy  and 
other  provision.  We'd  better  stand  storm, 
and  be  all  killed,  every  models  son,  and 
then  we  should  be  knock'd  off  the  perch 
like  brave  soldiers." 

V  Very  well,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte. 

"  And  we  shouldn't  be  ashamed  ot 
looking  King  James  in  the  face  the  next 
time  we  met  him,"  pursued  the  Hiber- 
nian ;  "  as  the  case  would  be,  if  we  bate 
a  surrender  without  firing  a  shot." 

"  .Soit ;  very  well,"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte. 

"  You  are  an  experienced  officer.  Mon- 
sieur Callimot,"  saidO'Regan,  "and  you 
must  admit  we  take  the  course  that  the 
devil  can't  find  fault  with.  Burn  me, 
but  I'd  rather  my  head  was  cut  off,  and 
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cast  into  an  iron  bullet  for  a  twenty 
pound  gun,  than  do  the  dishonourable 
thing." 

"  Then  I  now  come  to  the  second  part 
of  my  speech,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte,  with  unparalleled  equanimity,  and 
even  with  an  appearance  of  gaiety  ;  "  and 
although,  being  a  matter  which  concerns 
me  personally,  it  is  almost  unworthy  to 
be  mingled  in  a  conference  on  much 
weightier  matters;  yet  for  the  sake  of 
courtesy,  and  that  respect  which  all  brave 
men  feel  for  each  other,  1  must  for  a  few 
moments  crave  your  attention.  It  will, 
perhaps,  save  time  to  thank  you,  Mr. 
Gwyndyr,  for  the  care  and  attention 
which  I  hear  you  have  bestowed  on  my 
wife  and  daughter,  and  to  request  you 
will   immediately  restore  them  to  my 


care." 


"  Your  thanks  are  due  to  me  no  fur- 
ther," replied  Owain  Goch,  "  than  for 
preserving  them  from  insult  when  Plas 
Mawr  was  taken  in.  They  have  since 
been  entertained  by  Lady  Elain  Pen- 
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darvis  ;  and,  for  aught  I  know,  are  still 
beneath  her  roof." 

"  For  aught  you  know  ?  "  said  Mon- 
sieur Cailleraotte,  with  some  severity : 
"  Know  you  not  that  they  were  brought 
from  Plas  Mawr  to  a  house  in  the  vil- 
lage?" 

"  Possibly  they  might,"  answered  the 
chief,  with  some  hesitation ;  "  but  I  know 
not  the  cause.  The  soldiers  of  King 
James  meddle  not  with  women ;  your 
wife  and  daughter,  it  was  said,  wished  to 
be  near  the  sea." 

"  But  did  they  wish  for  a  guard?" 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte.  M  Whj 
your  sentries  stationed  at  the  doors  of  the 
house  they  occupied  ?  I  call  upon  you. 
Colonel  O' Regan,  to  answer  this  as  a 
gentleman  and  soldier.  Is  it  usual  to 
hold  women  captive  ?  Is  it  courteous  to 
treat  the  relatives  of  an  officer  of  tnv 
rank  with  the  indignities  they  have  suf- 
fered r 

"  By  St.  Patrick,  Mounseer  Callimot," 
replied  the  governor,  in  amazement,  "  J 
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answer  as  my  friend  Gwyndyr,  I  know 
nothing  at  all  of  the  dear  cratures  ;  I 
never  set  eyes  on  their  bonny  faces  since 
I  saw  them  blubbering  aboard  the  trans- 
port, when  we  were  like  to  have  made  a 
big  bed  together  in  the  ocean." 

"  I  believe  you,  Colonel  CXRegan," 
answered  Monsieur  Caillemotte  ;  "  I  give 
you  full  credit  for  your  declaration.  There 
is  not  in  Europe,  sure  I  am,  one  officer 
whose  rank  exceeds  that  of  the  lowest 
subaltern,  who  would  not,  in  place  of  oc- 
casioning inconvenience  to  those  females, 
have  lent  his  assistance  to  ensure  their 
comfort  and  liberty." 

"  On  my  conscience  you  are  in  the 
right,  Mounseer,"  said  the  Hibernian. 
"  And  no  sooner  did  I  hear  that  Madame 
and  Mamsel  were  at  Pendarvis's,  when 
the  place  was  taken,  but  1  recommended 
them  to  be  taken  care  of,  and  attended 
according  to  their  quality.  Master 
Gwyndyr  here  can  bear  me  witness." 

"  It  will  be  well  if  Mr.  Gwyndyr  can 
answer  for  himself,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte. 
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•  Vkt  F**"1  ^our  discourse  at  me  ?" 
,ie  cto'ef  of  Ben  Lyn  :  **  Am  I  to 
of  your  daughter  ?    Am  I 
for  her  person  ?   In  the  short 
I  she  has  been  on  our  shores,  her 
,  jfr  a  leader  of  our  party  is  become 
Delafosse  has  disappeared,  and 
Joubtless  escorted  his  beloved  Julie 
pjiinore  peaceful  country." 

*  Delafosse!"  exclaimed  O' Regan; 
•Did  not  the  brave  fellow  fall  in  battle  ?" 

«« It  appears  not,"  said  the  deceitful 
iAiettain ;  "  my  follower  Drwndwn  but 
kst  night  found  his  cloak  at  some  dis- 
tance from  the  scene  of  combat  The 
ladies  have  gone  of!'  this  morning,  as  1 
Icani,  and  they  are,  I'll  be  sworn,  in 
company." 

"  Your  own  words  give  you  the  lie," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  whose  rising 
anger  got  the  better  of  his  discretion  ;  •'  I 
is  but  a  few  moments  since  you  said  t'nr 
aught  you  knew  Madame  Caillemotte 
and  her  daughter  were  still  at 
Mawr.    What  say  you  to  this  ?*' 
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"  My  sword,  not  my  tongue,  shall 
answer  you,"  replied  Owain  Goch  ;  "  I 
am  not  one  of  those  fools  who  fight  for 
what  is  called  honour,  but  if  you  dare 
storm  our  intrench ment,  beware  my 
sword." 

"  Mark  you  me,  false  ruffian !"  said 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  ;  "  I  have  certain 
intelligence  of  your  proceedings :  I  know 
that  you  confined  my  wife  and  daughter 
to  Plas  Mawr,  afterwards  to  the  house  of 
the  minister  here.  I  know  that  this 
morning  you  have  conveyed  them  hence 
to  some  of  your  mountain  fastnesses,  and 
that  your  object  is  to  acquire  the  hand 
of  Mademoiselle  la  Caillemotte  by  force, 
or  intimidation.  Your  tale  of  Captain 
Delafosse,  whom,  though  an  enemy,  I 
honour,  is  as  false  as  your  own  heart." 

«?  Ochree,  ochree  !  how  is  this  ?"  said 
O' Regan,  in  the  utmost  amazement :  "  If 
this  be  true,  Master  Gwyndyr — ?" 

"  It  is  a  lie  —  a  vdlainous  lie,  coined 
by  this  Frenchman  out  of  policy,  to  break 
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up  our  alliance,"  replied  Owain  Goch, 
with  great  shrewdness  :  "  Beware  how 
you  believe  him." 

"  Did  my  word  need  confirmation," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  **  I  could 
bring  you  forth  an  incorruptible  witness 
to  prove  the  fact. " 

B  It  is  easy  to  suborn  witnesses,"  re- 
plied Gwyndyr  ;  "  the  power  of  French 
gold  is  well  known." 

"Very  well,  sir,"  returned  MonsieBl 
Caillemotte  ;  "  I  perceive  that  if  you  arf 
wicked  enough  to  do  such  an  act,  you  art 
not  hold  enough  to  avow  it.  I  demand 
to  have  Madame  Caillemotte  and  hif 
daughter  instantly  restored  to  me  in 
honour  and  safety  :  you  understand  me ; 
if  the  slightest  force  be  put  upon  thetti 
I  bid  you  note  me  well,  gentlemen,  I  will 
pursue  every  Jacobite  in  the  county 
with  fire  and  sword;  I  will  slaught 
without  quarter.  If  by  such  harbarow 
and  unwonted  acts,  ye  will  put  your- 
selves  out  of  the  law  of  arms  and  nations, 
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expect  the  consequences ;  the  utmost 
rigour  which  a  vindictive  enemy  can 
inflict." 

"  You  talk  proudly,"  returned  the 
chief  of  Ben  Lyn,  "  you  might  have  us 
at  your  mercy." 

"  And  so  I  have,"  answered  Monsieur 
Caillemotte ;  "  if  you  dare  stand  and 
fight,  I  will  engage,  with  five  hundred  of 
my  veterans,  either  horse  or  foot,  to  drive 
all  the  savages  of  Wales  from  the  Orme- 
shead  to  Milford,  from  the  Dee  to  the 
Severn ;  though  they  should  be  com- 
manded by  the  renowned  freebooter, 
Owain  Goch." 

Stung  with  the  fierce  contempt  of  the 
French  officer,  Gwyndyr  laid  his  hand 
upon  his  sword ;  but  recollecting  him- 
self, he  said,  "  You  say  if  we  dare  stand 
and  fight :  when  was  it  that  the  hardy 
sons  of  Britain  fled  from  the  children  of 
France?  Proud  chief,  thou  hast  but  to 
lay  thy  dogs  on,  and  see  if  the  bear  will 
run.  Was  it  our  seeking,  that  battle  W8E 
delayed,  and  we  met  thee  to  talk  when 
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we  should  have  been  in  action  ?  No,  we 
were  ready  for  death  or  victory ;  we  are 
ready  now ;  and  though  thy  trained 
soldiers  are  in  thy  mind  so  far  superior 
to  the  naked  savages  of  Wales,  yet 
Owain  Gwyndyr  tells  thee  to  come 
quickly,  at  all  odds,  and  prove  thy  judg- 
ment upon  the  Cymry.  The  best  soldiers 
of  France  are  descendants  from  the  fu- 
gitives of  Wales.  Let  them  come  hither, 
and  try  their  valour  with  the  children  of 
those  who  preserved  their  country  and 
their  freedom." 

H  Gentlemen,  both,"  said  the  hero  of 
Ireland,  "  as  we  are  not  females  in  coat* 
and  breeches,  let  us  cease  bothering  one 
another  with  this  kind  of  blarney.  Mouu- 
sieur  Callimot,  it  seems  we  are  not  likelv 
to  agree  upon  a  capitulation,  because,  d'w 
see,  we  have  good  stomachs  for  righting, 
and  till  we've  got  our  bellyfull  we  shall 
keep  handling  our  knives  and  forks,  thai 
is,  jewel,  our  swords  and  bayonets.  As  to 
the  disappearance  of  your  good  wife  and 
daughter,  sorry's  the  day  the  news  i» 
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come  to  my  ears ;  and  if  it  be  as  ray 
friend  Gwyndare  says,  that  the  little  war- 
rior has  captured  Delafosse,  and  carried 
him  away,  sorrier  still  is  it  for  that  too. 
However  the  thing  may  be,  Mounseer,  it 
appears  to  me,  patience  is  the  best  re- 
medy when  one  can't  help  it." 

"  Colonel  O'Regan,"  replied  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte,  "  I  will  retire.  You 
will  hereafter,  if  you  survive  the  fortune 
of  the  day,  bear  me  witness  how  stre- 
nuously I  have  endeavoured  to  prevent 
the  unnecessary  effusion  of  blood.  Still 
am  I  sorry  to  confound  the  innocent 
with  the  guilty,  but  you  have  chosen  your 
lot." 

H  For  gold  or  copper,"  answered 
O'Regan  ;  "  one  can't  see  into  the  bag, 
darling,  when  one  dips  one's  hand  in. 
.So  fare-ye-well,  sirs,  till  we  meet  again, 
which  will  not  be  long,  I  hope,  for  the 
honour  of  arms." 


With  ultra-courtesy,  O'Regan  raised 
his  hand  to  his  hat,  and  turning  about, 
followed  his  colleague  to  the  intrench- 
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ment,  where,  in  the  expectation  of  an 
immediate  attack,  they  prepared  to  give 
the  enemy  a  warm  reception.  Ovaio 
Goch,  with  his  usual  confidence,  oc- 
cupied with  his  followers  the  front  of 
the  rampart,  a  service  which  the  go- 
vernor, who  was  rather  more  skilful  in 
military  matters,  did  not  envy  him  ;  whilst 
the  disciplined  soldiery  formerly  com- 
manded by  Delafosse,  but  now  by  O' Re- 
gan, were  drawn  up  more  in  the  middle 
of  the  town,  to  defend  any  other  pan 
which  the  enemy  might  find  assailable. 
The  town  was  protected  on  the  north 
and  south  by  the  sea  and  the  mountains ; 
and  the  party  of  King  James  confidently 
trusted  to  their  arms,  their  bulwarks,  an»i 
the  righteousness  of  their  cause. 


END  OF  THE  SECOND  VOLUME. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

••  Ouce  more  unto  the  breach,  dear  friends,  once  more." 

Henry  V. 

W^ith  the  calm  order  of  a  C«esar  or 
a  Turenne,  Monsieur  Caillemotte  drew 
out  his  troops  to  engage  in   the  assault 
of  Llancoch.    They  were  stationed  in 
several  detached  masses,  so  as  to  com- 
mand all  the  roads  leading  westwardly 
from  the  village,  each  body  having  re- 
ference to  the  point  d'appui,  at  a  short  dis- 
tance beyond  musket  range  ;  the  forlorn 
hope,  consisting  of  the  Dutch  troopers, 
dismounted,  beingpushed  a  little  forwards. 
On  this  display  of  his  forces,  Monsieur 
Caillemotte  still  hoped  the  enemy  would 
capitulate,  and  allowed  a  short  time  to 
elapse  before  he  gave  orders  for  the 
assault.    He,   however,    found  himself 
eceived ;   and  having   shown   all  the 
vol.  nr.  B 
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whole  body  of  the  Cambrians  were  much 
annoyed  by  the  explosion  and  effects 
of  the  grenades,  which  to  them  were 
unusual  weapons.  Eager  to  take  ad- 
vantage of  their  confusion,  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  who  from  his  station  re- 
connoitred the  assault  with  his  glass, 
ordered  a  fresh  body  of  men  forward  to 
support  their  comrades ;  and  the  fight 
was  renewed  with  threefold  vigour.  But 
the  voice  and  example  of  Gwyndyr  re- 
called his  wavering  followers  to  their  duty. 
In  their  native  tongue  he  urged  them, 
by  praises  or  reproaches,  to  remember 
the  courage  of  their  fathers  ;  and  accom- 
panied his  oration  with  action  so  suitable 
as  to  clear  the  rampart  of  a  number  of  the 
enemy  who  had  gained  the  top.  The 
combat  was  now  sanguinary :  the  space 
in  which  they  fought,  that  is,  from  one 
end  of  the  rampart  to  the  other,  did  not 
extend  above  fifty  feet ;  and  in  this  narrow 
compass,  a  small  arena  for  the  combat  of 
a  thousand  men,  every  shot  was  success- 
ful, every  stroke  reached  its  destination. 
b  2 
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The  veteran  troops  of  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte  pressed  forward  with  a  determin- 
ation to  overcome  every  obstacle  :  accus- 
tomed to  victory  over  disciplined  soldiers, 
they  perhaps  too  greatly  despised  their 
present  enemies,  and  rushed  to  the  as- 
sault indignant  at  the  obstinate  defence  of 
the  Welshmen.  But  they  were  outnum- 
bered ;  and  as  the  foremost  ranks  of  the 
garrison  sank  under  the  murderous  as- 
sault, their  places  were  filled  by  their 
comrades,  equally  brave  and  obstinate 
as  themselves.  Tactics  and  military 
skill  were  here  of  little  value :  their 
was  no  room  for  the  display  of  either ; 
and  it  seemed  as  if  those  who  pos- 
sessed the  greatest  numerical  superiority 
must  eventually  gain  the  victory.  Mob- 
sieur  Caillemotte  with  some  indignation 
observed  the  little  progress  made  by  hi> 
troops,  and  ascribed  it  to  some  want  oi 
spirit  on  the  part  of  his  officers.  Hastih 
he  collected  his  reserve,  and,  putting 
self  at  their  head,  advanced  with  tn* 
French  gallantry  to  the  attack.  Tbf 
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soldiers  conducted  by  such  a  hero  were 
invincible;  and  those  who  had  already 
been  engaged,  ashamed  to  be  surpassed 
by  their  comrades,  strained  every  nerve 
to  win  the  intrenchment.  The  Welsh 
were  rolled  back  like  a  troubled  sea ; 
and  the  proud  plume  of  Gwyndyr  re- 
ceded like  the  surge  upon  a  refluent 
billow.  But  at  this  moment,  when  the 
French  General  thought  the  place  was 
won,  and  the  enemy  must  in  a  moment 
[be  scattered  in  flight,  the  fortune  of  the 
»y  again  changed.  The  soldiers  under 
|he  command  of  O' Regan,  the  veterans 
If  Delafosse,  who  had  hitherto  stood 
le  in  the  market-place,  could  no  longer 
took  to  remain  spectators  of  the  combat, 
\d  demanded  to  be  led  on  against  the 
jmy.  Their  commander,  whose  in- 
lities  prevented  him  from  executing 
duties  of  a  leader,  would  willingly 
restrained  their  ardour;  but  the 
:rnian  blood  was  in  too  high  a  flood 
checked  :  they  persisted  in  their  de- 

to  be  led  to  the  encounter;  and 
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O'  Regan,  commending  himself  to  all  the 
saints,  brought  them  up  to  the  intrench 
ment  at  the  moment  when  the  Welsh 
were  about  to  give  way.  Their  courage 
stopped  the  victorious  enemy  in  fuH 
career,  gave  new  life  and  confidence  to 
the  disheartened  Britons,  and  gradually 
restored  the  fight.  The  veterans  of 
Monsieur  Caillemotte,  even  under  his 
eye,  and  encouraged  by  his  voice,  could 
make  no  impression  on  the  firm  little 
phalanx  of  heroes  which  now  combatteii 
on  the  side  of  the  Jacobites :  repeatedly 
Monsieur  Caillemotte,  with  the  indig- 
nation of  disappointed  courage,  led  his 
soldiers  to  the  charge;  but  they  broke 
like  the  waves  of  the  sea  upon  a  rock, 
and  rolled  back  upon  the  rear.  It  was 
in  one  of  these  charges  that  the  herok 
Frenchman  encountered  the  giant  Gwyn- 
dyr  upon  the  top  of  the  rampart.  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  was  too  intent  upon  hi* 
duties  as  a  General,  and  leader,  to  think 
much  of  gratifying  his  resentment  again* 
Gwyndyr  in  a  personal  encounter ;  but 


the  latter,  with  the  pride  of  barbaric 
courage,  sought  him  out,  and  pushing 
aside  all  meaner  adversaries,  haded  and 
challenged  him  to  the  combat  The 
Frenchman  still,  however,  took  no  notice; 
but  with  sword  in  hand  stood  on  the 
rampart  amidst  the  storm  of  musketry, 
cheering  his  men  forward,  and  commu- 
nicating new  courage  from  his  own  breast 
to  the  most  disheartened  of  his  people. 
The  pride  of  Owain  Goch  at  once  sus- 
pected that  the  French  officer  feared  to 
encounter  him,  and  the  presumptuous 
thought  lent  him  additional  fury.  He 
made  a  fierce  blow  at  the  General,  which 
fell  upon  his  beaver;  and  had  not  the 
edge  of  the  sword  been  blunted  by  the  car- 
nage it  had  already  wrought,  Monsieur 
CaiUemotte  must  have  fallen  under  the 
weight  of  the  stroke.  But  it  only  oper- 
ated to  draw  his  attention  to  the  as- 
saUant,  upon  whose  head,  with  the  speed 
of  lightning,  he  dealt  such  a  blow  as 
made  the  giant  crouch  under  his  sword, 
and  covered  him  with  blood:  another 
b  4 
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followed,  and  would  have  put  a  finish  to 
his  career ;  but  the  light  weapon  of  the 
Frenchman    shivered   into   a  hundred 
pieces  against  the  tough  iron  sword  ot" 
his  enemy,  which  was  elevated  to  the 
guard   for  his   protection.  Gwyndy. 
however,  was  oppressed  by  the  blow; 
and,  missing  his  footing,  fell  amidst  the 
crowd  of  combatants,  and  rolled  down 
from  the  rampart  almost  insensible.  And 
in  his  defeat  fortune  favoured  him ;  for 
the  sword  of  Monsieur  Caillemotte  no 
sooner  failed  than  he  drew  a  pistol  from 
his  belt,  with  which  he  would  unques- 
tionably have  despatched  his  adversary. 
The  Welsh  seeing  their  leader  fall,  con- 
cluded he  was  slain,  and  again  gave  way  , 
nor  could  the  courage  of  the  Irish,  who 
still  maintained  the  combat  with  invin- 
cible intrepidity,  induce  them  to  rally  and 
stand  their  ground.    At  this  critical  mo- 
ment  the  ships  of  Monsieur  Caillemotte'* 
squadron  sailed  into  the  bay  of  Llancoch, 
and,  to  terrify  the  Jacobites,  fired  a  few 
shot  into  the  town  ;  and  the  warriors  of 
Merioneth  no  sooner  beheld  this  alarm* 
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ing  addition  to  the  already  superior  forces 
of  the  Orange  party  than  they  gave  way, 
and  fled  towards  the  castle. 

"Allons  !  camarades  !  allons  !  "  ex- 
claimed Monsieur  Caillemotte,  snatching 
up  the  sword  of  a  deceased  trooper,  and 
leaping  from  the  rampart  into  the  village, 
"  En  avant,  mes  enfans  —  la  ville  est  le 
notre." 

His  soldiers  rushed  forward  and  cleared 
the  rampart  of  those  straggling  Welshmen 
whose  superior  bravery,  or  unwillingness 
to  quit  their  leader,  who  was  now  again 
in  action,  prevented  them  from  following 
their  companions.  The  flood  of  victory 
could  not  be  restrained.  Owain  Goch 
performed  the  part  of  a  grim  champion, 
and  certain  death  almost  ever  followed  the 
stroke  of  his  weighty  broadsword.  The 
Irish  brigade  retreated  step  by  step ;  but 
they  did  retreat,  and  Gwyndyr  with 
them  j  and  their  foes  were  admitted  to 
contend  with  them  upon  even  and  equal 
ground.  But  though  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte's  victory  was  now  certain,  yet 
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he  soon  found  that  he  must  not  ex- 
pect to  overwhelm  the  enemy,  to  throw 
him  into  disorder,  or  expect   to  reap 
presently  the  reward  of  his  own  skill, 
and  the  courage  of  his  soldiers.  The 
Irish,  even  in  their  defeat,  formed  an 
impenetrable  mass,  which  the  most  de- 
termined attacks  of  their  enemies  could 
not  penetrate ;  and  in  this  order  they 
retreated  across  the  open  market-place  of 
the  village,  where  they  were  most  exposed 
and  gained  the  narrow  and  rough  asceff 
which  led  to  the  Twr  Vawr,  and  where, 
as  not  more  than  ten  men  could  fight 
abreast,  they  were  at  least  equal  to  thcc 
adversaries.    And  Lb  this  place  the  ad- 
vance of  the  French  met  with  an  en% 
check ;  lor  the  Welsh  had  rallied  under 
the  walls  of  the  tower,  and  occupied  U* 
wood  with  which  it  was  surrounded  j  fro* 
whence  they  opened  so  destructive  a  fire, 
that  Monsieur  Caillemotte  was  obliged 
sound  a  retreat  and  await  the  return 
the  flood-tide,  when  his  squadron  boU 
render  him  assistance.  The  day  was  no* 
fast  closing ;  and  the  French  Geiu 


0V/X1X  COCH.  1  I 

fearftd  of  a  sally  from  the  garrison,  which 
was  still  nearly  equal  to  his  little  army, 
ordered  watch-fires  to  be  lighted  in  the 
market-place,  and  a  slight  intrenchment 
of  earth  to  be  thrown  up,  so  as  to  afford 
protection  to  his  people  as  they  lay  upon 
their  arms.  Provisions  were  obtained 
from,  the  vessels  which  lay  within  the 
bay ;  and  the  careful  leader  was  cautious 
to  repair  the  fatigues  of  his  soldiers  by 
proper  refreshment,  in  expectation  of  a 
renewal  of  hostilities  on  the  morrow. 
Nor  was  the  garrison  idle  in  this  respect : 
the  followers  of  Gwyndyr,  well  acquaint- 
ed with  the  country,  made  an  excursion 
to  the  east  of  Llancoch,  and  in  the  course 
of  a  few  hours  returned  with  as  much 
provision  as  each  man  could  conveniently 
carry,  the  produce  of  a  similar  industry  to 
that  of  Drwndwn  on  a  previous  occasion. 
All  night  the  garrison  remained  in  arms, 
and  Owain  Goch,  as  vigilant  as  a  wild 
cat,  maintained  his  followers  in  the  wood. 
He  would  willingly  have  ventured  a  sally, 
but  he  found  his  men  too  much  disheart- 
b  6 
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enedwith  theeventsof  theday;  andO'Re- 
gan  would  not  put  his  own  troops  to  any 
risk,  asserting  that  it  was  better  to  hold 
themselves  on  the  defensive,  than  hazard 
their  present  security  by  disturbing  the 
enemy.  Watch,  who,  as  having  no  imme- 
diate command,  and  as  the  least  experi- 
enced of  the  Jacobite  leaders  in  affairs  of 
a  military  nature,  for  Watkin  Pendarvis, 
though  still  with  them,  was  too  much 
suspected  to  be  trusted  with  any  author- 
ity, had  been  left  in  charge  of  the  tower, 
an  office  little  agreeable  to  his  active  and 
warlike  spirit,  by  his  example  and  exer- 
tions succeeded  in  raising  a  stockade  all 
round  the  extremities  of  the  wood,  so  as 
to  render  a  renewed  attack  still  more 
hazardous  than  before ;  and  the  morning 
light  presented  to  the  eyes  of  the  French 
General  the  station  of  his  enemies  in  a 
better  plight  for  defence  on  the  landward 
side  than  he  had  expected  to  find  it-  To 
the  sea  they  were  more  exposed  ;  and  the 
followers  of  Gwyndyr,  not  without  some 
disturbance,  perceived  that  the  vessels  of 
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Monsieur  Caillemotte's  squadron  had  in 
the  night's  tide  warped  into  the  middle  of 
the  bay,  and  now  lay  within  half  cannon- 
shot  of  the  shore,  directly  opposite  the 
tower.  But  the  assistance  of  the  squad- 
ron was  at  once  palsied  by  a  message 
which  was  delivered  to  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte  from  the  enemy,  that  Monsieur 
Coquincourt,  his  brother-officers,  and  the 
soldiers  under  their  command,  who  had 
been  made  prisoners  when  the  tower 
was  taken  by  Gwyndyr,  were  confined 
in  the  upper  chambers,  and  would  be 
exposed  to  the  fire  of  the  vessels ;  and 
the  humanity  and  policy  of  Monsieur 
Caillemotte  would  not  allow  him  to  wit- 
ness  the  destruction  of  so  large  a  number 
of  his  friends,  even  though  by  their  pre- 
servation the  siege  of  the  tower  would 
be  prolonged.  But  that  he  might  not 
lose  the  entire  benefit  of  the  ordnance  on 
board  the  vessels,  he  ordered  a  number 
of  light  cannon  to  be  brought  ashore,  and 
fitted  up  a  small  battery  which  com- 
manded the  wood,  and  soon  caused  very 
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considerable  annoyance  to  his  adversaries. 
To  effect  this  occupied  a  great  part  01 
the  day;  and  Monsieur  Caillemotte  found 
that,  in  the  presence  of  so  strong  and 
active  an  enemy,  all  his  prudence  and 
all  his  courage  and  vigilance  were  ne- 
cessary. Several  sallies  were  made  by 
Gwyndyr  and  the  Irish  soldiers,  who 
could  not  stand  idle  whilst  the  enemy 
constructed  his  battery;  and  in  the  severe 
actions  which  were  the  consequence,  the 
ordnance  was  more  than  once  in  their 
hands.  But  though  the  Welsh  fought  with 
valour  and  obstinacy,  yet  they  fought 
without  discipline,  and  were  unable  to 
stand  before  the  concentrated  and  weH 
directed  efforts  of  their  disciplined 
enemies ;  and  the  Irish  brigade  alone 
maintained  with  any  effect  the  fortune 
and  reputation  of  the  Jacobites.  These, 
so  small  in  their  number  and  exposed  to 
the  brunt  of  every  action,  were  in  the 
course  of  the  day  much  reduced ;  and 
O' Regan  beheld  with  melancholy  fore- 
sight the  ruin  of  their  cause  in  the  de- 
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struction  of  his  men.  Several  days,  how- 
ever,   elapsed  without   producing  any 
determinate  result :  the  courage  and  dis- 
cipline of  the  assailants,  coupled  with 
their   cannon   and    other  advantages, 
thinned  the  number  of  their  enemies, 
and  circumscribed  their  defences,  until 
at  length  Owain  Goch  could  no  longer 
maintain  his  post  in  the  wood;  the  stock- 
ade was  carried  by  assault,  and  the  Jaco- 
bites retreated  to  the  tower.   The  wood 
now  served  to  shelter  the  French  from 
the  fire  of  the  besieged ;  and  under  cover 
of  this  defence   Monsieur  Caillemotte 
drew  a  line  from  the  shore  west  of  the 
tower  to  the  shore  east  of  it,  so  as  to  cut 
off  all  communication  between  his  enemies 
and  the  town  or  country.    In  fact,  he 
supposed  they  would  be  perfectly  belea- 
gured  and  insulated  on  all  sides;  for  the 
lines  would  shut  them  out  from  land,  and 
the  squadron  from  any  assistance  by  sea. 
But  what  was  worse  than  all  was  the 
want  of  water  in  the  tower,  a  necessary 
of  which  the  besieged  were  now  utterly 
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deprived,  unless  they  could  obtain  it  by 
a  sally  into  the  court-yard,  where  the 
well  which  usually  supplied  the  tower 
was.  Provisions  were  equally  scanty  ;  fbi 
since  the  defence  of  the  tower  had  been 
undertaken,  the  besieged,  expecting  they 
should  hourly  defeat  the  enemy,  lived 
from  hand  to  mouth,  and  gave  themselves 
no  concern  about  victuals,  except  when 
they  were  in  immediate  want  of  them.  At 
length,  on  the  evening  of  the  fourth  day 
of  the  siege,  Owain  Goch  thought  it 
necessary  to  call  a  council  of  war,  to 
deliberate  on  what  was  to  be  done  in  the 
emergency  in  which  they  were  placed; 
and  his  colleagues,  Colonel  O*  Regan, 
Watch,  and  Pendarvis,  whom,  though 
under  surveillance,  Gwyndyr  still  affected 
to  recognise  as  a  partner  in  their  enter- 
prise, met  him  in  their  usual  place  of 
private  rendezvous,  the  closet.  The  brow 
of  the  smuggler  was  black  as  a  thunder 
cloud;  whilst  the  face  of  O' Regan  seemed 
wrinkled  with  disappointment,  and  grin 
with  hunger,  thirst,  and  lack  of  the  rator. 
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Pendarvis  was  more  than  usually  cautious, 
and   endeavoured  to  accommodate  his 
strong  features  to  an  unnatural  imbecility, 
that  their  tone  might  not  reveal  aught 
of*  the  treason  which  lurked  in  his  heart. 
Owain  Goch,  like  a  ferocious  beast  that 
has  been  foiled  in  its  attempt  to  devour  a 
prey,  was  sullen  and  fierce,  and  perhaps 
as  dangerous  to  his  friends  as  to  his  foes. 
Neither  of  the  confederates  spoke  at 
meeting  ;  but  each  showed  his  predilec- 
tions and  aversion  by,  perhaps  involun- 
tarily, approximating  himself  to  the  per- 
son he  most  confided  in,  and  separating 
himself  from  him  or  them  he  disliked. 
Thus  when  Watch  entered  the  closet, 
and  found  the  chief  of  Benlyn  accom- 
panied by  the  lord  of  Plas  Mawr,  he 
made  a  circuit  round  the  latter  to  avoid 
him,  as  he  would  have  done  to  keep  him- 
self free  from  something  dangerous  or 
disgustful,   and  left  Gwyndyr  such  a 
station  as  to  be  interposed  between  them; 
and  when  the  Governor  made  his  appear- 
ance, after  eyeing  the  whole  party  atten- 
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tively,  he  marched  to  the  further  side  of 
Watch,  avoiding  the  other  two  ;  so  thai 
Pendarvis  was  abandoned  by  all.  This 
conduct  sufficiently  expressed  the  dan- 
gerous suspicions  they  had  of  his  faith ; 
and  he  felt  at  once  the  awkward  and 
fearful  situation  in  which  he  stood  but 
he  was  possessed  of  too  much  presence 
of  mind  and  courage  to  betray  the  least 
apprehension  or  dismay.  The  meeting,  as 
we  have  remarked,  was  for  a  considerable 
time  held  in  silence,  with  the  exception 
of  a  few  irrepressible  grunts  and  groans 
issuing  from  the  undercharged  breast  ol 
the  Irish  colonel;  but  at  length  Gwyndyt, 
perceiving  that  no  other  persoa  was  likely 
to  open  the  business  of  the  meeting,  broke 
silence,  and  said,  "  Well  —  what  is  to  be 
done  ?  We  might  as  well  never  meet  as 
stand  like  fools  or  images  when  we  are 
met.    I  wot  there's  no  time  to  lose,  that 
we  should  spend  it  in  this  way." 

"Och  hone!"  exclaimed  the  Hiber- 
nian, "  I  would  we  could  spend  it  ova 
a  beef-bone  and  a  rummer  —  some  two  or 
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tree  hours  only — I'd  be  the  better  man 
for  it  a  hundred  year  to  come.  If 
something's  not  done  speedily,  by  Saint 
Patrick,  M  make  a  clane  expiry  of  it." 

"  What  would  you  have  done  ?  "  cried 
Gwyndyr.  "Do  as  I  would  have  you, 
and  set  the  gates  open  to  the  wall." 

"And  what  then?"  cried  O' Regan; 
«« let  the  Orangers  in  ?  eh  !  The  ould 
place  is  already  too  much  like  the  heart 
of  a  woman  under  siege — there's  an 
enemy  without,  and  another  within  — 
what  would  ye  have  more  ?  Don't  be  in 
auch  a  hurry,  my  darling :  the  place  will 
be  carried  soon  enough,  I  believe." 

"  My  followers  arc  not  used  to  be  thus 
cooped  up,"  said  Gwyndyr:  "whilst 
they  remain  here  they  will  do  King 
James  no  service.  The  heath  or  the 
glen  is  their  field  of  action.  What  say'st 
thou,  Watch  ?  What  is  to  be  done  ?  Pro- 
visions we  have  none  —  and  we  cannot 
fight  upon  air." 

"  Pull  down  your  flag,  and  beat  a  sur- 
render," replied  the  smuggler,  sulkily; 
"  I  know  nought  else  that  you  can  do." 
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"We!  why  art  not  thou  one  of  us?" 
said  Gwyndyr.  "  Hast  not  thou  a  voice 
as  good  as  any  man's  here  ?  " 

"  Now,  perhaps,  I  may,"  answered 
Watch,  with  a  sneer ;"  but  the  wind  late 
blew  in  another  quarter.  Had  the  coun- 
sel of  O'Regan  and  myself  been  fol- 
lowed, instead  of  the  advice  of  others  — 
no  friends  to  King  James  —  we  had  not 
been  weather-bound  in  this  crazy  old 
hulk  of  a  building  now.  Half  Wales 
might  have  been  up  by  this  time;  but 
now  our  work's  over  —  we  may  as  w$H 
surrender :  —  they  will  allow  us  to  march 
away  on  condition  of  not  bearing  arms 
again." 

"Thou  art  jeering,"  said  Gwyndvr: 
"  I  know  thou  wouldst  never  counsel  in 
good  faith  such  cowardly  conduct.  But 
if  thou  didst,  I  have  still  left  force  enough 
to  make  a  sally,  and  to  cut  me  a  road 
homeward  through  the  French  dogs  that 
surround  us." 

"  And  pray  you,  Master  Grecinloor," 
said  the  governor,  "  who  is  to  cut  a 


road  for  me?  Nigh  the  whole  of  the 
little  division  of  my  countrymen  have 
been  clane  killt  in  defence  of  the  fort, 
and  because  your  dunghills  couldn't 
fight  but  upon  the  heath,  behind  bushes 
and  briars.  Good  counsel  enough  is  it 
that  Master  Watch  gives  us  to  capitulate, 
if  it  could  be  done  as  he  says  —  but  devil 
a  bit  will  the  ould  Hugonot  hear  of  any 
such  thing ;  for  you  well  remember, 
Master  Gwinder,  that  he  threatened  us 
with  fire  and  sword,  becase  he  said  you 
had  carried  off'  his  daughter, — and  that's 
another  nate  piece  of  business." 

"What!  where  is  the  young  lady?" 
said  Watch.  "  Gwyndyr !  you  have 
played  fair  in  this  matter,  or  I'll  cut 
cable :  you  told  us  she  was  at  the  par- 
son's with  her  mother." 

"  And  so  she  was,"  answered  the 
freebooter  ;  M  but  they  returned  to  Plas 
Mawr  on  the  morning  of  the  fight  Where 
they  went  afterwards  I  do  not  know  ;  but 
I  have  heard  they  left  with  Delafosse, 
whose  cloak  was  found  by  my  follower 
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Drwndwn  not  far  distant  from  the  hali. 
While  we  were  bewailing  the  traitor's 
death,  he  has  abandoned  us  for  a  foolish 
woman." 

"  I  will  not  believe  it,"  said  the  smug- 
gler ;  »« Delafosse  fought  too  freely  to 
turn  changeling.  He  knew  Miss  Caille- 
motte  before  he  struck  stroke  here  fan 
King  James ;  and  if  he  had  got  the  length 
of  her  foot,  and  intended  to  go  off  witli 
her,  the  fellow  must  have  been  a  fool  to 
hazard  himself  in  the  attack." 

"  Arrah,  jewel !"  said  the  governor, 
shrewdly,  "  why  should  the  lad  fly  at  all  ? 
If  he  had  the  wench  of  his  mind  it  made 
no  difference  to  us.  We  shouldn't  have 
thrown  him  by  for  getting  married,  or 
Master  Watch  must  have  kept  him  com- 
pany." 

"It  is  probable,"  said  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis,  who  observed  the  confusion  of 
Owain  Goch,  and  in  the  hope  of  con- 
ciliating the  fierce  chieftain  hastened  to 
his  relief;  "it  is  likely  that  Mudeinuv- 
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selle  Caillemotte  seduced  him  from  his 
duty  after  the  capture  of  the  tower. 
Might  he  not  hasten  to  Plas  Mawr 
when  he  saw  the  tower  was  won,  to  se- 
cure the  lady ;  and  might  not  her  tears 
and  entreaties  induce  him  to  renounce 
King  James's  party  ?" 

The  wily  lawyer  uttered  this  sugges- 
tion, not  because  he  supposed  there  was 
any  truth  in  it,  but  he  knew  that  neither 
the  smuggler  nor  O' Regan  had  been  at 
Plas  Mawr,  nor  seen  the  French  ladies, 
and   were  therefore   ignorant  whether 
Delafosse  had  been  at  the  hall  or  not. 
But  his  sophistry  had  no  power  over  the 
ready  mind  of  Watch,  who,  with  a  sneer, 
said,  "  A  fine  tale  to  build  a  brave  fel- 
low's  treason  on.     Because  Delafosse 
has  disappeared,  and  his  cloak  has  been 
found,  he  is  a  traitor  to  the  cause.  It 
is  more  likely  that  his  body  was  stripped 
by  some  greedy  devil  after  the  action, 
and  tossed  into  a  stream  or  a  pool  to 
hide  the  deed.    But  this  is  beside  the 
wind.    If  the  women  are  clear  off,  so 
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much  the  better ;  and  I'd  rather  know 
it  to  be  true  that  Delafosse  had  slipped 
Ins  cable  and  was  still  at  sea,  than  thai 
he  had  foundered,  and  was  food  for 
fishes." 

"  Ay,  even  though  he  had  made  his 
peace  with  the  enemy  by  betraying  us" 
said  Gwyndyr.    "  There  has  been  too 
much  of  that  sort  of  work.    Who  kno 
that  Caillemotte  was  not  sent  upon  his  in- 
stance— for  his  coming  hither  was  wholh 
unlocked  for.    It  seems  as  if  we  were 
bought  and  sold  before  we  left  Ireland 
Julie  Caillemotte  confessed  to  me 
Delafosse  was  their  most  near  and  intiraatr 
friend,  and  offered  his  name  as  a  protec- 
tion against  the  pillage  of  Plas  MawT  and 
her  own  captivity." 

"  Say  what  ye  will,  you  can't  change 
my  opinion,"  returned  Watch.  "  I  sav. 
again,  that  if  Delafosse  was  the  traitor 
you  suppose  him,  he  would  not  havf 
taken  the  part  he  did  in  the  capture  d 
the  tower.  Besides,  he  had  many  ojki 
portunities  of  betraying  us  to  Coquio- 


"  He  had  none,"  replied  Gwyndyr, 
who  had  spoken  so  closely  and  warmly  on 
the  subject  that  he  half  believed  the  coin- 
age of  his  own  brain.  *  I  ever  had  him 
in  distrust,  and  you  know  well  I  refused 
to  trust  him  with  the  hiding  of  my  fol- 
lowers. Well  was  it  I  did  so.  My  gen- 
tleman was  haughty,  and  complained  of 
want  of  confidence ;  and  it  was  thou, 
Watch,  that  didst  hold  us  from  strife  on 
this  very  matter.  The  traitor  was  too 
keen :  he  overreached  himself." 

"  'Tis  no  matter  at  all  now,"  said 
O*  Regan  :  "  here  we  are  like  so  many 
half-starved  donkeys  in  a  pinfold ;  and 
Delafbsse,  dead  or  alive,  won't  get  us  out 
of  the  scrape.  True  it  is  that  Master 
Watch  and  I  recommended  matters  to 
be  carried  on  smartly ;  and  I've  a  no- 
tion that  you  are  now  of  our  mind  when 
it's  too  late.  Ah  !  by  Saint  Patrick,  we 
should  have  been  in  Conwy  before  this, 
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and  then  we  shouldn't  have  been  pull- 
ing dismal  faces  here." 

"  Thou  art  right,  old  boy,"  said  Gwyn- 
dyr,  contemptuously.  "  If"  we  were  there 
we  shouldn't  be  here.  But  here  we  are, 
sure  enough  ;  and,  for  aught  I  see,  we 
must  remain,  unless  you  fall  in  to  the 
only  plan  I  can  devise,  that  of  making 
a  way  forth  sword  in  hand." 

"Hullabaloo,  Master Gwyndear,"  cried 
O' Regan,  retorting  the  chieftain's  con- 
tempt, "  and  dear  enough  are  you 
any  price.  How  is  poor  little 
tress  Katharine  to  cut  her  way  thr 
the  enemy?  I  suppose  you're  the 
lant  man  to  leave  her  to  do  it  with 
darts  of  her  bonny  black  eyes  —  I  man 
blue.  May  I  be  frizzled  into  a  pane 
or  starved  into  a  weasel  if  I  slubber  he 
pretty  face  with  a  thought  of  the  like." 

"  We  might  obtain  leave  from  Mc 
sieur  Caillemotte   for  her  depai 
said  Pendarvis :  *•  he  is  not  so  barl 
as  to  refuse  it." 
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"Avast  there,"  cried  Watch:  "I'll 
thank  you  to  leave  the  cargo  to  the 
owner.  Whither  must  the  poor  wench 
go,  and  who  is  to  protect  her  when  I'm 
away?  Is  she  to  be  turned  adrift  into 
the  French  camp  ?" 

"  By  no  means,"  answered  the  lawyer ; 
"  for  what  we  can  hear  the  French  gene- 
ral has  hitherto  spared  Plas  Mawr,  and 
perhaps  is  no  better  informed  than  to 
believe  I  am  a  prisoner  in  your  hands. 
Let  him  enjoy  his  belief.  Mistress  Ka- 
harine  may  go  thither  and  safely  remain 
with  Lady  Pendarvis." 

"  But   who   is   to   ask  Caillemotte's 
-cense  ?"  said  Watch  :  "  1  know  nothing 
f  these  parleys." 
"  That  task  would  I  willingly  under- 
ke  with  the  general  consent,"  replied 
endarvis,  "  and  perhaps  I  should  be  able 
to  pick  up  some  useful  information." 

"  Bugaboo!   not  with   my  consent, 
Master  Pendarfy !"  cried  the  Hibernian, 
rankly.   "  Prisoner  or  no  prisoner,  I  be- 
'eve  you'd  be  mighty  glad  to  get  away, 
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and  the  devil  might  fetch  us  for  the  grid 
it  would  give  you." 

44  I  am  ignorant  of  the  cause  of  your 
suspicions,  Colonel  O'Regan,"  returned 
the  lawyer,  with  as  much  calmness  as  he 
could  assume,  "  but  they  are  neither 
worthy  of  you  nor  me.  I  very  much 
fear  that  the  bad  issue  of  this  noble  enter- 
prise, an  enterprise  so  calculated  to  have 
served  the  interests  of  King  James,  is  the 
consequence  of  the  frequent  bickering* 
and  want  of  confidence  between  the 
leaders." 

"  Let  him  go,"  said  Gwyndyr  ;  "  I 
know  no  one  better  fitted  to  procure 
Caillemotte's  license ;  let  him  go,  we  haw 
a  pledge  for  his  loyalty." 

44  My  honour  is  surely  sufficient,"  said 
Pendarvis. 

44  Ay,  to  be  sure,"  said  Gwyndyr;  "a, 
if  that  should  be  doubted,  I  think  no  ont 
will  dispute  that  Lady  Pendarvis  is  a  suf- 
ficient surety  for  your  being  steady." 

44  Lady  Pendarvis!"  said  the  lawyer, 
somewhat  surprised;  but,  recovering  hi»- 
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self,  he  continued  ;  "  yes,  to  carry  on  the 
joke,  and  still  further  blind  the  eyes  of 
La  Caillemotte,  Lady  Pendarvis  might  be 
sent  for.  But  it  is  not  worth  while ;  my 
absence  would  be  but  for  a  moment ;  I 
think  you  will  agree  that — " 

"  We  shall  agree  that  you  may  go  on 
this  service,"  said  Gwyndyr,  "  and  there 
is  no  need  of  sending  for  Lady  Pendarvis, 
because  —  " 

"  None  in  the  world,"  said  the  lawyer, 
triumphantly. 

**.  Because,"  pursued  Gwyndyr,  "  she 
is  already  in  my  hands." 

"What?"  ejaculated  Watkin  Pendarvis, 
aghast  with  astonishment. 

"  Lady  Pendarvis  is  by  this  time  safe 
among  the  hills  of  my  country,"  said 
Owain  Goch,  "  enjoying  the  breeze  on 
the  heaths  of  Ben  Lyn." 

"  Then  am  I  indeed  a  prisoner,  and 
no  party  to  your  faction,"  replied  Watkin 
Pendarvis,  with  bitterness.  "  I  can  no 
Jonger  forbear  complaining  that  I  am 
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treated  with  jealousy  and  insult  Why 
solicit  me  to  join  with  you  if  you  remain 
doubtful  of  my  faith  ?  Why  palsy  that 
hand  which  you  have  sought  to  raise  for 
your  support  ?  The  policy  is  as  absurd 
as  the  conduct  is  inhuman.  You,  Mr. 
Gwyndyr,  knew  the  state  of  health  of 
Lady  Pendarvis,  and  that  her  death  fi 
like  to  be  the  consequence  of  this  sudden 
and  treacherous  removal." 

"  Treacherous!"  said  Gwyndyr,  fiercely. 
"  It  was  only  a  little  of  the  policy  I  had 
learned  from  you.  While  I  hold  Lady 
Elain  I  am  assured  of  your  steadiness; 
and  what  else  would  have  bound  you: 
your  honour?  your  faith  ?  I  know  thee 
Watkin  Pendarvis !  I  know  tliat  honour 
and  faith  are  toys  that  fall  to  pieces  it 
your  hands.  Did  you  think  I  would  tru* 
you  in  the  enemy's  camp  without  some 
pledge  for  your  return  ?  and  not  only  for 
your  return,  but  against  your  treacl 
Your  well-schooled  wit  may  deem  tar 
Hillsmen  rude  and  unskilful,  and  so,  may 
be,  we  are,  but  seek  not  to  beguile  os 
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with  a  smile  upon  your  lip ;  your  scorn  is 
too  great" 

"  I  have  done  nothing  misbecoming  a 
partisan  of  your  faction,  since  it  was  your 
desire  that  I  should  join  you,"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  who  by  a  vigorous  effort  had 
compelled  his  spirits  to  their  accustomed 
sobriety  ;  "  and  it  is  rather  hard  to  judge 
me  from  the  idle  fancies  of  your  own 
mind,  and  to  set  a  value  upon  my  un- 
uttered  thoughts,  as  if  they  were  manifest 
and  committed  treasons.  If  I  have  been 
faulty  it  has  been  in  being  too  frank,  too 
candid  and  open  in  my  opinions.  By 
too  warmly  entering  into  your  interest, 
it  seems  I  have  earned  nothing  but  sus- 
picion :  yet  still  I  will  not  fall  away  from 
the  service  of  King  James,  of  my  old 
sovereign,  whose  welfare  lies  deep  within 
my  breast.  I  will  devote  every  thing 
over  which  I  have  power  to  his  service ; 
and,  notwithstanding  the  treatment  I  have 
now  received,  I  am  still  ready  to  co-oper- 
ate with  you,  heart  and  hand,  in  anv  plan 
c  I 
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that  can  be  devised  to  advance  the 
cause." 

"  Mighty  genteel,"  cried  CRegan, 
over  whose  kindly  disposition  the  rhetonc 
of  the  wily  lawyer  eminently  triumphed. 

"  But  you  must  now  excuse  me  from 
undertaking  the  embassy  we  spoke  of," 
continued  Pendarvis  ;  11  because,  should 
I  have  communication  with  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  and  afterwards  any  occur- 
rence  of  an  unfortunate  complexion 
should  fall  out,  it  would  be  a  source  ot 
new  suspicion  against  me." 

"  As  you  like,"  said  Gwyndyr,  care- 
lessly :  "  let  the  governor,  if  it  sorts  with 
his  dignity,  visit  the  enemy's  general; 
they  jabbered  hard  enough  when  thet 
last  met.  If  any  thing  is  to  be  done  lor 
the  women,  an  Irishman  and  Frenchman 
can  surely  bring  matters  to  bear." 

"  Thank  you  for  your  compliment. 
Master  Gwyndyr,"  replied  CRegan. 
"  It's  true  enough  though,  and  is  more  by 
a  deal  than  can  be  said  of  a  Welshman. 
It  would  have  been  a  long  time,  grab, 
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before  an  Irishman  would  have  fallen  on 
the  happy  expedient  of  making  a  man's 
faith  sure  by  making  a  gentlewoman 
miserable.  The  device  is  worthy  of  your 
breeding." 

"  Stop,  shipmates,"  said  Watch,  who 
perceived  the  wrath  of  Gwyndyr  kindling 
into  fury  ;  "  there  is  no  time  now  to  spend 
in  quarrels.  What  Gwyndyr  has  done 
he  did  for  the  best ;  though,  I  will  make 
bold  to  say,  had  he  asked  my  consent  to 
send  Lady  Elain  off,  he  wouldn't  have 
got  it.  But  I'll  warrant  her  from  taking 
any  harm." 

"  Promise  me  this,  that  she  shall  im- 
mediately return  to  Plas  Mawr  in  safety, 
and  that  I  shall  be  at  liberty  to  depart, 
since  here  I  am  of  no  service,"  said  Wat- 
kin  Pendarvis.  "  Give  me  all  of  ye  your 
solemn  words  to  this  effect,  and  I  will 
discover  to  ye  a  way  of  escape  which  ye 
know  not  of;  a  way  that  shall  liberate  all 
from  the  tower,  without  discovery  or 
peril." 
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"  Ha!  what  way?"  cried  Gwyndyr: 
«♦  reveal  it  instantly." 

"  Arrah !  be  speedy,  jewel,"  said 
O'Regan  :  14  one  never  hears  good  new* 
too  quickly." 

**  Be  not  so  hasty,"  replied  Pendanis 
resolutely :  "  I  have  yet  to  receive  thai 
assurance  I  proposed." 

"  Dally  not  with  thine  assurances," 
cried  Gwyndyr  :  "  be  content,  the  thing 
shall  be  done.  What  way  meanest  thou5' 

"  Colonel  O'Regan,"  said  the  lawyet 
regardless  of  the  chieftain's  importunity 
"  have  I  your  word  of  honour,  as  a  soldio 
and  gentleman,  that  Lady  Elain  Pendar- 
vis  shall  be  released,  and  that  no 
bar  shall  be  set  to  my  own  freedom? 

"  Ay,  faith  and  troth,  with  all 
heart,"  said  the  Hibernian;  "  with 
will  had  your  wife  never  been  taken." 

"  Master  Watch,  I  wait  your 
ance,"  said  Pendarvis. 

"  As  far  as  my  word  goes  with 
dyr,  who  has  the  Lady  Elain  in  his  po* 
session,   I  say  she  shall  be  set  fre*." 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


answered  the  smuggler,  "  and  I  see  no 
good  reason  for  detaining  you  longer." 

"  And  you,  Mr.  Gwyndyr,"  said  the 
lord  of  Plas  Mawr,  "answer  me  in  good 
faith,  yea  or  nay  ?" 

The  chief  of  Ben  Lyn  gnashed  his 
teeth,  and  remained  silent. 

"  Nay,  then,  sir,"  continued  the  law- 
yer, "  we  will  live  and  die  together. 
Tortures  the  most  exquisite  shall  not 
force  this  secret  from  me,  until  I  am  satis- 
fied of  Lady  Pendarvis's  safety :  so  use 
your  pleasure." 

The  resolution  of  Pendarvis  at  length 
wrung  out  the  slow  assurance  of  Gwyn- 
dyr, that  his  wife  should  be  restored  to 
him,  and  that  he  himself  was  at  liberty  ; 
and  he  then  revealed  to  his  colleagues 
the  secret  passage  through  the  dungeons, 
to  the  rocks  beneath  the  tower,  and  thence 
to  the  open  shore.  By  this  road  during 
the  night,  and  under  the  shadow  of  the 
rocks,  which  rose  to  an  enormous  height, 
and  formed  a  jutting  canopy  over  the 
beach,  the  whole  garrison  would  be  en- 
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"  It  must  be  told  ; 
Yet  ere  you  hear  it,  with  all  care  put  on 
The  surest  armour,  anvil'd  in  the  shop 
Of  passive  fortitude ;  the  good  Cleander, 
Your  friend,  is  murthcr'd."  Lover'i  Progresi. 

Xhk  policy  which  actuated  Pendarvis  in 
thus  affording  an  opportunity  of  escape, 
to  those  whom  no  doubt  he  would  have 
been  delighted  to  crush,  not  only  lay  in 
the  recovery  of  his  wife,  which  was  indeed 
a  main  feature  of  it,  but  also  in  his  desire 
of  ridding  the  country,  and  himself  espe- 
cially, of  friends  so  formidable,  or  enemies 
so  terrific.  And  he  was  also  in  hopes 
that  though  they  should  make  their  escape 
in  security  from  the  tower,  and  even 
from  the  neighbourhood,  yet  that  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte,  from  the  directions  he 
should  be  able  to  afford  him,  and  the  ex- 
ertions he  was  resolved  to  make  in  over- 
coming the  local  obstacles  with  which  the 
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contemplate,  without  feelings  of  dismay, 
the  great  bodily  exertion  that  would  be 
necessary  in  effecting  their  escape  from 
the  enemy ;  and  shame  alone  prevented 
him  from  making  a  request  that  the}1 
would  leave  him  to  their  mercy.  Rovrna 
and  Winifred  Jones,  whose  masculine  cha- 
racter disregarded  any  assistance  from 
their  companions  of  the  other  sex,  inter- 
changed glances  of  contempt  as  they  be- 
held the  distracted  air  and  trembling  ffli 
of  Katharine;  and  the  Welsh  maiden's 
pride  would  not  suffer  her  to  forego  the 
opportunity  of  displaying  her  own  superi- 
ority over  her  rival,  by  compassionately 
offering  her  services  and  support.  The 
Amazon  Rowna  armed  herself  with  an  old 
sword,  which  had  perhaps  fallen  from  some 
slain  soldier,  and  prepared  to  defend  her- 
self with  the  strength  and  courage  with 
which  nature  had  endowed  her. 

The  leaders  had  chosen  ten  o'clock  (at 
leaving  the  tower,  because  the  moon  did 
not  rise  until  several  hours  later,  and  the? 
should  thus  be  enabled  to  get  among  the 
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mountains  before  their  flight  could  be 
known ;  and  possibly  they  might  gain 
seven  or  eight  hours'  march  before  it  was 
discovered  at  all.  The  night  was  dark 
and  autumnally  windy ;  and  every  cir- 
cumstance seemed  to  promise  fairly  for 
success  in  their  enterprise.  Soon  after 
ten,  Watkin  Pendarvis  descended  to  the 
hall,  followed  by  O' Regan,  Gwyndyr, 
and  Watch  and  his  bride ;  and  it  was 
now  resolved  that  a  party  under  the  con- 
duct of  the  lawyer  should  proceed  first, 
and  having  gained  the  rocks  beneath  the 
tower,  should  there  await  the  coming  of 
Gwyndyr,  who  would  remain  to  conduct 
the  rest  of  the  garrison.  Among  the 
first  were  O'Regan,  Watch,  and  Katha- 
rine Van  Dronk  ;  to  the  first  and  last  of 
whom  it  was  necessary  to  afford  every  fa- 
cility, and  as  much  time  as  possible  to 
get  off" ;  and  at  Watch's  request,  Rowna 
and  Winifred,  whose  company  he  believed 
would  afford  some  comfort  to  Katharine, 
even  from  the  thought  that  women  like 
herself  underwent  the  same  dangers,  were 


44 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


guess  at  whom  I  point.  Extinguish 
flambeau  in  front,  and  keep  the  other* 
back." 

With  great  caution  the  lord  of  Plas 
Mawr  opened  the  door,  and  the  cold  air 
of  night,  coming  off  the  sea,  streamed  into 
the  narrow  ravine  which  led  to  the  water. 
The  smuggler,  in  company  with  Pendarvis. 
advanced  to  the  mouth  of  the  Assure,  and 
listened  eagerly,  before  they  removed  the 
brambles  which  covered  it  All  was  silent; 
all  dark :  nothing  to  be  heard  except  tbf 
wind,  and  the  far-off  murmur  of  the  tide, 
which  was  at  perfect  ebb ;  or  seen,  except 
the  ruddy  light  of  the  fires  in  the  camp, 
and  aboard  the  ships  of  the  eneniv. 

'«  All  is  safe,"  whispered  Pendarvis  K 
his  companions.  "  We  must  now  get  down 
to  the  beach:  the  desceut  is  steep  and 
dangerous ;  but  when  we  arrive  beneath 
the  rocks  we  are  secure  from  observation." 

Watch  now  relieved  O'Regan  from  iris 
charge,  and  took  Katharine  undei 
arm.    Pendarvis  conducted  them  to  tlw 
fence  wall,  whither  at  the  flow  the  be* 
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which  conveyed  away  Edward  Pendarvis 
had  been  brought ;  but  the  tide  was  now 
out,  and  the  beach  was  dry  for  at  least  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  below  the  tower.  A 
rough  shelving  bank,  rendered  slippery 
by  the  washing  of  the  sea,  and  mixed 
with  huge  pieces  of  rock,  sloped  down  to 
the  shore ;  but  the  smuggler  and  his 
crew,  w  ho  were  used  to  places  of  a  simi- 
lar description,  and  perhaps  knew  the 
identical  spot  itself,  were  soon  enabled  to 
reach  the  strand,  and  in  safety  to  deposit 
there  the  most  valuable  part  of  Watch's 
baggage.  But  some  of  the  others  were 
neither  so  skilful  nor  so  active  ;  particu- 
larly the  late  governor,  whose  fat  and  fears 
were  obstacles  almost  insuperable  against 
his  descent.  Repeatedly  he  made  efforts 
to  get  down,  but  his  tendency  to  gravi- 
tation was  so  strong,  that  he  seated  him- 
self near  the  top  in  despair,  and  with  some 
impatience,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice  that 
but  little  accorded  with  the  caution  that 
was  necessary  in  his  situation,  bewailed 
his  hard  fortune,  and  the  perils  by  which 
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he  was  assailed.  And  bis  manh 
much  chagrined  by  finding  that  Rowm 
and  Winifred  Jones  haddescended  without 
assistance*  and  uow  stood  in  safety  upon 
the  shore. 

"  Devil  thank  the  hard-heeled  b  

muttered  the  passionatelrishman;  "thev've 
elbows  and  knees,  beside  other  parts  a* 
hard  as  flint  or  steel;  but  my  body's 
made  of  other  metal." 

At  length  the  smuggler  despatched 
two  of  his  men  to  O'  Regan's  assistance, 
and  with  their  help  he  managed  to  react 
the  strand.    Watkin  Pendarvis  was  no* 
the  only  person  who  remained  above; 
and  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  return  to 
the  cell  to  conduct  Gwyndyr  and  the  real  I 
of  the  garrison.  They  were  awaiting  him.  I 
and  in  the  same  manner  as  the  formd  [ 
division,  Gwyndyr  and  his  comrades  paw- 
ed the  fissure,  descended  the  rock,  aoi  1 
stood  upon  the  shore  beneath  the  tower  1 
By  degrees,  as  their  eyes  became  inorr  ' 
accustomed  to  the  darkness,  they  could 
though  indistinctly,  descry  their 
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eastward,  and  discern  the  huge  outlines 
of  the  rocks  which  beetled  over  their 
heads,  and  effectually  veiled  them  from 
discovery.   The  white  track  of  dry  sand, 
running  like  a  girdle  around  the  confines 
of  the  shore,  assured  them  of  the  road 
they  were  to  take ;  and  they  lost  no  time 
in  pursuing  it,  fearful  that  the  moon  when 
she  rose  might  betray  their  flight.  The 
party  consisted  of  more  than  three  hun- 
dred people,  most  of  whom  were  followers 
of  Gwyndyr ;  about  half-a-dozen  remained 
of  the  gallant  crew  of  the  smuggler,  and 
these  formed  a  body-guard  round  Watch 
"  and  his  bride;  whilst  out  of  the  two 
hundred  Irish  soldiers  who  made  their 
debut  in  Wales  under  Delafosse,  not 
~  more  than  a  score  were  left  to  receive 
orders  from  O'Regan.    Half  of  these 
latter,  with  a  like  number  of  Welshmen, 
'  were  dispatched  onward  to  act  as  videttes; 
'  and  the  remainder,  similarly  strengthened, 
brought  up  the  rear.    Owain  Goch,  in 
consonancy  with  his  impetuous  character, 
pushed  forwards,  and  speedily  outstripped 
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the  more  tardy  movements  of  Watch, 
who  attended  upon  Katharine,  and 
Colonel  O'Regan,  who,  shod  in  heavy 
boots,  made  slow  and  painful  way  through 
the  deep,  loose,  and  shifting  sand.  Pen- 
dants', full  of  calculation  upon  the  effect 
of  the  revelation  he  intended  to  make  to 
the  governor  and  Watch,  of  which,  from 
his  estimation  of  their  characters,  he  wa> 
resolved  to  run  the  risk,  though  he 
thereby  perilled  the  safety  of  Lady  Pen- 
darvis  and  himself,  also  kept  behind  in 
the  escort  of  the  smuggler's  bride,  and 
watched  an  opportunity  when  Gwyndyr 
had  got  far  ahead  to  call  them  aside  and 
explain  at  length  the  words  he  had  thrown 
out  in  the  cell.  In  this  accusation  Watkn. 
Pendarvis,  of  course,  used  ;  *  1 1  thesophistn 
of  which  he  was  master  to  fix  the  blame 
and  the  crime  of  Edward  Pendan 
murder  upon  the  chief  of  Merioneth; 
and  so  naturally  did  he  connect  one 
event  with  another,  and  so  reasonable 
deduce  his  treason  to  his  colleague 
from  his  love  for  his  mistress,  that  eftn 
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Watch,  who  held  him  in  the  strongest 
suspicion  and  dislike,  could  not  withhold 
his  assent  to  the  probability  and  veracity 
of  his  story.  O'Regan  was  as  much  con- 
vinced as  if  he  had  actually  seen  Delafosse 
fall  beneath  the  dagger  of  Drwndwn,  and 
mingled  lamentations  for  his  fate,  with 
threats  of  vengeance  against  his  murderer. 

"  Ye  will  not  betray  me,  sirs,"  con- 
tinued Pendarvis ;  "  I  make  this  reveal- 
ment  to  ye  because  I  think  the  cause  of 
King  James  more  hurt  than  benefited 
by  the  alliance  of  this  ruffian.  My  wife 
is  still  within  his  power,  and  should  he 
know  that  I  have  exposed  this  secret  to 
you,  her  fate  would  be  no  matter  of  doubt. 
Myself  I  hold  comparatively  safe.  I  have 
beheld  your  characters  with  some  atten- 
tion, and  feel  secure  and  confident  in  your 
hands." 

"  So  you  may,  Mr.  Pendarfy,"  answered 
O'Regan  ;  "  you  are  deserving  of  thanks 
to  make  us  acquainted  with  the  true 
character  of  the  bloody  traitor  —  sorry's 
the  day  when  I  consented  to  hold  a  com- 
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mission  with  such  a  vagabond.  Poor  dear 
jewel  Delafosse,  a  lad  that  was  worth  ten 
thousand  such  thieves,  to  be  done  to  death 
and  then  accused  of  desertion.  Och 
blood  and  oons!  the  dirty-mouthed 
villain !  But  he'll  come  by  his  deserts. 
What  did  he  say  about  the  lad's  cloak? 
He  tould  some  thumping  lie  that  he 
follower  had  found  it  somewhere  near 
Mr.  Pendarfy's  house." 

"  Drwndwn  found  it  in  the  vault, " 
answered  Pendarvis  ;  "  he  tore  it  from  \lt 
body  he  had  slain.  Heaven  grant  that, 
like  the  mantle  of  Ca:sar,  its  rents, 
smeared  with  the  blood  of  its  murdered 
owner,  may  rouse  his  friends  to  revenge." 

"  Mr.  Pendarvis,"  said  Watch,  "  ycc 
and  I  have  not  heretofore  been  over  lovm£ 
consorts,  but  I  believe  what  you've  sal 
is  true  —  I  have  myself  kept  an  eye  o*e: 
Gwyndyr's  reckoning,  and  noted  Iron 
many  a  slip  that  he  didn't  stear  a  dear 
course — but  I'd  no  thought  of  his  beuf 
such  a  hell-fire  grampus  as  you  make  bisk 
Mayhap  then  he  knows  moreof  tin-  1 ' 
ladies  than  he  told  us." 
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««  I  would  stake  my  life  against  the 
lowest  coin  of  the  realm  that  he  has  sent 
them  off  towards  Corndochon  with  Lady 
Pendarvis,"  answered  the  lord  of  Plas 
Mawr.  "  I  myself  know  that  they  were 
strictly  guarded  both  at  my  house  and 
the  parsonage  ;  it  is  impossible  that  they 
could  have  made  their  escape." 

"  Say  you  so  ?"  said  the  smuggler ; 
"  the  truth  is,  he  got  me  to  play  under- 
governor  and  overlook  the  tower  while 
it  seems  he  was  manoeuvring  for  his  own 
moking." 

"  Faith,  my  darlings,"  said  the  Hiber- 
ian,  "  it  seems  to  my  fancy  the  son  of 
a  he  goat  has  a  mind  to  manoeuvre  us 
all  one  after  another.  I  wouldn't  be  a 
dale  surprised  if  he'd  sell  us  all  to  Moun- 
seer  Callimot,  that  is,  if  he'd  get  more  for 
us  than  King  James  will  give  him  to  carry 
on  the  war." 

"  Your  suspicion  is  bj  no  means  ima- 
nary,"  said  Watkin  Pendarvis,  whose 
rift  it  was  to  increase  the  fears  and  dis- 
rupt of  his  companions.  "  At  the  expense 
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act  at  his  bidding.  In  poinl 
are  all  now  at  his  mercy,  and, 
be  hard  pressed  by  Monsieur 
I  have  no  doubt  he  would  ir 
terms  possible  for  himself,  t 
us  to  the  fury  of  the  enemy. 

"  Och  hone,  Master  Pei 
you  awaken  my  sorrow,"  sai 
man,  "  to  see  so  many  galla 
lads  as  brave  as  ever  marcl 
trench  of  a  foe,  sacrificed  tc 
gang  of  savages  as  the  folio' 
Glumdear,  its  enough  to 
like  a  crocodile." 

"  It  was  undoubtedly 
obtain  the  superiority  and  i 
you,"  answered  Pendarvis. 
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save  ray  own  bacon.  I  can  but  be  pri- 
soner as  I  was  before." 

"  Avast,  brother !"  said  Watch,  "  don't 
let  us  sink  because  one  of  us  has  turned 
traitor  to  his  fellow.  King  James  has 
nothing  to  do  with  the  love  squalls  of 
Owain  Goch  and  Delafosse.  Gwyndyr 
may  still  be  a  good  kingsman  though  a 
a  bad  comrade.  However  the  wind  blows 
don't  let  us  turn  cowards  on  it  j  let  us 
keep  our  flag  flying  till  it's  shot  away ; 
don't  let  us  haul  it  down  ourselves." 
"  There  are  more  reasons  than  one 
thy  I  should  surrender,"  said  ORegau. 
First  and  foremost  this  campaigning 
on  the  mountains  won't  suit  me.  How 
is  it  possible  I  should  march  day  after 
day  up  hill  and  down  dale,  over  moors 
and  mosses,  through  bogs  and  heath, 
across  stony  torrents  that  are  big  enough 
to  wash  a  dacent  sized  man  away,  when, 
if  I  can  take  an  easy  after-dinner  walk 
of  a  mile,  I'll  be  baked  into  gunpowther. 
Teague  O'Regan  has  had  enough  of 
lis  sort  of  fighting  in  his  time,  and  has 
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no  mind  to  follow  the  like  exercise  at 
his  years,  my  darling." 

**  Say  no  more  now,"  said  Watch; 
"  we'll  have  it  up  again  some  other 
time." 

"  Some  other  time  won't  do,"  replied 
O' Regan.  "  I'm  as  tired  as  a  packhorst 
now,  and  we've  not  left  the  place  a  mile. 
I'll  not  be  able  to  get  to  the  mountains." 

M  At  the  first  house  we  come  to,"  it- 
turned  the  smuggler,  "  we'll  beg,  borrow, 
or  steal  you  a  horse." 

"  Steal  you  are  more  like  than  to  btg 
or  borrow,"  answered  the  Hibernian 
"  But  do  you  think  that  any  horse  Irving 
or  dead  can  carry  a  man  of  my  weigh: 
over  the  high  mountains  yonder,  or  if  be 
could,  do  you  think  me  such  a  fool  now* 
to  trust  myself  on  his  back,  when  the  firs 
false  step  the  crature  made  I  should  be 
picked  up  in  ten  thousand  pieces." 

"  I  am  no  horseman,"  said  Watci. 
"  but  they  tell  me  the  nags  here  v* 
sure-footed  enough." 

"Tell  you!"   said  O* Regan,  "17, 
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they'll  tell  ye  lies  enough  and  hearken 
to  'em  ;  but  I'm  too  ould  a  soldier  to 
believe  every  man's  word.  I'll  have 
good  assurance  that  my  neck  will  be 
safe,  or  may  old  Belzebub  run  away  with 
me  if  I  lave  the  coast,  jewel." 

"  It  is  impossible  for  a  horse  to  take 
the  direct  mountain  paths,"  said  Watkin 
Pendarvis.  "  You  would  indeed  be  in 
danger  of  perishing." 

"  Ay,  hear  him,  now !"  said  the  de- 
scendant of  the  kings  of  Connaught. 
44  Mr.  Pendarfy's  a  man  that  knows  the 
country  hump  and  hollow.  Not  for  all 
the  Welshmen  in  England,  and  King 
James  at  the  head  of  'em,  will  I  put  my 
neck  in  peril  —  that's  my  mind  on  the 
subject.  Owain  Goch,  as  you  call  him, 
has  a  pair  of  long  legs,  and  has  been 
used  to  bog-trotting  all  his  days ;  so 
may  you  both,  for  what  I  know,  and  ye 
may  do  it  again ;  but  I'll  not  follow  ; 
I'll  be  hanged,  drawn,  and  quartered 
first." 

V  Hold  on  a  bit,"  said  the  smuggler ; 
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"  don't  stretch  the  rope  too  hard  o 
break  ;  we've  had  enough  talk,  this ! 
let  us  now  join  the  women." 

" With  all  my  heart;  the  dear 
tures  lighten  the  load  of  one's 
tunes,"  replied  O' Regan. 

The  rear  of  the  fugitives,  of 
the  women,  the  smuggler,  and  his 
panions  were  a  part,  had  now  res 
the  point  of  the  western  headland,  \ 
formed  one  of  the  horns  of  the  Bi 
Craig  y  porth,  where  formerly  stooi 
cabin  of  Watch.  Their  road  ran 
by  the  ruins,  and  O' Regan,  ignora 
the  lamentable  history  of  the  plact 
down  to  rest  himself  on  the  inverted 
which  lay  beside  the  house.  M 
himself,  who  had  not  seen  Plas  y  Ti 
since  Burdet  and  Ribaudier  with 
soldiers  ravaged  his  cottage,  stoppci 
voluntarily,  and  by  the  dim  twi 
which  the  sky  afforded,  gazed  upoi 
relics  of  his  home.  The  smell  ol 
was  still  exceedingly  strong,  alth 
the  embers  were  extinguished  ; 
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rish  colonel,  after  snuffing  up  the  air, 
lid,  •*  Faith,  Master  Watch,  I  believe  the 
lessings  of  war  have  extended  even 
ere.  I  smell  fire,  and  the  little  cot 
iems  in  ruins.  Arrah,  be  easy  now  ; 
us  is  perhaps  your  own  cabin  that  was 
urnt  one  day.    Is  it  so,  honey  ?" 

"  Ay,  ay,"  replied  the  smuggler,  in  a 
me  which  intimated  his  desire  to  forget 
lis  cause  of  chagrin.  "  But  no  matter  ; 
1  war  every  man  must  expect  to  win  or 
»se,  or  he  has  no  business  to  go  out 
rivateering.  D — mme  if  I  care  a  rope's- 
id  about  the  place,  only,  you  see,  I 
lought  of  bringing  Kitty  here.  Ay, 
iate !  this  was  to  have  been  thy  haven, 
ench ;  how  shouldst  have  liked  it  ?" 

"  Mrs.  Katty  hasn't  the  eyes  of  a 
it?"  said  O'Regan.  "She  can't  see  in 
le  dark,  can  she  ?" 

"  If  I  had  time  to  explain  the  circum- 
ances  to  you,"  said  Mr.  Pendarvis,  who 
lared  the  sight  of  his  burnt  dwelling 
light  cause  an  evil  impression  on  the 
nuggler  against  him,  "you  would  ab- 
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solve  me  from  all  blame  in  regard 
this  iniquitous  proceeding.  Captain  Bur- 
det  was  certainly  charged  to  apprehend 
the  inhabitants  of  the  cottage,  but  not 
to  burn  it ;  neither  do  I  think  it  was  his 
act,  but  rather  that  of  the  French  officer 
Ribaudier  and  his  soldiers,  who  accom- 
panied him.  Be  it  as  it  may,  as  I  WW 
made  the  innocent  instrument  of  their 
brutality,  I  will  hold  myself  liable  to 
make  you  full  satisfaction  for  the  property 
you  have  lost." 

"Spoke  like  ajontleman,"  said  ORc- 
gan. 

"  The  damage  is  nought  to  speak  of," 
answered  the  smuggler.  "  A  boatman 
has  but  little  to  lose.  But  I  was  fond  o» 
the  birth  ;  it  was  snug  under  the  lea." 

"  Well,  well,  Master  Watch,"  said  P«»- 
darvis,  jocosely  ;  **  we'll  say  nothing  of 
what  you  had  to  lose  ;  we'll  take  the  tak 
at  your  own  reckoning,  and  if  peaceable 
times  come  again,  you  shall  have  the  cot- 
tage rebuilt  and  furnished  withal  at 
own  expense." 
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"  Look  you,  Mr.  Pendarvis,"  returned 
the  smuggler,  "  I'm  too  old  a  hand  to 
be  above  taking  a  present  when  it's  of- 
fered ;  but  how  then  ?  It  must  be  of- 
fered by  a  friend ;  and  though  to-night 
you  and  I  have  been  upon  a  smoother 
sea  than  formerly,  yet  somehow  we're 
not  friends  enough  for  this,  and  it  is  not 
bribery  that  will  make  me  like  you  the 
better." 

"Bribery!"  exclaimed  the  astonished 
and  disappointed  lawyer,  "  do  not  con- 
sider it  as  bribery.  I  am  doing  an  a6t 
of  justice,  because  your  loss  unfortunately 
arose  through  my  act,  though  most  in- 
nocently." 

"  Arrah  now,  Master  Watch,"  cried 
O'Regan,  "you're  a  dale  too  nice  for 
the  occasion.  If  Master  Pendarfy  will 
make  you  a  present  of  a  hundred  pound, 
don't  refuse  it,  my  boy  —  bribery  or  no 
bribery  —  the  money  will  not  burn  your 
pocket  I've  made  it  a  rule  through  my 
life  never  to  decline  the  thing  that's 
genteel." 
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"  If  Master  Watch  loves  me  not  be- 
cause I  was  one  means  of  his  cottage 
being  destroyed,"  said  the  lawyer,  "  I 
here  engage  to  make  him  recompense, 
though  others  were  more  to  blame  than 
I,  and  among  the  rest,  the  girl  here,  Wini- 
fred Jones." 

"  Speak  not  of  Winifred  Jones,"  sail) 
Rowna,  who  had  hitherto  in  silence  at- 
tended to  the  conversation";  "  for  what 
the  wench  did  hur  had  good  cause,  if  it 
had  to  do  again  ;  Watkin  Pendarv 
none." 

"  Yea,  dame,"  answered  the  lord  of 
Plas  Mawr,  mildly,  "  as  a  magistrate  I 
was  bound  to  respect  the  information 
laid  before  me  by  your  daughter." 

"  And  did  hur  not  see  that  the  wench 
was  mad  ?"  continued  Rowna,  **  madder 
than  the  flames  that  brunned  the  spot. 
Did  hur  not  ought  to  have  been  sure 
Winifred  Jones  wastia  in  hur  right  raiwl 
when  hur  wished  to  harm  Will  Watch. " 

"Good  woman,"  replied  Pendarris, 
with  as  much  complacence  as  he  couM 
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assume,  "  except  from  report  I  knew 
nothing  of  Master  Watch.  I  have  heard, 
since  your  daughter  laid  the  information, 
that  it  was  in  consequence  of  some  jea- 
lous irritation." 

"Ay,  let  it  rest,"  said  Watch,  "we 
are  now  all  good  friends,  and  so  push 
on  there.  Jones,  Taffarel,  up  to  the 
woodhead.  Winny  and  Kate,  hold  on 
together.  Come,  colonel,  we've  no  time 
to  spend  in  idleness ;  we  shall  soon  have 
the  moon  up,  and  if  our  flight  be  known 
before  we  get  to  the  hills,  it  '11  be  all  up." 

"  And  how  far  may  it  be  we  have  yet 
to  go  to  the  hills?"  said  O'Regan. 

"  Some  three  miles,  isn't  it,  Master 
Pendarvis?"  said  Watch,  "a  mile  and 
a  half  to  Plas  Mawr,  and  as  much  be- 
yond, for  I  trow  Owain  Goch  has  taken 
that  road  ?" 

"  It  is  near  upon  that  distance,"  said 
Pendarvis  ;  "  but  shall  we  not  run  some 
risk  to  approach  Plas  Mawr  ?  the  enemy 
may  occupy  the  house." 

This  observation  arose  from  the  fear 
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which  Pendarvis  could  not  help  feeling 
of  his  house  being  abandoned  to  the 
pj  under  of  Gwyndyr's  followers,  whose 
natural  licentiousness  was  now  increased 
by  that  irritation  felt  by  every  beaten 
and  retreating  soldiery ;  and  it  appeared 
to  the  lord  of  Plas  Mawr,  that  their  lea* 
der  had  pushed  forward  towards  the  hall 
in  order  to  get  possession,  and  satisfy 
his  own  and  his  band's  cupidity,  before 
he  and  his  other  colleagues  could  get 
up  ;  being,  perhaps,  apprehensive  that  his 
design  would  meet  with  opposition  from 
them.  His  sentiments,  however,  were  Dot 
adopted  by  his  companions,  and  O'Regaii 
seemed  rejoiced  that  they  were  likely  to 
call  at  Plas  Mawr. 

"  Push  on,  march  away,  lads,"  cried 
the  hero  of  Charlemont,  rising  from 
his  seat,  and  striding  onwards  with  re- 
newed strength,  and  ponderous  agility, 
"  Pve  sat  long  enough  for  myself ;  longer 
than  I  would  have  done,  but  for  the  poor 
women,  who  must  be  tired  enough  with 
walking  through  this  infernal  sand. 
18 
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We'll  soon  be  on  better  ground,  I  bope, 
and  then  we'll  be  nimbler." 

"  Hur  knows  not  the  road  through 
the  Tull  du,"  said  Rowna  Jones,  with  a 
sneer ;  "  hur  has  been  on  a  good  flat  yet ; 
hur  will  na  jump  much  in  the  glen." 

And  Colonel  O' Regan  found,  before 
he  had  climbed  the  steep  ascent  above 
Plas  y  Traeth,  that  he  had  no  reason  to 
applaud  himself  on  any  improvement  of 
the  road.    He  was  blown  before  he  got 
half-way   up,   and   would   never  have 
reached  the  summit,  had  he  not  been  as- 
sisted by  some  of  Watch's  crew.  On 
attaining  the  top,  he  again  halted,  and 
setting  his  back  to  a  tree,  awaited  the 
recovery  of  his  breath  and  spirits.  The 
smuggler,  however,  would  not  allow  him 
much  time  for  this  purpose.  Impatient 
at  fatigue  which  he  did  not  feel,  nor  per- 
haps  comprehend,    Watch   urged  the 
Hibernian  officer  to  continue  his  march, 
and  at  length  succeeded  in  bestirring  him. 
Again  they  advanced  towards  Plas  Mawr, 
and  if  O' Regan  had  found  the 
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ficult  to  walk  upon,  he  now  experienced 
that  to  trudge  through  the  gorse  and  bent 
that  grew  on  the  hills,  to  jump  over  the 
numerous  holes,  or  plunge  up  to  the 
knees  in  the  finely  pulverised  sand,  which 
was  drifted  into  those  hollows,  was  a  task 
so  much  the  more  tedious  and  wearying,  as 
in  a  short  time  to  overcome  the  small 
remnant  of  his  strength ;  and  having 
fallen,  on  seeking  to  make  his  war 
through  a  broad  bank  or  hillock,  he  did 
not  attempt  to  rise  again,  but  yielded  to 
his  fate. 

"  Good  night ;  make  the  best  of  your 
way,"  said  O'llegan,  stretching  himself 
out;  "  I'll  not  be  able  to  stir  from  here 
these  two  hours,  so  leave  me  behind." 

"  Nay,  brother,"  replied  W  atch,  «  I'll 
not  leave  a  consort  in  distress  —  bear  up, 
man  —  you're  not  done." 

"  I'm  done  as  clane  as  a  dead  jackass," 
return'd  O'Regan.  "  I  cannot  stir  hawl 
or  loot ;  and  if  that's  not  being  done  all 
over  I  don't  know  what  is,  jewel !  Away 
with  you,  and  get  the  women  out  of 
19 


danger ;  if  you've  time  to  think  of  roe 
after,  mighty  well ;  if  not,  I'll  be  made 
prisoner,  that's  all ;  so  be  off,  and  don't 
waste  your  time." 

"  Come,  come,"  said  Mr.  Pendarvis  j 
"  we'll  wait  for  you,  Colonel  O' Regan  ; 
we  will  not  desert  you." 

"  I  tell  you  your  waiting  is  of  no  use," 
said  the  Hibernian  ;  "  wait  an  hour  and 
I'll  not  go ;  wait  two,  and  it's  doubtful 
still ;  the  breath  and  the  strength  are 
clane  bate  out  of  my  body,  and  that's  the 
truth." 

"  Why,  man !  the  women  here  will 
laugh  at  you !"  said  the  smuggler,  "  to 
knock  up  with  a  two  miles'  walk  on  a  fine 
frosty  night.  Thou'rt  as  nesh  as  my 
lady's  lap-dog.  Come,  up ;  Taffarel, 
lend  him  a  hand." 

"  And  if  he  does,  I'll  lend  him  a  foot," 
said  O'Regan.  "  Get  about  your  business ; 
I'm  snug  enough  here  under  defence  of 
this  bank  ;  and  I'll  have  a  bit  of  a  nap." 

"  Sink  me  if  you  sleep  here,"  cried 
"Watch,  seizing  O'Regan  by  the  collar  j 
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"  if  you'll  not  move  without  help,  we'll 
carry  you  by  the  legs  and  wings." 

"  Hur  wants  a  cur  to  hur  heels,"  said 
Rowna,  pushing  him  with  her  foot.  14  On 
hur  not  walk  a  mile  or  two  without 
fainting?" 

"  Ah,  you  b — h  !  keep  your  cursed  big 
toe  to  yourself  i"  cried  O' Regan. 

"  Here,  Winny,"  cried  the  wife  of 
Jones,  "  grip  hur  by  the  arm,  and  111 
do  the  like." 

"  Will  you  ?"  cried  O' Regan,  elevating 
his  foot,  "curse  me  then  if  you  do,  old  \  n? 
ture.  Winny  !  keep  off)  or  I'll  punch  \ 
loath  as  I  am  to  be  other  than  kind  to  the 
fair  sex.   Keep  off,  Dame  Grizzle ;  by 
virtue  of  my  oath  I'll  have  no  bowel* 
ye ;  I'll  kick ;  I'll  strike ;  trust  me  I'll 
bate  ye  the  whole  strength  of  my  limb." 

"  If  hur  has  strength  to  kick,  hur  has 
strengtli  to  walk,"  said  the  wile  of  Jones, 
"  get  up,  hur  can  kick  too." 

And  without  more  intimation,  the  vi- 
rago confirmed  her  assertion  by  the  ap- 
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plication  of  several  smart  kicks  upon  the 


"  Do,  you  mother  of  Satan,"  cried  the 
sufferer  vehemently  ;  "  do,  do,  you  ould 
devil ;  do,  you  devil's  dam  ;  kick  me 
again,  you  she  mandrake  !  you  ravenous 
hell-kite !  Och  hone,  my  shins  are 
smash'd  into  shivers.  Oh,  you  ould  beast ; 
you  ould  tar  and  turpentine  witch  ;  I'd 
like  to  see  your  burning." 

"  Will  bur  get  up  and  not  keep  us 
here  all  night?"  said  Rowna,  with  an  ele- 
vated and  threatening  voice  ;  "  will  bur 
get  up  and  walk  ?  or  bur  will  bury  hur 
living  in  the  sand ;  look  hur  there." 

She  accompanied  her  threat  with  two 
handsfull  of  sand,  which  she  discharged 
full  at  the  face  of  O'Regan  ;  and  who, 
unfortunately  having  his  mouth  open 
at  the  moment,  received  into  it  the 
fine  and  pungent  particles,  and  was 
nearly  choked.  Covering  his  mouth  with 
his  hands,  the  Irish  colonel  sprang  upon 
his  feet,  and  after  disgorging  the  repast 
served  up  to  him  by  the  Welshwoman, 


legs  of  the  fallen  warrior. 
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bestowed  upon  her  a  new  volley  of  ap 
tions.  *■  Oh,  you  petticoated  homicide . 
exclaimed  the  unfortunate  Teague,  "  I'll 
have  you  hang'd  for  an  attempt  to  murder 
me.  Bear  me  witness  all  of*  you  that  saw 
the  wretch  do  the  deed." 

"  Did  hur  na  say  but  now  that  none 
but  cat  eyes  can  see  i'the  dark  ?"  cried 
Rowna. 

"  Oh,  you  filthy  owl,"  answered  O'Re. 
gan,  "  I  felt  if  I  couldn't  see  :  my  mouth 
and  throat  are  like  the  highway  —  a  troop 
of  horse  might  have  march'd  through 
and  kick'd  up  the  devil's  own  dust  — 
half  a  crown,  if  I  had  one,  for  a  cup  of 
water.  Oh,  you  miserable  wretch  ;  you'xe 
clane  destroy'd  me  — •  there's  not  half  an 
hour's  life  in  my  body." 

"  Get  along  with  hur,"  replied  Rowna; 
"  a  little  farther  on  there's  water  enow  to 
drown  fifty  such  lubbers.  Will  hur  have 
a  litde  more  sand  ?" 

"  No,  you  mother  of  evil,"  answered 
the  colonel,  striding  forward  with  more 
activity  than  he  had  hitherto  shows. 
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"  Was  ever  man  of  my  rank  so  treated 
before  by  an  ould  harridan  of  an  ale-house 
keeper  ?  Master  Watch  and  Master  Pen- 
darfy,  you  do  me  wrong  to  suffer  me  to 
be  so  intreated  by  this  blackguard  ould 
woman." 

"  How,  you  are  not  hurt,"  answered 
the  smuggler ;  11  beside,  Mother  Rowna 
would  be  rounding  the  same  knot  on  me 
if  I  stood  between  ye.  Come,  let  us  push 
forward  and  get  out  of  the  sand.  We 
shall  be  on  the  turf  presently." 

"  We  are  within  a  quarter  of  an  hour's 
walk  of  Plas  Mawr,"  said  Mr.  Pendarvis. 
"  Gwyndyr  is  by  this  time  at  the  hall." 

«  Well ;  if  I  must,  I  must,"  said  O'Re- 
gain,  with  a  sigh.  "  Watch,  lend  me  your 
arm,  or  I  shall  never  get  through." 

"  Taffarel !  Jones !  bear  him  a  hand," 
said  the  smuggler.  "  I've  Kate  to  take 
in  tow,  and  little  Winny  here ;  so  you 
must  excuse  me,  colonel." 

In  a  few  minutes  the  party  arrived  at 
the  entrance  to  the  glen  we  have  before 
spoken  of,  the  Tull  du  ;  and  the  waning 
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moon  just  then  rising  from  the  sea,  cast 
forth  a  pale  and  tender  gleam  over  the 
expanse  of  sand,  and  the  dark  abyss 
below.     The  huge   trees  which  over- 
shadowed the  glen,  creaked  beneath  the 
blast  of  the  stiff  northern  breeze,  which 
whistled  shrilly  and  fearfully  in  the  upper 
branches ;  and  the  roar  of  the  Rhaiadr 
du  booming  up  the  narrow  valley,  seemed 
almost  a  sound  unearthly  to  Katharine 
and  O' Regan,  who  were  strangers  to  the 
place.    The  colonel  for  a  moment  made 
a  halt,  probably  fearing  he  should  fall 
into  some  new  danger ;  but  his  old  per- 
secutor Rowna  was  behind,  and  by  main 
strength  pushed  him  forward.  Katharine 
clung  to  her  protector,  and  even  Winifred 
Jones,  whose  mind  was  imbued  with  the 
national  superstition,  and  who  did  not 
feel  herself  at  ease  so  near  the  grave  of 
the  widow  Ogwen  at  this  witching  time 
of  night,  forgot  her  jealousy  in  her  fears, 
and  crept  close  to  the  other  side  of  the 
smuggler.    In  this  order  they  passed 
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glen,  the  water-fall,  and  the  wood  of 
Tull  du,  emerged  into  the  road  leading 
to  Llancocb,  and,  turning  oft  pursued 
the  private  road  to  Plas  Mawr. 


—  wny  now  now,  rnnimsr    ngnung  uk 
the  map  ?" 

We  shall  now  return  to  the  to 
when  the  moon  arose,  all  wa 
and  the  flight  of  the  garrison 
ered.  Monsieur  Coquincou 
comrades,  except  when  Ait 
certain  nimble  little  creatui 
the  numerous  and  uncleanly 
of  the  tower  and  the  straw 
duced,  slept  profoundly,  and  e 
creasing  splendour  of  the  ma 
rays  darted  in  at  the  open  win 
room  where  the  prisoners  la  \  , 
upon  their  faces  as  they  lay  as 
not  disturb  their  slumbers.  B 
not  long  remain  in  this  tram 
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and  those  officers  were  presently  on  their 
feet  and  dressed,  eager  to  learn  what  ex- 
traordinary sally,  or  other  manoeuvre,  had 
occasioned  this  nocturnal  combat  A 
death-like  stillness  reigned  throughout 
the  tower,  and  the  noise  of  the  com- 
bat, which  they  could  note  distinctly 
through  the  open  window,  came  from  the 
town.  The  fight  for  half  an  hour  ap- 
peared sharp  and  heavy ;  and  from  the 
renewed  cheers  and  firing  the  victory 
seemed  alternately  to  incline  to  either 
party ;  but  at  length  the  shot  was  more 
intermitted,  loose,  and  spattering,  and 
the  cheering  more  distant.  One  party 
was  routed  and  pursued;  and  as  the 
flight  seemed  beyond  the  town,  the  pri- 
soners had  a  melancholy  apprehension 
that  the  forces  of  Monsieur  Caillemorte 
were  beaten,  and  driven  from  Llancoch. 

"  Quoi  done  ?"  said  Coquincourt,  with 
sad  equanimity,  "  e'est  fini.  " 

"  Ay  pull  up  and  cry  whoop  —  we're 
at  the  death,"  said  Burdet ;  "  a  fine 
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her  persoi 
eut.    It  ws 
when  the  w.ild  Welshmen  s 
at  the  public  house." 

old  hard,  my.hne  fellow, 

^.w* co,it£ 

Ribaudier,  in  a  passion.  ' 

"  lenez,  messieurs!"  sj 
court,  interposing  ;  '•this is  iv 
to  quarrel.".,  f  .  ;] 

"  Slips !"  ejaculated  the 
tenant,  "  je  l'enverrois  an  iiia. 
"  Non.    non."   said  the 


fence !" 
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«'  Monsieur  Burdet  is  weary  of  cap- 
Tvity,"  said  Coquincourt,  pushing  a  word 
by  force,  "  and  is  chagrined  at  the  re- 
irement  of  our  friends." 

Que   m'importe  ?"   answered  the 
lieutenant.  «*  Monsieur  Caillemotte  is 
4  better    soldier   than    any  Englishman 
living." 

m\     rt  It's  a  lie  —  an  impudent  lie,"  cried 
^;  Burdet ;  "  there's  John  Churchill  knows 
j  more  of  the  ait  of  war  than  Caillemotte, 
or  his  master  Schomberg." 

"  Ha !   monsieur  le  capitaine !"  ex- 
^daimed  Ribaudier,  with  a  grin  of  rage  ; 
vous  souffrirez  que  cet  homme  nous 
joue  de  la  sorte  !" 

But  Coquincourt  only  shrugged  his 
^houlders,  having  before  had  experience 
>i  the  intractability  of  Burdet's  temper, 
^ md  being  unwilling  to  engage  a  second 
^  .ime  in  any  contest  with  him.    The  ire 
^>f  Ribaudier,  however,    would  not  so 
Arillingly  listen  to  the  dictates  of  pru- 
ience,  and  he  was  perhaps  the  more  ear- 
stly  pushed  upon  quarrelling  with  Bur- 
£  2 


aet/because  the  number  of  Englishnfen 
who  would  lend  countenance  to  their 
countryman,  was  much  inferior  to  that  of 
ine  foreigners' 'H^rMS  would  undoubtedly 
espouse  his  party.   He  therefore,  though 
unarmed,  advanced  to  the  front  of  Bur- 
dct,  arid  sal<£  "  Eclaircisimoi  ce  point" 
"  What  !"  said  the  Englishman,  who 
perhaps  prided  himself  on  not  under- 
standing the  language  of  his-  oppo 
'^speak  English." 
'U"V<  Grand  diabfe  d'enfer !"  exc 
the  enraged  lieutenant. 

"Fair!"  said  Burdet ;  "  fair  enc 
because  I  am  ignorant  of'your  gibberish 

"  Tout  de  bon"  cried  Hibaudier, 
ning  with  indignation:  ' 
"  Bon  —  that's  good,"  said  the  E 
man  ;  "  what  else  ?" 

"  Vous  m'entendez  bien,"  cried 
French  lieutenant,  whose  passion 
not  allow  him  to  use  any  English. 

"  Ah  —  very  well!"  replied  Bu 
carelessly  ;  "it's  all  right  ;  w  hen  »  ' 


'  heiglis  one  may  tell  what  he  means, 


curse  the  bit  of  this  .tuff  I  am  master 

o)  ;jOfi£noi/;uoo  {>.  af  bluow  orta 
!   lo  <f,P  P«^scz  votre  chcval,  chien  maudit !" 

cried,!  .ftibaudier,  stamping  his  toot 
r  tynwdy  i  41  veux-tu  m'entendre  ?" 

Wh%t  the  devil  do  you  mean?"  cried 
the  £ngli*b  roan,  wlio.se  passion  began  to 
•lifcv  excited  by  that   qfR;his  adversary. 
«  Speak  plain   English,   and  then  I'll 
-  ,*»sweryou." 

"  Vois  tu  le  fer  pret  said  Ribaudier, 
Jbrgetfciflg  he  had  lost  his  sword  with 
his  captivity,  but  suddenly  recollecting 
.himself  he  continued,  "  Ah  non,  non,  fa- 
qum!  demon!" 
•dW  Demon!"  replied  Burdet,  , whose 
ear  recognized  this  appellation,  "you  im- 
pudent son  of  a  ,  do  you  call  me  a 


I 
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demon  ?" 

"  Oui,  chien  d'homme !  chien  de 
poltron  !"  cried  Ribaudier. 

"  Poltroon !"  cried  Burdet,  accompany, 
ing  the  word  with  a  sound  English  buf- 
fet, which  prostrated  his  antagonist,  M  I'll 
teach  you  better  manners,  my  fine  fellow; 
e  3 


have  done,  je  vous  prie,  re 
Monsieur  Burdet !  Ribaudie 

But  his  intercession  was 
The  French  lieutenant  spra 
ground,  and  endeavoured  t< 
his  adversary  ;  but  Burdet 1 1 
versed  in  the  gymnastics  o 
country  to  suffer  this;  he 
baudier  to  approach,  and  thi 
a  blow  on  the  ribs  so  heavy 
the  Frenchman  double  an 
breath.  Still,  however,  he 
ward,  and  being  much  taller  | 
seized  him  by  his  peruke,  wk 
in  his  hand,  and  which  he  co 
a  weapon  of  offence.  The  pc 
blinded  the  Englishman  ;  hi 
bottom  he  crave  himself  no  a 
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thick  and  heavy  to  be  borne,  lor  he  was 
quite  ignorant  of  the  science  of  defence 
according  to  the  English  school  and 
hi*,  , passion  having  been  pretty  well 
thumped  out  of  him,  suffered  discretion 
once  more  to  take  him  under  her  pro- 
tection:  he  ceased  to  assault  Burdet 
with  the  wig,  found  his  knowledge  pf 
semi-English  return,  and  cried,  "  Hold, 
diable !  1  am  not  a  fighter  after  your 
English  fashion ;  I  will  fight  with  my 
'sword.    Ah!  bona  dieux !  je  fremis — 

"  Oh,  very  well,"  cried  Burdet,  whose 
calmness  and  temper  returned,  when  he 
saw- his  enemy  beateu  ;  "  if  you'ye  had 
enough,  I'm  satisfied." 

"  For  de  present,"  answered  Ribau- 
dier  ;  "  when  we  are  in  liberty,  1  will  call 
oon  you  for  a  little  more  satisfaction  with 

/my  sword."  i    io<  «>w* 

"  I  shall  be  ready,"  replied  Burdet. 
H  any  day." 

M  Tant  mieux,"  said  the  Frenchman. 
"  Anyplace,"  cried  Burdet,  with  indif 
?  .,&renee.Mljjua  o>'i  iiewoMfirtf  snibni* 

E  4 
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.  "  Any  weapon,"  confiijped^^g^b; 
man,  putting  oq,  hjs  peruke,  ajpd  ■brL 

"  jrp  humble  serviteu.r.jj        'rtwt  •• 

"  You're  at  your  cursed  lingo  again,',; 
said  JJu^dejtj, "%  fy'ft  ^e^^^tupiditv^jm 

WW*  ^USlB&l  JfoiBfe"fl!«El  s«,  or 
«  Afraid^^ 

8"/N-?iuo  defer  3  onVk.  rnuioss  ndT 
"  K,,,S  Willi;,m  himscl1'  n"'<1  -i  - 

Burdet,  •«  orihe^may  go  home  again  »,aj$ 
why  should  not  a  petty  .Q$c^r|ljke  ywx2j 
"  Grand  raerci !"  replied  the  Frenoa- 


man. 


"Grant  mercy!"  said  Burdet  '*-vtg 
well,  for  this  time  I'll  use  my  advantage 
with  lenity.  And  well  is't  lor  you,  lieu- 
tenant, that  you  bethought  yourself  d 
crying  quarter;  I'd  just  got  my  hand  it 
for  giving  you  the  soundest  drubbing  that 
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impudence  could  provoke  and  a  stout 
arm  inflict  —  but  it's  over.  I  grant 
mercy  at  your  request." 

"  Au  diable  soient  tous  les  Anglois  !" 
muttered  Ribaudier  between  his  teeth. 

"  You're  at  it  again,"  cried  Burdet. 
M  Anglois !  ay,  that's  English.  Ay,  I'm 
an  Englishman,  true  blue ;  you  never  see 
an  Englishman  crow  over  a  beaten  enemy ; 
no,  hang  it,  we've  too  much  mettle  for 
that  —  we  know  we  can  beat 'em,  and  it's 
no  use  talking  about  it ;  we  leave  talking 
to  our  enemies  who  can't  fight." 

The  egotism  of  the  English  officer  was 
interrupted  by  the  sudden  sound  of  the 
approach  of  the  victorious  bands  to  the 
tower.  The  prisoners  could  hear  the 
tramp  and  murmurs  of  the  advancing 
soldiers,  intermingled  with  many  a  cheer, 
and  at  length  with  a  few  shot  fired  towards 
the  fortress.  A  short  time  elapsed,  and 
then  it  appeared  as  if  the  fight  was  re- 
newed at  the  gate  of  the  tower :  the 
attack  was  heard  distinctly ;  the  cheering 
was  universal. 

e  5 
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**  Bons  dieux !"  exclaimed  Monsieur 
Coquincourt ;  "  Caillemotte  is  victorious. 
Tenez  —  hear  the  cries  of  the  French, 
tue  —  tue  —  the  foe  is  beaten  to  his  gate. 
King  William  for  ever !" 

"  Let  us  burst  prison,  and  aid  him," 
cried  Burdet,  running  against  the  door 
which  communicated  with  the  guard- 
room, and  whose  ancient  timbers  gaw 
way  before  the  strength  of  his  powerful 
kick.  "  Forwards,  lads,  now's  you'rt 
time.  Tally  ho,  yoicks,  hark  forward, 
go  hark." 

With  the  spirit  of  a  thorough-bred 
hunter,  our  military  sportsman  dashed 
through  the  door,  followed  by  mam  ni 
his  fellows,  intending  to  assail  the  garri- 
son, and  to  his  inexpressible  astonish- 
ment found  the  place  deserted.  The 
guard-room  was  littered  with  arms,  *c» 
coutrements,  and  booty  of  little  value, 
which  the  garrison  had  not  time  to  earn 
off.  By  these  means  the  prisoners  wen 
more  or  less  able  to  furnish  themsclve 
with  weipons,  and  prepared  to  set  upo> 
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the  rear  of  the  enemy,  whom  they  still 
supposed  to  be  engaged  below.  In  fact 
Coquincouft,  Burdet,  and  the  rest  be- 
lieved that  the  garrison  had  made  a  sally 
with  the  intention  of  eTaeuating  the  place, 
and  that  the  vigilant  Caillemotte  had  de- 
tected, and  cut  off  their  retreat.  How 
great  then  was  their  surprise  to  find  the 
gate  of  the  tower  stilt  closedn.'and'the 
'defences  in  their  usual  condition!,  whilst 
not  a  man  could  be  sewpJio'IThe  attack 
was  still  continued  upon  the^ate",  which 
being  plated  with  iron,  resisted- •the  en- 
deavotirs  of  the  assailants,  either  to  burst 
vt<  open,  or  break  it  up  ;  and  the  prisoners^ 
"although  confident  those  on  the  outside 
were  friends,  feared  to  open  the  gate,  lest 
in  the  darkness  and  tumult  they  might  be 
mistaken  for  the  enemy  and  slain.  At 
length  the  experience  of  Coquincourt 
suggested  the  expedient  of  putting  a 
flag  out  of  a  window,  situated  in  the 
western  face  of  the  tower,  and  imme- 
diately over  the  gate ;  and  this  indication 
of  a  desire  to  parley  on  the  part  of  the 
e  6 
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supposed  garrison  presently  put  an  end 
to  the  assault.  Finding  that  their  signal 
met  with  attention,  the  officers  proceeded 
to  the  gate,  which  they  unbarred,  and 
threw  open,  as  much  to  the  surprise  ol 
the  assailants  as  to  their  own  satisfaction . 
and  delivered  up  the  Twr  Vawr  into  the 
hands  of  the  officer  commanding  the 
storming  party.  Information  of  the  cap- 
ture was  instantly  sent  to  Monsieur  Caille- 
raotte,  who  was  still  in  the  town,  and  he 
forthwith  removed  his  head  quarters  to 
the  fortress.  He  received  Monsieur  Co- 
quincourt  and  his  brother  officers  with 
great  kindness,  and  informed  them  that 
his  camp  had  been  attacked  about  mid- 
night by  Owain  Goch  and  his  followers, 
but  that  being  on  the  alert,  in  order  10 
take  all  advantages  of  the  enemy,  he  bad 
given  them  a  warm  reception,  and  finallv 
driven  them  with  considerable  loss  to  ibt 
mountains,  where,  having  no  guides, 
and  being  ignorant  of  the  country,  he 
feared  to  follow.  But  he  professed  a  dt> 
termination  to  pursue  the  enemy,  and 
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continue  hostilities,  until  not  a  Jacobite 
durst  raise  his  head  in  the  principality. 

"  And  for  that  service,"  said  the  ge- 
neral, "  your  companies  will  sufficiently 
reinforce  me.  I  have  got  the  fox  out  of 
his  hold,  and  I'll  now  run  him  down." 

"  Perhaps  he  may  earth  again,"  said 
Burdet,  "  there  are  so  many  holds  and 
covers  for  a  dodger  in  this  country,  that 
you  can  never  make  sure  of  your  game." 

"  Pray,  Monsieur  Caillemotte,"  said 
Coquincourt,  f  from  what  quarter  did 
the  enemy  make  his  attack  upon  you  ? 
We  found  the  place  abandoned,  and  yet 
the  gate  and  other  defences  made  sure." 

"  He  assailed  the  south  rampart  of  our 
camp,"  answered  Monsieur  Caillemotte ; 
Ff  how  the  garrison  evacuated  the  tower,  1 
know  not ;  they  did  not  sally  by  the  gate- 
way, for  our  outpost  was  pushed  to  the 
foot  of  the  hill,  and  must  have  noticed 
their  advance." 

"  Then  there's  some  sly  hole  that 
we've  not  found,"  said  Burdet;  m  but  I'll 
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"  Spare  yourself  the  trouble,  sir,"  said 
Monsieur  Caillemotte,  "  we  will  take  tbf 
liberty  of  reducing  the  tower  ;  and  in  its 
destruction,  if  there  be  any  secret  oudet 
it  will  be  discovered.  This  little  casde 
is  of  no  service  to  his  majesty,  and  for 
the  future  it  shall  not  afford  any  shelter 
to  his  foes.  Monsieur  Coquincourt,  1 
ronfide  to  you  the  task  of  instructing  the 
engineer  in  its  demolition.  Captain  Bur- 
det,  as  a  native  of  the  country,  and  then> 
fore  better  versed  in  the  habits  of  the 
people  than  foreigners,  I  leave  it  to  yoo 
to  find  us  guides  through  the  mountains." 

"  I'll  soon  find  you  guides,  general" 
replied  Burdet,  "  if  there's  a  poacher  in 
the  country.  I've  had  ray  nose  in  tor 
that  sort  of  vermin  before  to-dav.  I  can 
tell  a  poacher  a  hundred  yards  off  by  his 
casting  eye  and  crooked  walk.  Leave  h 
to  me  ;  I've  shot  over  the  Derbyshire  and 
Yorkshire  moors  many  a  day,  and  the* 
are  little  worse.  We'll  beat  up  yon  game 
.  in  no  time ;  you  could  not  have  had  » 
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better  man  than  myself  to  cast  his  eye 
over  the  country." 

"  We  will  put  your  sportsmanship  to 
proof,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  smil- 
ing ;  "  but  now  I  will  retire  for  an  hour. 
I  have  not  rested  during  two  nights,  but 
under  the  guard  of  my  old  friend  Coquin- 
court  I  can  sleep  an  hour  in  confidence ; 
keep  strict  watch  against  surprise  until 
day  break." 

Monsieur  Caillemotte  was  shown  to 
the  closet  which  the  leaders  of  the  Jaco- 
bites had  occupied ;  and  when  he  had 
retired,  the  English  officer  turned  round 
to  his  old  enemy  Ribaudier,  and  putting 
out  his  hand,  cried,  "  Give  me  your 
hand,  Ribaudier,  we  shall  have  some 
fine  sport ;  you  shall  see  me  knock  the 
Welshmen  over  like  grouse  ;  we'll  squan- 
der them,  my  boy ;  in  a  day's  shooting 
you  shall  see  they'll  pack,  they'll  be  as 
shy  as  a  debtor  of  a  dun." 

"  Ha !"  ejaculated  Ribaudier,  "  je  crois 
you  have  been  shy  of  a  dun  many  times." 

"  Eh!  what?"  answered  Burdet,  "thafs 
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another  thing ;  but  you  shall  see  t 
mountain  goats,  these  sheep-skinned 
lows  scamper  away  like  a  fox  before  the 
hounds.  But  as  Monsieur  Caillemotte 
said,  we'll  run  'em  down,  we'll  not  leave 
a  Welshman  in  arms  between  Conwy  and 
Bristol." 

"  Tout  de  bon,"  said  the  French  lieu- 
tenant ;  "  and  now  Monsieur  Burdet, 
being  in  liberty,  and  provided  with  i 
sword,  I  take  leave  to  say  you  are  a  dog, 
and  a  rascal,  and  I  will  beat  vou." 

"  Why,  what  maggot  bites  now  f 
replied  Burdet  in  great  surprise ;  **  I 
thought  I  had  thumped  you  into  a  good 
temper." 

"  Thump'd !  ha !  chien  maudit,"  ex- 
claimed the  Frenchman,  drawing  hb 
sword ;  "  my  cheek  was  red  with  shame 
to  be  struck  by  a  ruffian  ;  now  I  am  Un- 
equal ;  vois  tu  le  fer  ?" 

"  Are  you  in  earnest  ?"  said  the  Eng- 
lishman, still  delaying  to  unsheath  hb 
weapon,  "  because  I  can  use  a  sword  » 
well  as  my  fists,  if  that's  your  wish." 
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**  Jouez  bien  votre  role,  pendard," 
cried  Ribaudier,  flourishing  his  rapier; 
"  I  will  repay  you  the  blows  you  lent  me  ; 
draw  coquin,  draw  demon,  draw  pol- 
tron." 

"  Don't  be  in  such  a  hurry  to  have  your 
throat  cut,"  replied  Burdet  to  the  pas- 
sionate exclamations  of  his  adversary; 
"  you'll  not  get  it  sewed  up  again." 

"  I  wUl  cut  you  up  as  a  surgeon  dissects 
the  corpse  of  a  felon,"  cried  the  French- 

*  man  ;  "  I  will  anatomize  you,  rascal." 

*  Burdet  smiled  contemptuously,  and 
-  drew  his  sword ;  but  before  they  had 
l   commenced  hostilities  Monsieur  Coquin- 

court  returned  to  the  court,  and  put  an 

end  to  the  affray. 

"  Ha,  messieurs  !  arretez  vous.  Ri- 
i«>  handier,  avez  vous  perdu  le  jugement?" 
r    cried  the  veteran  ;  "  drawn  and  duelling 

in  this  place  when  the  general  has  given 

strict  orders  to  preserve  careful  watch ! 

*  Fie,  fie  —  let  it  not  come  to  his  ears,  or 
,■■    you  may  suffer  heavily  for  this  lack  of 

discipline.  What!  to  squabble  now  when 


qu'il  raeure," 
tenant 

"  Bien  vrai," 
"  but  a  better 
been  chosen  ; 
growing  faint- 
revenge  a  few 
now  in  the  dea 
of  a  post  nev 
shot;  c'est  to 
pire.  You  rei 
time ;  it  will  g 
point;  put  up- 
was  it  I  came  1 

M  I'm  glad  yo 
Burdet,  sheath 
calmness.    "  I 


"  Ha  !  traitre  !"  cried  Ribaudier. 

f  Monsieur  Burdet,"  said  Coquin- 
court, "  you  speak  too  arrogantly.  The 
victory  you  obtained  over  Ribaudier  by 
your  knowledge  of  fisticuffs,  does  you 
little  honour  as  a  soldier  or  a  gentleman  ; 
such  combating  is  low,  very  low,  indeed." 

"  Ay,  ay,"  replied  Burdet,  "  and  it 
laid  him  low  enough  too — he'll  remem- 
ber the  lowness  of  it  as  long  as  he  lives." 

"  I  am  not  in  doubt  but  he  will  humble 
your  pride,"  returned  Coquincourt. 
"  Ribaudier  is  ignorant  of  your  stable- 
boy  buffeting,  but  he  is  a  brave  soldier, 
he  can  handle  a  sword." 

"  So  can  you,"  replied  Burdet,  !!  and 
if  you  need  a  little  exercise  when  I've 
dispatch'd  my  business  with  your  friend, 
I  shall  be  ready  to  accommodate  you." 

m  At  present  you  have  enough  on  your 
hands,"  said  Coquincourt,  with  a  smile  j 
"  we  can  talk  about  my  accommodation 
afterwards. —  Ribaudier,  go  with  me." 

The  two  Frenchmen  left  Burdet  some- 
what dissatisfied  with  himself,  that  he 
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had  not  bestowed  a  little  manual 
tigation  upon  the  captain ;  but  he  took 
comfort  from  the  thought  that  Coquin- 
court  was  almost  too  much  his  elder  to 
be  beaten  with  any  honour,  and  at  length 
forgot  his  chagrin  and  quarrel  in  his 
anxiety  to  execute  the  commission  con- 
fided to  him  by  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

At  day-break  the  general  found  him- 
self in  quiet  possession  of  the  town  and 
tower  of  Llancoch ;  and  lost  no  time 
in  pushing  forward  a  body  of  light 
infantry,  aided  by  the  Dutch  horse  of 
Boggerman,  in  pursuit  of  the  fugitive 
charged  however  to  proceed  no  nearer 
the  mountains  than  the  park  of  Plas^ 
The  bold  attack  of  Gwyndyr  in  his  re- 
treat, and  which  bad  been  of  a  sanguinary 
character,  taught  the  French  leadt  r  b 
respect  his  enemy ;  and  he  was  awan. 
that,  on  their  native  mountains,  the  wild 
followers  of  Owain  Goch  would  enjoj 
many  advantages  over  his  soldier}-.  Ot 
the  peak  of  a  mountain,  which,  from  ife 
great  elevation,  was  among  the  first  and 
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last  of  the  neighbouring  highlands  to  be 
capped  with  snow,  and  thence  had  ob- 
tained the  appellation  of  Moel  aelir,  or 
the  frosty  hill,  could  be  seen  at  sun- 
rise the  crowded  band  of  Welshmen 
looking  down  upon  Llancoch,  and  seem- 
ingly awaiting  the  attack  of  their  enemies. 
Moel  aelir  was  not  more  than  three 
miles  distant  from  the  town,  and  over- 
looked the  gradually  swelling  hills  above 
Plas  Mawr ;  but  the  ascent  was  rough 
and  dangerous,  and  the  common  hill 
paths  were  frequently  crossed  and  in- 
tersected by  deep  glens  or  hollows,  which 
were  in  most  places  impassable.  Without 
guides,  and  such  as  he  could  rely  on, 
Monsieur  Cadlemotte  deemed  it  mad- 
ness to  attempt  to  bring  Gwyndyr  to 
action  :  the  lives  of  his  men  must  neces- 
sarily be  sacrificed,  and  the  present 
prosperous  turn  of  affairs  put  in  jeopardy 
by  such  a  proceeding ;  and  he  resolved 
to  remain  quiet  in  Llancoch,  until  despair 
or  famine  should  dislodge  the  enemy  from 
his  inaccessible  post.    But  in  order  to 


Plas  Mawr,  leav 
court  in  command 
lie  went,  however, 
of  Mr.  Lloyd,  de 
to  visit  Delafosse. 
ter  and  his  friend, 
fast,  and  without 
frank  manner,  be 
meal. 

"  I  am  glad,  Ca 
Monsieur  Caillemo 
what  recruited.  I 
exerted  himself  ft 
would  have  waitec 
this  mountain  lea 
other  occupation." 
"  I  am  bound  to 
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continued,  with  a  sad  smile,  "  your  kind 
surgeon  has  patched  me  up  again,  though 
the  task  was  scarcely  worth  the  pains." 

"  Chut,  chut,"  cried  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte,  "  this  despondency  comes  of 
drinking  water  porridge,  and  panada. 
You  shall  have  some  Burgundy  out  of 
my  private  case ;  I  have  a  little  that  you 
will  like,  Delafbsse  ;  I  brought  it  from 
Margny." 

The  youth  did  not  reply,  but  covered 
his  face  with  his  hands,  and  threw  him- 
self  back  in  his  chair. 

"  Be  calm.be  tranquil, Master  Edward," 
said  Mr.  Lloyd,  shaking  him  by  the 
arm,  "  do  not  let  bitter  feelings  destroy 
your  health." 

"  Captain  Delafosse  should  be  able 
to  think  of  Margny  without  bitter  feel- 
ings," said  the  French  officer,  seriously; 
"  the  campaigns  he  has  served  should 
have  schooled  him  to  better  things  than 
the  remembrance  of  boyish  follies." 

"  True,"  answered  the  youth,  uncover- 
inghis  face,  which  now  burned  with  proud 


of  you,  Delaf 
said  the  coc 
"  you  cannoi 
what  he  wil 
all  difference 
came  hither 
for  those  exei 
Caillemotte 
storm  ;  how  v 
I  cannot  exr. 
them  as  a  fatl 

"  Monsieur 
me,"  returne 
have  my  rewa 

"  But  nevt 
thanks  and  n 
French  officer 
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cellency,"  said  the  minister  with  af- 
fectionate earnestness ;  and  with  his 
accustomed  absence  and  innocence  he 
continued,  "  I  wish  mademoiselle  was 
now  safe  in  your  hands,  you  would 
doubtless  be  glad  to  bestow  her  upon 
her  deliverer,  and  you  could  not  do 
a  nobler  piece  of  work,  for  they  love 
each  other  beyond  all  my  inexperience 
could  have  conceived  possible." 

At  tills  broad  interrogation,  the  ears 
>f  Edward  Pendarvis  tingled  with  shame  ; 
whilst  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  after  some 
moments  of  study,  turned  to  the  minister, 
id  replied,  "  Reverend  sir,  it  appears 
lat  you  are  indeed  the  confidant  of 
Captain  Delafosse,  and  he  has  doubtless 
informed  you,  that  he  sought  Mademoi- 
selle Caillemotte  at  my  hands,  and  was 
refused  her." 

'Nothing  of  the  kind,  verbosacerdotis," 
answered  the  minister ;  "  what  I  know 
my  ears  have  heard,  and  my  eyes  have 
seen ;  he  has  told  me  nothing  in  private. 
When  Owain  Gwyndyr  brought  Madame 

VOL.  ill.  F 


the  dagger  of  I 
heard  his  vole 
their  mutual  tr 
of  their  hearts, 
sieur  Caillemol 
honourable,  no 

With  trioaq 
vicar  unfolded 
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every  Frenchwoman  feels  at  the  sudden 
escape  from  danger  of  a  worthy  and  tried 
friend." 

"  How's  this  ?  how's  this  ?"  cried  the 
disappointed,  but  not  chop-fallen  divine } 
"  What  is  there  against  Captain  Dela- 
fosse  ?  what's  the  matter  with  him  ?  in 
what  is  he  deficient?  Is  he  not  of  a  fair 
character,  honourable,  upright,  brave,  a 
gentleman  ?" 

"  If  he  was,  I  would  bestow  Julie  on 
nm  to-morrow,"  answered  Monsieur 
Jaillemotte. 

"  Was  what  ?  a  gentleman  ?"  cried 
le  minister. 

A  gentleman,"  answered  Monsieur 
'aillemotte. 

"  Be  silent,  Mr.  Lloyd,  I  entreat  you," 
lid  the  invalid,  fearing  the  pastor  was 
ibout  to  expose  his  history. 

"  Be  silent!"  replied  Mr.  Lloyd,  with 
rreat  impatience,  "  silent  when  your  title 
gentle  blood    is   questioned.  No, 
Mward  Pendarvis ;  scion  of  a  gallant 
lock,  heir  of  a  noble  race,  I  will  proclaim 
f  2 
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"  Musty  roll!  ah,  Monsieur Caillemotte, 
you  are  no  antiquary,"  said  the  minister, 
with  a  serious  and  reproachful  shake  of 
the  head  ;  "you  are  no  antiquary,  or  you 
would  not  term  so  finely  a  drawn  tree  as 
this  is,  a  musty  roll." 

"  But  if,  as  you  say,"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  somewhat  impatiently,  "and 
.  I  cannot  suspect  so  respectable  a  divine 
of  deceit,  this  is  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis, 
why  is  he  not  in  possession  of  his  right  ? 
^  why  does  he  bear  another  name  ?  and  why 
was  not  this  explained  to  me  before  ?" 
,    "  Why,  sir,"  answered  the  minister, 
..."  as  I  have  gathered  from  the  confession 
of  the  young  gentleman  since  he  came 
hither,  for  before  I  did  not  know  him, 
some  little  romantic  notion  of  making 
his  fortune  by  merit  per  se,  restrained 
liim  from  either  claiming  his  right  or 
revealing  it ;  beside,  our  laws  have  of  late 
jbeen  evilly  administered ;  and  the  usurper 
^.of  his  property,  Mr.  Watkin  Pendarvis, 
]jis   kinsman,  and  the  husband  of  his 
mother,  is  powerful  and  subtle,  both  wil- 
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which  by  this  time  is  in  the  hands  of  my 
advance." 

"  Bnt  Julie  is  still  in  the  hands  of  a 
ruffian  V  cried  Edward  Pendarvis,  in 
despair ;  "  defeat  may  make  him  des- 
perate ;  let  me  get  to  horse ;  let  us  pursue 
the  traitor  without  delay.  He  is  no  friend 
to  King  James ;  he  is  an  outlaw  anil  a 
robber." 

"  Fear  nothing,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte ;  "  I  have  seen  this  brigand  ;  he 
will  hardly  dare  to  use  Julie  uncourteous- 
ly  after  the  warning  I  gave  him  ;  every 
man  of  his  name  or  race,  of  his  following 
or  friending,  should  pay  with  his  blood 
for  wrong  done  my  child.  But  these 
thoughts  are  idle.  Yon  fellow  is  of  a 
spirit  too  bold  and  free  to  do  a  woman 
wrong;  let  us  not  wrong  him  by  supposing 
it.  I  am  now  going  to  Plas  Mawr,  whither 
the  horse  and  light  troops  are  gone  before 
for  the  purpose  of  taking  in  the  enemy's 
stragglers  ;  you  shall  ride  with  me,  if  you 
are  capable,  and  I  will  invest  you  with 
your  paternal  domain." 

f  4 
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But  none,  however  powerful,  that  can 
arrest  the  mind  of  King  William  from 
truth  and  justice,"  answered  Monsieur 
Caillemotte;  "there  are  few  who  durst 
attempt  it.  But  as  you  please;  Plas 
JMawr  shall  be  protected  from  pillage ; 
discover  yourself  when  you  like.  Now 
to  horse.  Good  sir,  you  must  lend  our 
sick  friend  your  pony  ;  its  paces  will  be 
easy  for  him  ;  wrapped  in  a  cloak  he  will 
pass  undiscovered." 

In  a  few  minutes  Edward  Pendarvis 
was  clad  in  cloak  and  beaver,  the  latter 
of  which  he  wore  so  much  slouched  over 
his  face  that  his  recognition  was  not  at 
all  probable.  Mounted  on  the  parson's 
pony,  he  jogged  away  beside  the  charger 
with  which  Monsieur  Caillemotte  had 
provided  himself,  surrounded  by  a  number 
of  mounted  officers,  the  aides-de-camp  of 
the  French  general.  The  ride  was  short, 
the  morning  beautiful,  and  the  youthful 
spirits  of  Edward  Pendarvis  once  more 
became  light  and  buoyant  when  he  came 
within  sight  of  his  paternal  towers. 
F  5 


Strike  spur  and  p 
Hath  mounted  yc 
Gallant  as  ever  d 
Strain  at  his  brus 
Young  men,  ride 


Edward  Pend 
pected,  felt  hin 
once  more  cross 
paternal  mansk 
breath  thickene< 
when  he  stood 
contained  so  ma 
brance.  The  olc 
and  hisfox-houn 
cry,  and  the  deat 
admiration,  whic 
the  hall,  greeted 


OWAIN  GOCH.  107 

themselves  with  all  the  familiarity  of  bye- 
gone  intimacy.  In  fact  the  general  ap- 
pearance of  the  house  and  grounds  was 
little  altered  since  he  left  Plas  Mawr; 
for  Watkin  Pendarvis's  parsimony  was 
too  great  to  admit  of  much  change  in 
decorations  or  furniture.  Even  two  or 
three  straggling  dogs,  which  had  been 
suffered  to  remain  about  the  house,  al- 
though their  sporting  properties  were 
seldom  called  into  action,  seemed  much 
to  resemble  those  he  had  left;  and  the 
hair  of  Pierce,  the  house  steward,  ;i 
sight  of  whom  he  caught  as  he  entered 
the  hall,  had  grown  grey  over  features  lie 
well  remembered.  His  only  task  .now, 
when  assailed  by  so  many  temptations  to 
reveal  himself,  was  to  preserve  his  dis- 
guise, to  restrain  those  yearnings  of'  soul 
which  he  felt  to  discover  himself  to  the 
old  servitors  of  his  family,  and  those  signs 
of  recognition  which  he  frequently  found 
himself  betraying  at  the  sight  of  every 
familiar  feature  of  the  place,  and  which 
would  infallibly  have  exposed  him,  had 
f  6 
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The  hall  of  the  mansion  was  instantly 
turned  into  a  council  chamber.  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  and  his  officers  there 
met  to  confer  on  the  steps  necessary  to 
be  taken,  to  examine  the  imperfect  maps 
of  the  country,  and  to  receive  any  intel- 
ligence relative  thereto  which  might  be 
brought  before  them.  The  servants  of 
the  house  were  examined  upon  their 
knowledge,  but  none  of  those  brought 
forward  displayed  any  information  on 
the  subject. 

"  I  have  lived  in  the  family  of  Pen- 
darvis  fifty  years,"  said  the  grey-headed 
butler,  "  and  never  was  beyond  Moel 
aelir.  Sometimes,  to  raise  a  good  field, 
our  old  master  Sir  Jorwerth  would  make 
us  follow  the  hounds,  but  we  never  got 
up  the  hill ;  it  is  too  wet ;  horses  would 
be  mired." 

"  I  have  him  —  I  have  him,"  exclaim- 
ed a  voice  outside  the  door,  and  presently 
Burdet  came  forward,  pulling  after  him 
a  tall  raw-boned  fellow  of  a  dark  com- 
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"  Not  straight  up,"  answered  Jones ; 
"  you  may  follow  the  water." 

"  I  know  that,"  returned  Burdet, 
hastily.  "  When  you  get  up,  what  sort  of 
ground  is  it  ?' 

"  Ifs  good  ground  enough  to  shoot 
over,"  replied  the  keeper;  "-you  need 
never  lack  a  day's  spoil  on  Moel  aelir." 

"  Is  there  black  game  on  the  moun- 
tain?" said  Burdet  ' 

"  Black  game !"  exclaimed  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  with  great-impatience;  what* 
'ever  have  our  present  enquiries  to  do 
with  black  game,  Captain  Burdet  ?" 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  general,''  replied 
Burdet,  "  only  a  word  by  the  way,  in  case 
I  should  pass  this  country  hi  time  of 
peace  —  Well  but,  Tom!  how  are  the 
paths  on  the  top,  sheep-tracks  plenty  ?  " 

"  Yea,  and  goat  tracks  too,  perilous 
enow,"  answered  the  man. 

««  You're  a  fool ! "  cried  Burdet ;  "  you 
know  the  ground.  How  will  this  thief 
Gwyndyr  get  away  over  the  moors?" 
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William  ?  General,  hang  the  rascal  up, 
I'll  soon  find  you  another  beagle." 

"  Nay,  if  ye'll  be  civil,"  said  the 
keeper,  who  trembled  at  the  suggestion 
of  Burdet,  "  I'll  say  all  I  know." 

"  Answer  speedily  then,  and  to  the 
purpose,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 
«'  Suppose  Gwyndyr  takes  to  the  moun- 
tains, and  pursues  his  way  homeward — for 
he  cannot  subsist  so  many  people  in  so 
wild  a  situation — in  what  direction  would 
he  move  towards  the  town  of  Bala,  here 
on  the  map,  which  I  understand  is  not 
far  distant  from  his  chief  hold  ?" 

"  Why ;  he  may  go  many  ways,"  re- 
plied the  keeper.  "  By  Llanwrst,  Nant 
Conwy,  and  across  Arrenig,  or  he  may 
keep  the  mountains  down  to  Corwen  ;  he 
knows  every  bwlch  •  in  the  country  ;  or 
down  to  Denbigh  the  plain  road." 

"  The  mountain  roads  you  have  men- 
tioned are  not  passable  by  soldiers,"  said 
the  French  general. 

"  I   know   nought   of  soldiering," 

•  Pass. 
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Whilst  he  was  yet  speaking,  a  loud 
noise,  the  tramp  of  horse,  the  jingling  of* 
arms  and  accoutrements,  and  voices  of 
men  were  heard,  and  presently  the  Dutch 
officers,  Boggerman  and  Hogenberts  en- 
tered the  hall,  having  in  their  company 
our  old  friend  Colonel  Teague  O' Regan. 

"  Good  time  of  day  to  you,"  said  the 
Milesian  to  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

M  Bon  jour,  bon  jour,"  replied  the 
Frenchman;  "I thought  Colonel  O'Re- 
gan  had  been  far  away  by  this  time." 

"  I'd  been  farther,  but  for  this  ugly 
fellow  here,"  said  CRegan,  pointing 
to  Hogenberts.  "  That  bloody  thief, 
Gwyndyr,  after  falling  upon  your  lines, 
would  force  my  ould  bones  to  a  retreat, 
and  the  devil's  son  might  as  well  have 
whistled  jigs  to  a  mile-stone.  So  ye 
see  he  fetch'd  me  one  of  Pendarfy's  team 
horses  out  of  the  stable,  and  mounted  me 
to  go  up  the  mountain  yonder,  and  sure 
enough  I  was  bog'd  in  no  time,  as  I  was  like 
to  be,  and  if  this  dragoon  hadn't  come  up 
and  pulled  me. out,  I'd  soon  have  been 
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would  still  have  met  with  soldier-like 


usage. 


"  Right  glad  am  I  to  hear  you  say 
so,"  returned  ORegan  ;  "  for  to  say  true, 
I  had  some  doubts  about  my  own  recep- 
tion." 

"  It  is  our  duty  to  soften  the  horrors 
of  war  ?"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

"Faith  I  know  nothing  about  that," 
replied  the  colonel;  "all  I  know  is,  that 
a  man  of  my  years  and  my  size  can't  run 
over  the  ground  like  a  greyhound.  With 
walking  from  the  tower  to  this  along  the 
shore  I  was  as  tired  and  sore  as  if  I  had 
been  doing  penance  barefooted  on  the 
flints.  I  would  have  even  stayed  here 
in  possession  of  the  porter's  chair,  but 
Gwyndyr  and  Watch  between  'em  forced 
me  forward.  I  wouldn't  tell  a  word  of 
a  lie  if  I  said  1  got  my  horse  into  a  bog  on 
design,  for  we  heard  the  troopers  behind 
us,  there  was  no  time  for  ceremony,  and 
I  was  tired  of  my  ride  ;  not  but  I  didn't 
expect  I  was  getting  into  such  a  cursed 
swamp  as  I  got  fastened  in.    I'd  like  to 
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answered  O'Regan  j  "  I'm  heartily  sick 
of  him  and  his  purposes  too,  and  so  are 
many  others.  If  Teague  O'Regan 
mustn't  fight  in  a  civilised  way,  he'll 
disband,  that's  all.  Let  King  James  and 
his  counsellors  look  to  it.  I'll  not  kill 
myself  wid  hunting  partridges  on  the 
mountains,  for  the  best  man  living.  I'm 
nigh  worn  out  in  the  sarvice,  and  I'll 
have  my  post  in  ould  Ireland  or  no 
where;  so  let  'em  look  to  it;  they'll 
lose  somebody,  when  they  lose  me." 

"  Body  enough,"  said  Burdct,  pulling 
a  face,  "  but  little  spirit." 

"  Who's  that  talks  of  spirit  ?'  cried  the 
colonel ;  "  I'd  give  all  [the  coin  I  have, 
if  I  had  any  at  all  —  for  a  dram.  Is 
there  no  such  thing  as  a  bottle  of  brandy 
in  this  big  house  7" 

"  Whom  do  you  take  for  the  butler?" 
said  Burdet. 

"Not  you,  grab !"  answered  0!Regan. 
"  Brothers  of  that  order  are  commonly 
good  looking  jolly-faced  fellows.  The 
tapster  of  an  ale-cellar  wouldn't  shake 
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)ie  and  strong  ale  —  a-gh  —  thy  double 
drum  there  would  soon  be  as  tight  as 
one  hard  braced  —  thy  pitiful  aspect 
would  become  as  ruddy  as  the  rising  sun 
on  a  frosty  morning." 

"  You  wasn't  a  cock  of  so  high  a 
crow  twelve  hours  back,  jewel,"  said 
O'ltegan.  "  Don't  flutter  your  wings 
too  soon  ;  the  tail  you  lost  hasn't  yet 
grown  again." 

"Game  cocks  never  carry  the  curl'd 
feather,"  answered  Burdet ;  "  but  I'll 
take  your  ghostly  counsel,  Father  O'Re- 
jan,  and  not  crow  so  loud." 

'■  Oil  you  devil's  darling,  good  morn- 
to  you,"  replied  O'Regan,  quitting 
ie  hall ;   "  I'll  see  what  the  house  is 
»ade  of." 

The   council  of  officers  soon  after 
broke  up ;    for  no  better  intelligence 
~  respecting  the  country  than  that  which 
~  Jones  afforded  could  be  obtained  ;  and 
Monsieur   Caillemotte  was  determined 
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tooth  of  time,  but  the  assault  of  weapons 
such  as  were  used  when  they  were  built, 
and  the  no  less  destroying  winds  which 
swept  from  the  sea  over  the  eminence 
on  which  they  stood.    The  tower  fell 
towards  the  town,  very  few  stones  going 
over  the  cliff  seaward.    The  explosion 
drew  forth  all  the  population  of  the  vil 
lage,  who  mourned  over  the  work  of 
destruction,  and  lamented  the  ruin  of  the 
tower  as  the  loss  of  the  last  badge  of 
their  antiquity. 

Before  he  returned  to  Plas  Mawr,  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  again  called  upon  Mr. 
I.ioyd,  and  requested  him  to  lend  his  as- 
sistance at  a  council  which  would  be 
held  in  the  evening,  for  the  purpose  of 
explaining  the  common  and  direct  route 
to  Corwen  and  Bala,  whither,  he  had  no 
doubt,  Gwyndyr  would  direct  his  march, 
laving  perfect  confidence  in  the  minis* 
r,  both  as  a  friend  to  the  revolution  and 
King  William,  and  a  man  of  integrity,  he 
believed  no  one  would  more  readily,  and 
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'«  What  engagement?"  said  Mr.  Lloyd, 
hastily  closing  his  book  ;  "  now  then, 
what  scrape  are  my  addled  brains  getting 
me  into  ?  where  is  the  bearer  ?" 

"  At  the  door,"  replied  the  servant 
who  brought  the  note  into  the  parlour ; 
"  he  has  brought  the  pony  back.'' 

"  Very  well ;  I  am  coming.  Tell  the 
man  to  return  to  Plas  JVIawu,  and  inform 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  I  will  be  with  him 
speedily.  This  defection  of  memory  is 
very  troublesome.  I  must  have  made 
some  engagement  to  visit,  perhaps  to 
dine  with  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  but  his 
goodness  wUl  forgive  me." 

He  put  on  his  cloak  and  hat,  took  his 
cane,  and  mounted  his  pony,  which  the 
general's  servant  had  left  at  the  door, 
and  as  the  shades  of  evening  were  deep- 
ening around,  he  put  his  nag  to  a  smart- 
ish trot,  which  bade  fairly  to  carry  him 
soon  to  Plas  Mawr.  But,  as  usual,  some- 
thing fresh  caught  his  fancy,  the  design  of 
his  ride  grew  less  apparent,  he  ceased 
to  pat  the  side  of  his  pony  with  his  cane, 
c  3 


and  the  horiz 
horror  on  heai 
by  a  figure  wl 
placed  itself  a 
•  "  Mr.  Llo 
whose  savage 
terror  of  the  ^ 

"  Devil,  sp 
Lloyd,  makin 
the  name  of  1 
what  is  thy  bi 

"  A  frieni 
h  no  devil,  no 

The  figure 
and  then  dra 
who  shrank  bi 
involuntarily 

.«  V  1  


OWAIN'  GOCH. 


I  am  right  glad  to  see  thee  —  what  brings 
thee  back  so  soon  ?  Gwyndyr,  thou  seest, 
is  beaten  from  his  hold." 

"  Hur  has  run  some  danger  in  seeing 
hur  worship,"  said  Drwndwn  ;  "  first  to 
keep  clear  of  Owain  Goch  and  hur  band, 
and  then  of  the  Orangers.  Hur  has 
watch'd  hur  door  for  two  hours." 

"  Why  did  you  not  come  in?"  an- 
swered Mr.  Lloyd ;  "  my  house  is  my 
own,  and  free,  now  that  Gwyndyr  has 
taken  to  the  mountains.  But  what  news 
of  the  ladies?  where  didst  thou  leave 
them  ?  are  they  in  health  ?" 

"  Hur  will  answer  in  two  words,"  re- 
plied the  son  of  Ogwen  ;  "  they  are  at 
Llanwchlyn,  with  the  motherof  Gwyndyr. 
Lady  Elain  is  but  sick,  the  others  well. 
But  where  is  Jorwerth  Pendarvis  ?  Is  hur 
recovered  hur  hurts?  Is  hur  again  albot? 
The  house  of  Pendarvis  was  ever  valiant. 
The  son  of  Ogwen  is  no  longor  the  fol- 
lower of  Owain  Goch." 

««  I  am  on  my  way  to  Plas  Mawr  to 
attend  Edward  Pendarvis  and  his  friends," 
c  4 
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and  at  the  same  time  Drwndwn  touched 
the  elbow  of  the  minister,  and  in  a  low 
voice  said,  M  Be  silent  hero." 

V  Bon  soir,  monsieur  le  pretre !"  said 
Monsieur  Caillemotte ;  "  I  see  gentlemen 
of'  the  cloth  are  no  more  punctual  than 
men  of  the  sword  to  their  engagements." 

1  Engagement !"  said  the  minister ;  W  I 
have  received  your  billet ;  it  astonishes 
me  $  I  recollect  no  engagement ;  but  my 
head  is  weak,  and  perhaps 

"  No  apologies,  reverend  sir,"  said 
Monsieur  Caillemotte,  interrupting  him 
with  a  smile,  for  by  this  time  he  had 
learned  something  of  his  peculiarities  from 
Edward  Pendarvis;  "  you  and  I  were 
to  have  had  some  conversation  together 
here  at  three  o'clock,  that  is  all ;  th* 
present  hour  will  serve  well  enough,  i 
am  glad  to  have  your  company  at  all." 

'*  I  have  some  information  for  your 
private  ear,"  said  the  minister ;  "  I  had 
not  forgot  my  engagement  for  nought." 

"  Follow  me,"  answered  Caillemotte  : 
•*'  we  must  make  free  with  the  house." 
c  5 
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sneer,  and  Drwndwn  followed  his  spiritual 
guide  into  the  room,  and  locked  the  door. 
This  action  surprised  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte,  who  enquired  who  he  was." 

"  Mr.  Edward  Pendarvis  here  knows 
him,"  replied  the  minister,  smiling,  and 
looking  at  the  invalid,  who  sat  at  the 
upper  end  of  the  room,  still  so  disguised 
as  to  be  incapable  of  recognition  ;  "  you 
may  both  lay  aside  your  masques  — 
Drwndwn  uncover." 

V  What!"  exclaimed  Edward  Pendar- 
vis, springing  from  his  seat,  "  art  thou 
returned,  honest  fellow  ?" 

"  I  will  spare  you  the  trouble  of  asking 
a  few  questions,"  said  the  minister,  "  that 
is,  if  you  will  be  calm  enough  to  hear  me. 
Imprimis,  the  ladies  are  well,  except  the 
good  Lady  Elain,  who  is,  perhaps,  tired 
with  her  journey ;  secondly,  they  are 
now  at  the  house  of  the  mother  of  Gwyn- 
dyr,  at  Llanwchlyn." 

"  Ha !  then,  this  is  that  brave  fellow 
to  whom  we  are  all  so  much  indebted," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte.    "  Have  you 
.      g  6 
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was  like  an  ancient  leader ;  she  feared 
nothing." 

"  Now,  good  fellow,  speak  honestly," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte.  "  Dost  thou 
believe  we  need  fear  any  thing  for  those 
ladies  P" 

"  St.  Elian,  no,"  replied  Drwndwn  ; 
"  at  least  not  for  Lady  Elain  and  the 
other  old  lady.  Owain  Goch  has  set 
hur  mind  on  the  young  wench,  and  bor 
is  mad." 

"  Did  you  not  say  you  would  provide 
some  means  for  her  escape  7"  said  Edward 
Pendarvis  ;   "  you  have  deceived  me." 

"  Never,"  answered  Drwndwn.  " The 
chief  sent  with  the  coach  ten  of  hur 
following.  What  could  hur  do  but  come 
;back  with  the  speed  of  a  deer  to  say, 
they  are  at  Llanwclilyn.  Pursue." 

«*  Thou  couldst  do  nothing  better," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte.  "  For  what 
thou  hast  done,  here  is  thy  reward.  For 
what  thou  shalt  do,  thou  Shalt  be  well 
paid." 
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Ay,  and  the  heath  is  softer  than  the 
stone  to  a  hillsman's  tread,"  replied 
Owain.  "  Gwyndyr  will  leave  Flint  to- 
night j  to-morrow  his  foot  will  be  on  the 
threshold  of  Llanwchlyn. 

"  Order  the  horse  forward,"  said  Ed- 
ward Pendarvis,  "  or  all  is  lost.  Trust 
not  Julie  a  moment  in  the  hands  of  this 
bloody  rulfian.  I  will  declare  myself, 
and  raise  the  country." 

"  Softly,  Pendarvis,"  replied  the  vete- 
ran ;   "  let  us  do  nothing  rashly." 

"  Mount  Owain  and  myself!"  said  the 
impassioned  youth.  **  We  will  conduct 
Boggerman  to  the  spot.  We  shall  be  able 
to  defend  ourselves  until  you  come  up. 
I  am  well  and  strong." 

But  his  frame  instantly  belied  his  words; 
the  hectic  flush  of  passion  vanished-; 
paleness  overspread  his  countenance,  and 
he  was  obliged  to  resume  his  seat,  filled 
with  anguish  and  disappointment. 

"  Be  calm,  be  easy,  Pendarvis,"  said 
Monsieur  Caillemote,  who  perceived  that 
the  feelings  of  the  invalid  were  too  vivid 
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"  A  plover  knows  the  whistle  of  a 
lover,"  replied  Drwndwn,  with  a  grin. 
"  Come,  then,  I  will  conduct  thee 
past  the  guard,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte,  leading  the  way  to  the  hall.  They 
there  encountered  Burdet,  who  regarded 
the  shrouded  mountaineer  with  a  keen 
and  curious  glance. 

■  "  Burdet,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte, 
*  conduct  this  good  fellow  beyond  our 
advance,  and  give  orders  that  he  be  suf- 
fered to  pass  at  his  need." 

"  Come  along,  Mr.  Honesty,"  said 
Burdet,  when  Monsieur  Caillemotte  had 
returned  to  the  parlour ;  "  I'll  warrant 
thee  a  stout  poacher.  Thou'rt  now  out 
after  unlawful  game." 

Drwndwn  made  no  reply,  but  pointed 
forward. 

u  Art  dumb  ?"  said  the  English  officer. 
*'  There's  no  informer  here,  man.  I 
know  what  errand  thou'rt  on  ;  for  what 
purpose  but  to  snare  yon  beasts  on  the 
hill,  could  a  figure  like  thine  be  in  an 
English  post." 
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devil  didst  go,  after  playing  that  fool's 
trick?  eh." 

The  son  of  Ogwen  did  not  speak  ;  but> 
as  usual,  motioned  the  way  to  the  par- 
lour. 

"  Rot  thy  mummery;  hast  no  tongue?" 
cried  Burdet,  rising  from  his  seat. 

"  Hur  foot  cannot  stay  for  folly,"  re- 
plied Drwndwn.  "  Where  is  hur  chief?" 
««  Chief;  blockhead  !"  replied  Burdet. 
Dost  think  an  English  army  is  go- 
verned like  a  Welsh  rabble,  or  a  Scotch 
Tail  ?    Come  along." 

He  conducted  him  to  the  parlour, 
where  he  found  Monsieur  Caillemotte 
still  in  company  with  Mr.  Lloyd  and 
Edward  Pendarvis. 

*  Grand  merci !"  exclaimed  the  French 
officer ;  "  thou  hast  speed  of  foot,  good 
fellow.    What's  the  news  ?"  • 

"  The  hawks  are  on  the  wing,"  answer- 
ed Drwndwn.  Not  a  man  is  left  on  Moel 
aelir,  nor  any  hill  around." 

M  Then  with  the  dawn  we'll  get  to 
horse,"   replied  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 
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I  eye  again  beamed,  and  his  complexion 
j  glowed  with  some  portion  of  returning 
,j  health,  and*  the  military  sounds  of  drum 
^  and  trumpet,  as  the  little  army  moved 
.  forward,  made  him  forget  his  feeble- 
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formed  the  team  of  the  Lord  of  Plas 
Mawr's  carriage,  another  pair  was  added, 
which  had  heen  borrowed  or  captured  in 
the  neighbourhood.    Ten  horses,  simi- 
larly obtained,  were  provided  for  the 
escort,  whilst  Drwndwn,  who  acted  in  the 
capacity  of  commander-in-chief,  rode  on 
the  coach-box  beside  the  driver.  The 
sun  was  rising  as  the  cavalcade  left  Plas 
Mawr ;  the  roads  were  good ;  and  as 
>i  \vndwn,  fearful  of  drawing  suspicion 
upon   himself   durst  not  dally  in  his 
journey,  in  a  short  time  they  had  left  the 
lall  behind  them.    On  their  starting, 
idy  Elain  took  a  last  look  of  the  house, 
ind  clasping  her  hands  together,  threw 
lerself  back  in  the  coach,   where  she 
remained  unable  to  sustain  herself,  and 
unwilling  to  be  comforted.  Madame 
Caillemotte,  as  usual,  made  use  of  every 
t  effort  to  arouse  and  console  her,  but  to 
i   no  purpose :  she  continued  in  a  sort  of 
t   Mullen  and  stupid  abstraction  for  many 
I    hours ;  and  even  when  the  coach  stopped 
at  some  obscure  alehouse  by  the  road 
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jy  met  was  astonishingly  inconsiderable. 
The  country  in  its  local  features,  and  in 
ts  destitution  of  inhabitants,  seemed  like 
fudea  when  her  population  was  carried 
iway  captive  to  Babylon  :  scarcely  a 
nan  remained  to  look  upon  the  beauty 
)f  the  land.  A  decayed  abbey,  a  ruined 
astle,  or  a  deserted  mansion,  intimated 
the  travellers  that  they  were  passing 
hrough  scenes  which  had  once  been  the 
lunts  of  men ;  but  at  the  same  time 
hibited  convincing  evidence  that  their 
,ys  of  pride  and  continuance  were  gone 
- ;  that  they  were  no  longer  in  the 
orld,  but  stood  as  monuments  of  their 
-gone  grandeur  and  importance. 
The  dark  hues  of  night  had  fallen  over 
ie  earth  when  the  cavalcade  approached 
>e  celebrated  lake,  called  in  the  Welsh 
ongue  Llyn  Tegid,  but  in  English, 
imblemere,  or  Bala  Pool ;  and  as  they 
assed  along  its  shores,  the  dimly-seen 
vaxe  rolled  upon  the  beach  with  con- 
erable  fury,  driven  by  a  violent  south 
d  rushing  out  of  the  hollows  of  Arrau 
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which  she  had  fallen.  The  roar  of  the 
water  was  now  heard  plainly,  and  Lady 
Elain,  after  listening  for  a  moment  to  the 
language  of  the  horsemen  and  Drwndwn, 
who  still  remained  on  the  box,  cried 
"  The  waters  are  out  —  we  are  lost  if  we 
tarry  one  hall"  hour  ;  the  south  wind  will 
raise  the  pool  over  our  horses'  heads." 

"  Mon  Dieu !"  exclaimed  Madame 
Caillemotte,  putting  her  head  to  the  win- 
dow. "  Coachman,  why  do  you  delay  ? 
Drive  on  —  use  your  whip." 

"  The  waters  are  out  before  us,"  re- 
plied the  coachman  ;  "  we  shall  be  lost  if 
we  go  on." 

«  We  are  lost  already  if  you  falter  a 
minute,"  said  Lady  Pendarvis ;  ■  use 
your  whip  and  get  forward." 

The  coachman  no  longer  daringto  hesi- 
tate, applied  the  whipcord  to  his  beasts, 
and  followed  the  track  of  the  horsemen, 
who  pushed  boldly  forward.  The  road 
here  descended  into  a  hollow,  and  the 
water  rose  to  the  breasts  of  their  steeds, 
and  dashed  against  the  sides  of  the  car- 
h  2 
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cept  in  the  case  of  Mrs.  Roberts,  Lady 
Pendarvis's  woman,  was  unnecessary.  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  was  naturally  intrepid, 
and  not  to  be  daunted  by  appearances, 
whilst  the  minds  of  her  daughter  and 
Lady  Elain  were  too  strongly  occupied 
by  other  matters  to  entertain  many  fears 
about  their  present  situation.  But  the 
waiting-woman,  whose  head  was  filled 
with  •  chimeras  dire,'  had  leisure  to 
peruse  the  stern  and  desolate  aspect  of 
the  mansion  and  the  attendants,  and  to 
frighten  herself  almost  into  fits  with  the 
strength  of  her  apprehension. 

The  travellers  were  conducted  by  the 
torch-bearers,  who  crowded  forward,  into 
a  huge  naked  hall  open  to  the  roof,  and 
whose  capacious  chimney  contained  a 
large  fire,  which  lay  upon  the  hearth. 
Comforts  there  seemed  none,  except  the 
fire  itself;  and  necessaries  were  scarce. 
A  few  high-backed  oak  chairs  and 
couches,  beside  a  long  table  or  dining- 
board,  of  as  rude  a  fashion  as  can  be 
imagined,  were  almost  the  sole  articles  of 
h  3 
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attendants,  and  the  hall,  with  feelings  of 
great  interest. 

M  You  are  welcome  to  Lanwchlyn," 
she  said,  in  a  voice  whose  sonorous  and 
masculine  tones  bespoke  a  habit  of  com- 
mand. "  Gentle  or  simple,  I  bid  ye 
welcome  to  the  hospitality  of  Wales; 
such  as  this  poor  house  will  afford,  is 
heartily  at  your  service." 

"  We  are  very  thankful,  ray  good 
dame,"  said  Madame  Caillemotte,  taking 
upon  herself  her  accustomed  office  of  pro- 
locutor ;  "  we  are  glad,  I  assure  you,  to 
escape  from  the  waters  to  your  hospitable 
hearth." 

"  By  the  whistle  of  yon  wind,  I  per- 
ceive the  waters  are  out,"  replied  the 
mother  of  Gwyndyr.  "  Men  and  girls ! 
why  stand  ye  idle  ;  bring  wood  to  the 
fire,  and  such  fare  as  ye  have,  as  our 
house  can  furnish,  bring  it  with  honesty 
and  without  shame ;  quick,  let  not  our 
guests  famish.  Come  forward  to  the 
fire  ;  the  winds  of  autumn  blow  cold." 
h  4 
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This  request  was  by  no  means  unne- 
cessary, for  in  the  barn-like  apartment 
in  which  they  were,  the  verge  of  the 
hearth  was  the  only  warm  spot ;  and 
even  Lady  Pendarvis  suffered  herseb' 
to  be  conducted  to  a  chair  within  the 
nook  adjoining  that  of  their  hostess  with- 
out opposition.  Madame  CaillemotU 
next  procured  seats  for  her  daughter  and 
herself  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  chin- 
ney,  whilst  Mrs.  Roberts,  in  a  state  ffl 
utter  discomfort  and  alarm,  stood  tux 
the  chair  of  her  mistress.  In  a  short 
time  the  fire  was  replenished  with  hug? 
logs  of  wood,  and  a  repast  spread  upas 
the  board  by  the  damsels  of  the  house,  to 
which  the  new  guests  were  invited. 

"  The  board  is  spread,"  said  the  mistress 
of  the  house.  "  Eat  in  peace  ;  your  fare 
may  be  less  dainty  than  in  your  on 
houses,  but  it  is  wholesome,  and  freeh 
given.    I  will  eat  with  you." 

She  arose  from  her  seat,  and  proceeded 
without  assistance  to  the  table,  at  the 
head  of  which  she  sat  down,  and  tbe 


ladies  having  joined  her,  she  encouraged 
them,  both  by  precept  and  example,  to 
do  justice  to  her  provision.  Madame 
Caillemotte,  ever  at  home,  did  not  delay 
her  obedience,  but  her  daughter  and 
f  Lady  Elain  were  yet  too  deeply  ab- 
L  sorbed  in  their  calamities  to  accommodate 
themselves  to  their  situation.  In  her 
bon  hommie,  ("if  we  may  take  liberty  to 
to  use  the  term,)  Madame  Caillemotte 
had  no  idea  of 'the  character  of  her  hostess, 
to  whose  solemn  and  usually  impas- 
sioned manner  her  own  familiar  and  easy 
way  bore  the  strongest  contrast.  She 
had  no  comprehension  of  the  tone 
of  feeling  which  lurked  in  the  breast 
of  the  mother  of  Gwyndyr,  a  tone  so 
seldom  seen  in  the  world ;  but  as- 
cribed her  melancholy  and  vehemence  to 
her  privation  of  sight,  and  the  querulous- 
ness  of  age ;  and  except  that  she  ad- 
mired her  stature  and  the  mould  of 
her  noble  features,  she  deemed  of  her 
no  otherwise  than  as  of  an  aged  woman 
of  middle  rank  and  unpolished  manners; 
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she  therefore  treated  her  with  that  la- 
miliarity  which  expresses  somewhat  of 
condescension  to  an  inferior ;  and  her 
hostess  was  not  slow  in  perceiving  and 
marking  it 

"  Not  always  hath  Madeline  Gwyndyr 
treated  her  guests  so  poorly,"  said  she 
with  a  mournful  countenance-  **  Fortj 
years  have  not  passed  away,  since  I  enter- 
tained those  who  now  despise  me  ia 
damasked  chambers.  But  then  1  was 
the  Lady  Madeline,  wife  of  the  honoured 
knight,  Sir  Madog  Gwyndyr,  whose 
banner  floated  over  the  castle  of  fab 
fathers  j — now"  —  She  ceased,  and  fixed 
her  sightless  orbs,  whilst  her  teeth  were 
clenched  together,  and  her  dark  brow 
lowered  with  the  frown  of  resentment 
and  chagrin.  But  in  a  few  moments 
her  countenance  cleared,  and  she  almost 
smiled  as  she  continued.  "  But  no* 
those  whom  we  served,  for  whom  we  lost 
lands  and  lives,  and  who  left  us  to  de- 
spair, now  are  they  driven  to  want  like 
ourselves;  retribution  hath  overtaken  the 
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ungrateful.  —  Who  would  fight  for  them 
that  fed  the  courtier  with  spoils,  and  left 
the  warrior  to  starve  ?  Who  ?  alas  ! 
even  the  sons  of  those  warriors.  Owain 
Gwyndyr  now  upholds  the  cause  of  him 
who  deserted  us  in  our  need." 

The  tone,  the  manner,  the  enthusiasm 
with  which  the  mother  of  Gwyndyr  pro- 
nounced this  deep  expression  of  her 
feelings,  aroused  the  attention  of  Lady 
Pendarvis  and  Julie,  whilst  Madame 
Caillemotte,  who  could  not  comprehend 
the  mysticism  of  her  character,  perceived 
that  she  was  no  common  woman,  but 
one  that  demanded  reverence  and  se- 
cured respect.  She  therefore  laid  aside 
that  display  of  condescension  in  which 
she  before  indulged,  and  for  one  of  the 
few  times  in  her  life  became  suddenly 
thoughtful  and  silent,  inasmuch  as  she 
was  unable  to  hit  upon  any  terms  which 
she  conceived  adapted  to  propitiate  the 
severe  and  melancholy  matron.  She 
durst  not  even  look  upon  the  features  of 
Madeline  Gwyndyr,  whose  glazed  eyes 
u  6 
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still  seemed  to  glare  with  unearthly  spe- 
culation, but  continued  to  eat  her  meal 
in  silent  thought,  endeavouring  anxiously 
to  penetrate  a  character  which  to  h« 
bore  somewhat  of  an  alarming  singu- 
larity. She  was  startled  from  a  deep 
reverie  by  their  hostess  pressing  them  to 
eat.  "  Well  do  I  know  ye  eat  like  tho* 
in  security,"  murmured  the  heavy  voice 
of  Madeline,  "  like  those  whom  peace 
and  plenty  have  made  dainty  and  delicate. 
Had  ye  lived  on  the  scant  and  watchful- 
ness of  war  as  long  as  I  have  done, 
your  craving  would  have  spoken  deeper." 

"  Well  do  you  speak,  Dame  Madeline," 
said  Lady  Pendarvis ;  "  but  scant,  and 
watchfulness,  and  war  are  evils  that  pa* 
away  ;  all  here  have  felt  them,  else  had 
we  not  been  at  Llanwchlyn  ;  but  there 
are  things  worse  tlian  these  ;  famine  and 
fatigue  touch  only  the  body  ;  there  art 
plagues  which  strike  and  wither 
heart." 

"  And  what  heart  should  be  sorer  than 
miue?"  answered  the  mother  ofOwaio 
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Goch.  "  Is  it  nothing  to  fall  from  gentle 
rank  and  affluence  to  misery,  to  abject 
poverty,  save  when  war  and  rapine  help 
us  to  live  ?  Is  it  nothing  for  the  widow  of 
Madog  Gwyndyr  to  be  supported  out 
of  the  spoils  of  his  country  ?  and  to  see 
her  son,  — but  mind  ye  not,  he  is  a  brave 
and  a  glorious  chief,  and  his  fame  is 
not  unworthy  of  his  race ;  but  if  it  was, 
who  is  to  blame  ?  Have  we  not  sacri- 
ficed our  all  for  the  race  of  Stuart ;  and 
what  have  we  got?  Scorn,  ingratitude, 
and  at  last  revenge  —  the  revenge  of 
noble  minds  —  a  renewed  call  for  our 
services.  Ha !  we  are  revenged,  though 
we  die  naked  on  the  plain." 

««  Would  it  not  have  been  wiser  to 
have  abandoned  the  cause  of  those  who 
abandoned  you  ?"  said  Lady  Pendarvis. 

"  What !  and  have  changed  the  faith 
we  learned  in  childhood!"  cried  Madeline 
vehemently.  "No!  though  reduced  to 
what  ye  see,  the  children  of  our  house 
could  not  say  their  prayers  backwards  to 
the  devil ;  we  could  not  renounce  our 
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who  played  on  his  instrument  during  the 
whole  time  Owain  and  his  companions 
were  at  their  meal ;  and  substituted  the 
sweet  sounds  of  his  music  for  the  harsh 
and  jarring  notes  of  their  noisy  and  some- 
what waspish  mirth.  The  music  seemed  to 
calm  the  excitement  of  mind  displayed 
by  Dame  Madeline;  for  her  features 
gradually  lost  that  character  of  agonizing 
interest  which  her  conversation  with 
Lady  Pendarvis  had  occasioned,  and 
settled  down  into  a  sobriety  which 
bespoke  peace  and  satisfaction.  The 
harper  touched  his  instrument  with  a 
practised  and  delicate  hand,  and  ran 
over  the  melodies  of  his  native  country 
with  a  tone  of  harmony  and  facility  of 
execution  which  astonished  and  de- 
lighted the  ears  of  the  strangers.  Lady 
Pendarvis  and  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte, 
who,  as  our  readers  are  informed,  were 
both  mistresses  of  the  gay  science,  paid 
particular  attention,  and  the  performer, 
flattered  by  the  notice  of  so  eminent  an 
audience,  endeavoured  to  surpass  himself  j 
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regards  it  with  aversion  or  indifference. 
Lady  Pendarvis  and  her  companions  were 
so  much  taken  with  the  talent  of  the 
harper,  that  they  had  no  mind  to  retire 
at  present ;  but  that  they  might  afford 
better  accommodation  to  the  domestics, 
they  all  took  their  seats  on  the  same  side 
of  the  chimney  as  their  hostess,  leaving 
that  opposite  to  the  servants,  who  ranged 
themselves  around  the  hall  with  eager 
and  silent  expectation,  unsatiated  by  the 
thousand  times  they  had  listened  to  the 
melody  educed  by  the  same  hand  from 
the  same  instrument.  The  harper  struck 
the  chords  wildly,  and  looked  around  as 
if  waiting  to  catch  the  inspiration  of  his 
deity ;  but  his  mistress,  whose  soul  had 
been  awakened  by  her  late  controversy 
to  the  remembrance  of  warlike  themes, 
chose  his  performance,  and  said,  "  Sing, 
David  Edwards,  sing  me  the  *  Warrior's 
Farewell the  song  recalls  to  me  the 
parting  of  Madog  Gwyndyr,  when  he 
led  away  his  followers  to  the  aid  of 
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"  I  have  seen,"  said  Madeline  Gwyn- 
dyr,  when  the  song  was  concluded,  "  I 
have  seen  my  whole  race  summoned  to 
the  field,  and  they  have  never  returned. 
Last  of  them,  my  Owain  Goch,  parted 
from  me.    Shall  he  return  ?" 

She  was  answered  by  a  low  moaning 
sound,  which  was  probably  caused  by 
the  passage  of  the  wind  through  the  wide 
and  comfortless  hall,  but  which  she  be- 
lieved to  be  a  preternatural  response  to 
her  question. 

"  Hark !"  she  exclaimed,  turning  her 
head  in  the  direction  from  which  the 
sound  came.  "  Hark !  it  is  the  voice  of 
Madog  Gwyndyr !  he  comes  from  the 
field  of  his  slaughter  to  tell  me  I  shall  be 
a  childless  widow ;  that  my  fair  Owain 
shall  follow  the  destiny  of  his  fathers, 
and  fall  in  war.  Is't  not  so,  dark  spirit 
of  my  husband?  Is't  not  so?  speak 
again." 

She  raised  her  gigantic  height  from 
her  seat,  and  extended  her  hand,  as  if 
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tune  ;  too  well  have  I  learned  they  make 
not  happiness ;  but  to  lose  the  child  of 
one's  love,  the  only  child  —  " 

"  Lady  Pendarvis,  be  comforted,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  Lady  Pendarvis !"  cried  Madeline  ; 
f*  ay,  is  it  so  ?  Is  it  the  wife  of  the 
bold  Sir  Jorwerth  that  sits  on  the  hearth 
of  the  widow  of  his  friend  ?  Come  nearer, 
Lady  Elain  ;  I  have  heard  of  you.  Sir 
Madog  Gwyndyr  and  your  first  husband, 
for  they  tell  me  you  are  married  again, 
were  fast  friends  ;  they  both  perilled  their 
all  in  the  service  of  King  Charles.  We 
lost  all ;  you  managed  better.  I  am  not 
envious,  Lady  Elain  ;  I  am  glad  of  your 
fortune.  Sir  Jorwerth  came  out  of  the 
strife  with  a  sound  body  ;  Sir  Madog  was 
left  on  the  field  of  battle.  Sir  Jorwerth 
could  marry,  live  in  happiness,  and  die 
in  his  bed ;  leaving  the  fortune  of  his 
fathers  to  his  son  ;  Sir  Madog  left  his 
wife  and  son  to  subsist  on  the  cold  bounty 
of  friends." 
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fall  ?  Dost  thou  complain  that  thy  son 
will  die,  and  thy  race  become  extinct? 
Ah,  woe  !  woe !" 

The  harper,  for  the  purpose  of  as- 
suaging her  grief,  and  tranquillising  the 
frenzied  irritation  of  her  soul,  struck  a 
few  chords  of  the  song  he  had  played  ; 
but  the  fever  was  yet  too  high  to  receive 
any  check  from  harmony. 

U  What !"  she  continued,  addressing 
the  Lady  of  Plas  Mawr,  with  abruptness ; 
"  say  you  you  have  lost  your  son  ?  Is 
the  son  of  Sir  Jorwerth  dead  ?  Are  you 
too  alone  in  the  world  ?" 

Lady  Elain  answered  only  by  her 
tears. 

"  Mourn  not ;  mourn  not,"  pursued 
Madeline ;  "  those  who  have  sons  are 
not  free  from  care;  most  of  all  those 
whose  children  are  engaged  in  the  busi- 
ness of  war.  Glory  and  death  walk  hand 
in  hand.  It  is  not  seldom  that  we  hear 
)f  the'hero  being  buried  garlanded  with 
le  trophies  of  his  valour." 

Weep  not,  Lady  Pendarvis,"  said 
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arms,"  cried  the  mother  of  Gwyndyr, 
vouldst  like  to  sit  and  see  a  lubber  fiend 
2r  before  thee  with  scowling  brow,  and 
ar  his  fellows  yelling  despair  into  thine 
rs.  Yield  not,  else  thou  art  mad ;  be- 
ve  thy  son  lives." 

"  Would  that  I  could !"  answered 
dy  Pendarvis. 

"  Fear  nothing,"  pursued  Madeline ; 
>elieve  that  he  lives,  hope  that  he  lives ; 
d  till  thou  knowest  him  dead,  the  boy 
es  to  thee.  The  people  say  Madeline 
vyndyr  holds  converse  with  the  children 
the  air.  Shall  I  call  down  a  spirit  to 
1  thee  Edward  Pendarvis  still  treads 
;  earth  ?" 

A  note  sharp  and  shrill  rang  from  the 
rp  through  the  hall,  and  electrified  the 
mpany,  all  of  whom,  except  the  French 
lies,  rose  from  their  seats. 
"  Hark  !"  cried  Madeline,  while  a  kind 
prophetic  frenzy  animated  her  coun- 
lance  ;  44  hark  !  thy  son  lives ;  my  life 
the  omen,  thy  son  lives.  A  viewless 
rit  announces  his  being ;  ever  hath  the 
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xaditions  to  entertain  superstitions,  the 
nind  of  a  woman  like  Lady  Pendarvis,  so 
jnervated  by  melancholy,  should  be  dis- 
used to  admit  of  preternatural  admoni- 
ions.*  Even  Madame  Caillemotte  and  her 
laughter,  educated  in  France,  where  the 
un  of  science  was  fast  dissipating  the 
□ists  of  superstition,  were  somewhat  dis- 
turbed by  the  confidence  with  which  all 
jrsons  present  seemed  to  regard  the  note 
'■'  the  harp  as  indicating  a  superhuman 
ling ;  and  when  they  beheld  the 
mtenance  of  Lady  Pendarvis  change 
accustomed  sorrowful  livery  for  a  garb 
satisfaction,  which  they  could  not  as- 
ibe  to  any  other  cause  than  her  chiming 
with  the  general  belief,  the  pity  with 
lich  they  had  regarded  what  they  sup- 
osed  to  be  the  madness  of  their  hostess, 


•  Among  the  superstitions  of  the  Welsh,  there  was  none 
,ore  strongly  believed  than  that '  weal  or  woe '  wu»  an- 
,11  tin-. I  by  the  voluntary  ringing  of  the  harp  ;  and  that 
hich  was  perhaps  occasioned  by  the  instrument  beinjf 
aced  in  a  current  of  air,  where  the  wind  would  act  upon 
a*  upon  the  wires  of  the  .Koli:m  lyre,  was  ascribed  to 
ie  agency  of  disembodied  spirits. 
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Elain,"  said  Madeline  ;  "  here  is  not  the 
downy  comfort  and  splendour  of  Plas 
Mawr,  neither  can  I  afford  ye  all  separ- 
ate beds." 

*«  We  shall  do  well  together,"  said 
Lady  Elain.  "  How  say  you,  Madame 
Caillemotte  and  fair  Julie  ?" 

"  Tout  de  bon,"  answered  the  mother 
of  Julie. 

"  Better  together  than  apart,"  said 
Mademoiselle  Caillemotte. 

"  Fear  not,  young  woman,"  said  their 
hostess;  "if  the  young  fear,  what  terrors 
shall  affright  the  aged  ?  Fear  not,  you  are 
under  the  roof  of  Madeline  Gwyndyr; 
□ever  hath  my  inmate  suffered  wrong : 
cheerless  and  melancholy  to  those  who 
have  lived  in  luxury  may  your  lodging 
seem,  but  it  is  as  secure  as  the  closet  of 
a  king,  or  the  cell  of  a  priest." 

"  We  shall  be  quite  at  ease,  good 
madarae,"  said  the  elder  French  lady, 
with  something  of  her  usual  gaiety  ;  "  the 
wife  and  daughter  of  a  soldier  have  en- 
dured worse  accommodations  than  this 
1  3 
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after  bidding  a  good  night  to  their  hostess, 
they  did,  and  were  conducted  by  a  stair- 
case of*  immense  breadth  to  an  ancient 
lodging-room  on  the  first  story.  The 
chamber  was  provided  with  two  beds,  an 
old  press  or  wardrobe,  and  a  small  table, 
upon  which  the  savage  deposited  her  lamp, 
and  with  a  broad  grin,  instead  of  "  bon 
repos,"  disappeared.  A  large  wood 
fire,  which  had  probably  been  lighted  to 
air  the  room,  blazed  in  the  chimney,  and 
lent  an  air  of  cheerfulness  to  the  other- 
wise desolate  and  dismal  apartment ;  and 
on  examining  the  beds,  the  ladies  were 
pleased  to  find,  that,  although  coarse,  the 
bedding  displayed  the  national  cleanli- 
ness, and  to  persons  who  had  undergone 
so  much  fatigue  and  anxiety  as  they  had, 
offered  a  very  grateful  and  comfortable 
accommodation. 
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In  a  short  time,  however,  her  guests  per- 
ceived that  a  cloud  hung  over  her.  She 
saluted  them  with  kindness  and  courtesy ; 
but  she  was  not,  as  before,  animated  and 
loquacious.  Her  mind  appeared  to  be 
coiled  up  within  itself,  to  brood  over  some 
secret  uneasiness,  which  she  wished  to 
conceal,  and  to  have  entirely  renounced 
that  ultra  candour  and  sensibility  which 
before  induced  her  to  expose  her  griefs, 
and  parade  them  to  the  world.  Their 
rooming  meal  was  disposed  of  silently, 
and  when  it  was  concluded,  Madeline 
excused  herself)  saying  she  had  business 
which  demanded  her  presence.  But  on 
quitting  the  hall,  she  turned  round  with 
returning  cordiality,  and  said,  "  The 
rooming  is  fine,  you  are  strangers  to  our 
country,  and  would  perhaps  like  to 
walk." 

"  Nothing  could  be  more  agreeable," 
replied  Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  I  will  provide  you  a  guide,"  returned 
their  hostess.  "  Drwndwn  you  already 
know,  and  he  shall  attend  you." 

i  5 
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of  a  picture,  looking  at  it  with  the  eye  of 
a  cultivator,  meagre,  poverty-stricken, 
and  miserable.  The  ladies  had  now  also 
a  better  view  of  the  house  than  on  their 
arrival,  and  found  the  building  to  be  of 
much  greater  extent  than  they  had  con- 
ceived.  It  was  a  random  structure, 
formed  of  unhewn  and  unequal  stones, 
and  consisted  of  several  piles  of  building, 
of  more  than  common  height,  being  at 
least  three  stories  elevation.  An  attempt 
had  been  made  to  improve  its  exterior, 
by  giving  it  a  coat  of  lime  ;  but  the  work 
had  been  so  badly  and  ineffectually  done, 
that  a  considerable  part  of  the  plaster 
had  fallen  off,  and  left  the  walls  more 
rugged  and  forlorn  than  before.  Atone 
time  it  appeared,  from  the  existing  re- 
liques,  there  had  been  gardens  and  an 
orchard  attached  to  the  mansion  ;  but 
neglect  had  suffered  both  flowers  and 
trees  to  be  choked  with  weed,  to  rot 
away,  and  be  trampled  on  and  destroyed 
by  the  cattle.  Such  was  the  home  view 
of  the  residence  of  Gwyndyr  —  all  was 
1  6 
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e  imagination,  whilst  the  rocky  rampart 
its  head,  the  towering  Arran  Ben  lyn, 
jwned  over  the  crystal  mirror  in  all  the 
•rrors  of  desolation.  At  a  distance,  on 
e  side  of  the  mountain,  Drwndwn 
anted  out  to  the  ladies  the  mountain 
treat  of  Owain  Goch,  Corndochon. 
"  That  is  the  wolf's  hold,"  said  Drwn- 
vn,  with  a  grin  ;  "  there  be  few  hunters 
irst  track  hur  to  earth.  Let  Owain 
och  get  there,  and  hur  will  set  Cal- 
not  at  defiance." 

"  Caillemotte !"  exclaimed  the  elder 
dy  of  that  name.  "  How  Caillemotte  ! 
lat  mean  you  ?" 

"  Does  hur  not  know  the  news  that's 
ime  from  Llancoch  ?"  said  Drwndwn  ; 
it  has  followed  us  speedily." 

"  We  know  nothing,"  said  Julie,  with 
■eat  earnestness.  **  What  news  have 
>u?  tell  us,  good  man,  it  concerns  us 
sarly." 

"  Then  the  dame  did  not  tell  ye  ?" 
id  Owain. 
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the  mother  of  Julie,  with  an  air  of  in- 
vincible confidence.  "  La  Caillemotte 
will  soon  give  a  good  account  of  the  Ja- 
cobites. These  mountain  soldiers  are 
ignorant  of  the  art  of  war,  of  which  he  is 
a  complete  master.  We  shall  see  them 
presently  dropping  in  over  the  hills  at  a 
quick  march . —  Courage,  friends,  our 
captivity  will  be  short." 

'«  Best  hide  hur  gladness  from  the 
mother  of  OwaiuGoch,"  whispered  Drwn- 
dwn.  "  Hur  passion  up,  and  the  steel  to 
hur  hand.  Further,  silence  every  where 
is  best ;  Gwyndyr's  followers  are  jealous 
for  their  chief." 

Drwndwn  took  the  opportunity  of  urg- 
ing this  advice  as  they  walked  upon  the 
shore  of  the  lake,  his  two  comrades  having 
descended  towards  its  margin,  where 
they  remained  some  time  out  of  ear  shot. 

"  What  is  become  of  your  party, 
then?"  said  Madame  Caillemotte. 

■  They  are  at  the  tower,"  replied 
Owain ;  "  they  will  hold  it  as  long  as 
they  can,  and  then  take  to  the  mountains 
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Caillemotte.  The  bird  was  quite  dead, 
having  received  one  shot  in  the  middle 
of  the  head. 

"  A  good  shot,  Gruffydd,"  said  Drwn- 
dwn ;  M  and  a  fine  bird,  fit  for  a  lord's 
table." 

"  What  call  ye  the  bird?"  said  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte,  holding  out  her  hand 
in  a  defensive  posture,  as  if  afraid  that 
it  would  bite  her. 

"  In  English,  hur  calls  it  grouse,"  an- 
swered Drwndwn;  "  hur  has  eat  grouse?" 

"  Grouse !"  said  Madame  Caillemotte ; 
*'  oh  yes,  and  goose  too ;  they  are  both 
very  good." 

Even  Lady  Pendarvis  could  not  help 
smiling  at  the  ignorance  of  the  French 
lady  ;  but  she  covered  her  amusement  by 
turning  to  Gruffydd,  and  giving  him  a 
piece  of  money,  an  example  which  was 
followed  by  Julie,  and  which  made  the 
mountaineer  show  his  white  teeth.  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte,  fearful  that  the  jea- 
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Drwndwn  ;  "  Bwa  bach  is  the  best  shot 
in  the  chiefs  following ;  hur  would  hit  a 
shilling  as  far  on"  as  the  stars." 

"  Is  this  true,  Gruffydd  ?"  said  Julie 
Caillemotte ;  "  can  you  not  shoot  with 
Jeuan  ?" 

"  No  man  can  shoot  with  Jeuan,"  an- 
swered Gruffydd,  shaking  his  head ;  "  hur 
shot  is  mortal." 

The  hunch-back  grinned  at  the  invo- 
luntary recognition  of  his  superior  skill 
as  a  marksman  ;  and  the  party  bent  their 
steps  homeward.  They  were  proceeding 
along  the  bank  of  the  lake,  when,  at  a 
little  distance  from  them,  they  heard  the 
notes  of  a  harp  ;  and  on  turning  a  pro- 
jecting bank,  overgrown  with  broom  and 
heath  flowers,  they  beheld,  reclining  on  a 
sunny  sward,  the  old  harper,  who,  when 
he  saw  them,  ceased  his  melody. 

"  Ha,  de  bon  heure,  here  is  our  mu- 
sician !"  exclaimed  Madame  Caillemotte, 
seating  herself  beside  him.  "  Play  :  cease 
not  for  us.  Lady  Pendarvis,  Julie,  be 
seated ;  music  is  better  heard  in  Buch  a 
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the  mountain  harp.  Drwndwn  and  his 
comrades  lay  in  front  of  the  bard,  and 
gazed  upon  his  ancient  visage  with 
feelings  of  rapture  and  reverence,  the 
melody  thrilling  through  their  souls. 
Even  the  hard  large  grey  eye  of  the 
hunchback,  whose  feelings  had  hitherto 
appeared  cynical  and  stony,  was  moist- 
ened with  delight,  and  he  grinned  and 
breathed  short  and  hard,  enchanted  by 
the  wizard  of  the  harp. 

"  This  piece  of  music  is  by  some 
foreign  composer,"  said  Madame  Caille- 
motte,  when  the  harper  ceased ;  "  that 
science  is  not  so  far  advanced  in  this 
country  as  to  produce  such  chefs-d'ceuvre 
as  this." 

««  It  is  mine  own,  lady,"  answered  the 
bard,  with  conscious  elevation.  "  My 
fingers  are  now  stiff  with  age ;  I  play  not 
as  I  used  ;  the  patrons  of  music  are  gone 
away ;  the  nobles  of  the  land  —  the 
princes  of  Wales  have  left  us  j  the  office 
of  the  bard  is  no  more." 

"  Chut,  chut,"  replied  Madame  Caille- 
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"  May  he  live  long  to  teach  others  his 
delightful  art !"  said  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
tnotte.  "  The  strains  we  have  heard  were 
beautiful,  and  displayed  a  profound  ac- 
quaintance with  those  tones  which  vibrate 
along  the  heart.  I  shall  count  another 
day  of  happiness,  since  I  have  heard  so 
exquisite  a  melody." 

"  Your  praises  overrate  my  poor  abili- 
ties," replied  the  harper,  modestly.  M  The 
minstrel  who  touches  the  feelings  of 
others  must  have  a  heart  capable  of  ten- 
der impressions ;  mine  is  a  stone." 

"  Minstrel,  misfortunes  have  broken 
down  your  spirits,"  said  Lady  Elain, 
"  but  they  cannot  pluck  out  your  heart ; 
they  cannot  steal  the  treasures  of  your 
melody ;  the  music  that  is  within  thy 
soul  may  not  be  ravished  away  like  the 
gold  within  thy  purse.  Sorrow  and  the 
heavy  hand  of  mishap  may  for  a  moment 
deaden  the  sound,  but  the  chord  will  full 
soon  ring  out  clear,  and  make  harmony 
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can  never  represent  the  princess  of*  Gwy- 
nedd.  The  house  of  Gwyndyr  is  fallen  ; 
1  saw  it  fall  when  I  beheld  the  morion 
of  Sir  Madog  cleaved  by  the  sword  of 
a  foe.  Oh  !  that  his  fate  had  been  mine 
^  on  that  fatal  day." 

The  harper  seized  his  instrument,  and 
with  trembling  hands  ran  over  a  fierce 
and  hurried  tune  with  an  earnestness  and 
vehemence  which  appeared  at  once  to 
give  vent  and  ease  to  his  feelings;  for 
the  music  became  gradually  slower  and 
softer,  until  it  subsided  into  an  indefinite 
touch  of  the  strings,  without  connection, 
though  not  without  harmony.  The 
ladies  could  not  forbear  regarding  the 
harper  with  eyes  of  curious  admiration ; 
for  his  mind  seemed  entirely  abstracted 
from  what  was  around  him,  and  to  be 
absorbed  in  the  contemplation  of  matters 
*  ofi  to  him,  a  higher  and  more  interesting 
character.  In  him  Lady  Elain  Pen- 
darvis,  who  was  a  great  enthusiast  after 
the  manners  and  feelings  of  generations 
vol.  in.  K 
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"  Noble  is  the  house  of  Pendarvis, 
noble,  thrice  noble,  is  the  Lady  Elain," 
answered  the  grateful  musician  ;  "  when 
the  walls  of  Llanwchlyn  are  green,  the 
chimney  dark,  and  Lady  Madeline's 
chair  empty ;  when  fair  Owain  is  with 
his  fathers,  I  will  seek  a  shelter  under  the 
roof  of  Plas  Mawr.  Long  may  the  ge- 
nerous heart  live  ;  long  may  the  race  of 
Pendarvis  flourish." 

"  You  speak  like  a  seer,"  said  Lady 
Pendarvis  ;  "  know  you  the  future  ?  what 
likelihood  is  there  of  Edward  Pendarvis 
being  yet  alive  ?" 

"  I  am  no  prophet,  lady,"  answered 
the  harper  ;  "  experience  and  judgment 
alone  guide  me." 

"  Would  the  Lady  Elain  hear  hui 
s.peak  ?"  said  Drwndwn ;  "  hur  is  the  son 
:  of  the  widow  Ogwen,  who  knew  what  was 
to  come;  the  son  of  the  widow  Ogwen, 
who  said  Watkin  Pendarvis  would  be 
i  childless." 

"  Ha !  I  remember  the  fearful  denun- 
K  2 
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shall  not  fail.  Jorwerth  shall  return  to 
pull  false  Watkin  out  of  the  seat  of  his 
fathers.' " 

M  Peace,  peace,"  cried  Lady  Elain, 
whose  superstition  was  almost  mastered 
by  her  indignation  at  hearing  her  hus- 
band so  vituperated ;  f  I  will  not  hear 
words  so  offensive." 

But  Owain,  without  paying  any  atten- 
tion to  her  anger,  proceeded :  "  Hur 
once  and  again  said  to  hur  mother,  will 
Jorwerth  Pendarvis  indeed  come  back, 
and  when,  or  does  the  widow  Ogwen 
think  more  of  shewing  hur  passion  than 
the  truth  ?  '  Truth  !'  she  cried,  *  it  is  the 
truth  of  heaven.  It  is  as  true  as  that 
King  James  shall  lose  his  crown ;  and 
thafs  strange.  In  the  same  war  that 
rives  Britain  from  King  James,  Jorwerth 
PendarviS  shall  regain  Plas  Mawr.'  " 

"  Merveilleux  !"  exclaimed  Madame 
Caillemotte,  incredulously  ;  "  said  she  any 
thing  else  ?" 

"Hur  said   many   things,"  replied 
Owain.    «  Did  hur  not  say  Watkin  Pen- 
is 3 
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and  followest  our  captor,  yet  be  not  sav- 
age and  ruthless  ;  oh  relieve  a  mother's 
heart,  as  thou  didst  love  thine  own  mo- 
ther." 

The  fervency  of  this  address  some- 
what disconcerted  Drwndwn,  who  durst 
not  make  an  open  confession  in  the  pre- 
sence of  the  followers  of  Gwyndyr,  lest 
it  might  get  to  his  ears,  and  his  conduct 
with  regard  to  Edward  Pendarvis  draw 
down  upon  him  the  weight  of  Owain 
Goch's  revenge.  He  had  been  anx- 
ious, however,  to  relieve  the  oppression 
under  which  Lady  Pendarvis  laboured, 
and  had  therefore  revealed  to  her  what 
he  pretended  to  be  the  prediction  of  his 
mother  of  her  son's  return  ;  although  to 
the  words  which  she  had  used,  as  known 
around  Plas  Mawr,  he  had  added  a  new 
prophecy  of  the  deposition  or  abdication 
of  King  James.  But  the  incredulity  of 
Madame  Caillemotte  ruined  his  good 
intention,  and  he  perceived  that,  unless 
he  came  nearer  the  mark,  he  had  laboured 
in  vain ;  and  he  therefore  threw  out 
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that  hur  is  the  follower  of  King  James, 
and  hur  may  well  keep  in  the  dark  for 
fear  of  the  treachery  of  hur  kinsman 
Watkin." 

"  Thy  tale  is  false,"  returned  the 
Lady  of  Plas  Mawr ;  "  it  bears  the  image 
of  falsehood  ;  why  did  not  Edward  Pen- 
darvis  appear  when  your  party  was  up- 
permost, if  he  were  a  partisan  of  King 
James  ?" 

Owain  shook  his  head  and  shrugged 
his  shoulders,  saying,  "  Hur  can  give  no 
account  of  whys  and  wherefores ;  all  hur 
knows  is  what  hur  has  said,  and  if  it's 
not  true,  the  more  shame  rests  on  the 
knaves  that  made  the  tale,  but  hur 
believes  it  for  all  that." 

"  But  there  is  no  likelihood,  there  is 
no  probability  in  thy  story,"  said  Lady 
Elain.  "  Is  it  possible  that  Edward  Pen- 
darvis  should  suffer  me  to  wear  away  so 
many  years  in  deploring  his  loss,  and  he 
in  health,  and  able  to  communicate  to  me 
tidings  of  his  existence  ?  never  ;  I  cannot 
believe  it" 
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nance,  both  Madame  Caillemotte  anil 
her  daughter  augured  unfavourably  of  her 
answer  to  Lady  Elain's  request.  She  did 
not  seem  to  remark  their  entrance,  but 
sat  sternly  silent,  wrapped  in  a  mood  of 
more  than  common  melancholy ;  whilst 
her  attendants,  who  respected  her  changes 
of  mind,  stole  about  the  hall  with  as 
noiseless  a  tread  as  possible.  From  this 
dismal  reverie  she  was  aroused  by  the 
lady  of  Plas  Mawr,  who,  with  a  high 
voice,  and  great  emotion,  related  to  her 
the  tidings  which  she  had  received  from 
Drwndwn,  and  begged  her  permission 
for  his  instant  departure. 

"  I  can  ask  this  of  you,  Dame  Made- 
line," exclaimed  Lady  Elain,  *  with  the 
better  grace,  since  you  are  also  a  mother, 
and  can  conceive  my  feelings  at  my 
son  thus  rising  from  the  dead  ;  say  then 
that  Owain  shall  go  directly  ;  bid  bin 
make  speed  of  foot  to  relieve  the  sus- 
pense of  a  mother's  heart." 

"  Peace !   peace  !  "   interrupted  the 
widow  of  Sir  Madog,  "  he  cannot  go." 
k  6 


Gwyndyr  hatl 
soldier  must : 
"Oh  heav 
and  barbarou: 
"  Why,  yes 
with  a  grim  si 
barians ;  'tis  : 
expect  civilit} 
"  But  if'O 
Iyn,"  said  L 
other,  I  pray 
Lloyd  ;  some 
a  shepherd, 
turn." 

"  What  sho 
and  cow-boys, 
kine?"  answ 

at  I   -W 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


'205 


The  mother  of  Gwyndyr  put  her  hand 
in  her  breast,  and  the  hilt  of  a  dagger  re- 
vealed itself  to  Lady  Elain,  who  never- 
theless did  not  retire  ;  but  the  laws  of 
hospitality  prevailed  over  the  workings 
of  revenge,  and  Madeline  drew  her  hand, 
unarmed,  from  her  bosom. 

"  Why  should  I  expose  the  life  of  my 
child,"  said  Dame  Gwyndyr,  in  as  calm 
and  steady  a  tone  as  she  could  command, 
"  to  satisfy  you  that  your  son  is  alive ; 
woman,  your  soul  is  dead.  Were  Owain 
Goch  to  neglect  me  as  long  as  the  son  of 
Sir  Jorwerth  has  done  thee,  though  my 
heart  should  burst  and  my  brain  madden 
to  recall  him,  I  would  not  see  the  wretch, 
though  he  knelt  at  the  threshold  of  my 
door  a  year  for  pardon.  Weak,  foolish 
woman !  take  counsel,  seek  not  him  that 
loves  thee  not ;  thou  wilt  better  bear  the 
absence  than  the  presence  of  an  ungrate- 


This  retort  put  the  finishing  stroke  to 
the  trouble  of  Lady  Elain,  who  burst  into 
tears  and  lamentations.    Julie  hastened 
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or  pull  a  trigger  for  O wain's  defence 
shall  quit  his  post.  Must  others'  fears  he 
removed  at  our  expense  ?" 

"  I  meant  not  that,"  replied  Lady 
Elain  ;  "  would  your  son  were  as  secure 
as  I  wish  him  ?  " 

"  Ha!  Pendarvis  is  a  Whig,  an  Orange- 
man," returned  Madeline,  "  a  deserter, 
an  apostate,  a  rebel." 

"  I  do  not.  wish  to  diminish  the  num- 
ber of  those  that  guard  your  house," 
said  Lady  Pendarvis,  "  hut  at  least  suffer 
me  to  hire  some  messenger  in  the  village 
who  will  do  this  errand." 

"  None,  not  a  soul,"  replied  the  in- 
flexible woman ;  "  now  do  I  fear  treachery ; 
Drwndwn  cannot  read,  and  you  would 
send  some  note  to  the  enemy  of  our  un- 
defended state.  Ho,  Owain." 

"  Hur  is  at  hand,"  replied  Drwndwn, 
who  stood  at  the  door. 

"  Come  hither,"  said  Dame  Gwyndyr. 
"  These  women  would  corrupt  thee  with 
gold,  and  sell  us  to  the  foe.  See  thou 
do  them  no  office,   however  small,  as 
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o  her  guests  on  their  first  arrival,  seemed 
low  entirely  departed.  The  ill  news 
vl-.ich  had  reached  her  from  her  son, 
md  for  which  she  seemed  to  be  quite 
mprepared,  broke  up  the  sunny  quiet  of 
ler  thoughts,  and  threw  her  into  a  fever, 
o  which  she  was  unhappily  too  much 
iccustomed.  She  now  feared  for  the 
ife  of  her  son,  and  a  hardened  and  in- 
tuman  carelessness  for  the  feelings  of 
ithers,  and  a  jealousy  of  treachery, 
vere  induced  by  this  dread  of  the  pri- 
-ation  of  her  last  and  only  comfort.  Her 
nind  exhibited  an  image  of  the  ocean, 
ipon  which,  in  a  calm,  one  may  peace- 
ully  slumber,  but  which  winds  lash  into 
ury,  and  cause  to  threaten  the  mariner 
vith  destruction.  And  it  was  as  vain  to 
ight  against  the  rage  of  the  hurricane, 
is  against  the  violence  of  Madeline, 
vhom  opposition  excited  to  greater 
engths,  and  whom  submission  alone 
:ou!d  calm.  For  the  few  words  of  anger 
vhich  passed  between  Lady  Pendarvis 
tnd  her  of  Llauwchlyn  were  fixed  in 
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M  Not  hur,"  replied  Drwndwn ;  "  Dame 
Madeline  would  slit  hur  weasand  if  hur 
knew.  But  the  son  of  Ogwen  cannot 
lie  here  idle,  and  Jorwerth  Pendarvis 
be  in  danger.  Hur  lives;  the  son  of 
Sir  Jorwerth  lives  ;  and  hur  has  seen  hur 
with  hur  own  eyes  ;  though  hur  durst  not 
say  so  before  Jeuan  and  hur  fellow.  It 
was  Owain  struck  the  harp  to  give  hur 
note  of  it." 

At  this  information,  Lady  Elain  swoon- 
ed ;  and  Drwndwn,  fearing  detection  if 
he  stayed  to  relate  more,  for  he  heard 
a  noise  upon  the  staircase,  quitted  the 
room.  The  lady  of  Plas  Mawr  soon  re- 
covered her  health  and  spirits ;  the 
existence  of  her  son,  which  she  now 
firmly  credited,  being  a  more  efficacious 
restorative  than  all  the  smiles  of  Madame 
Caillemotte,  and  all  the  cares  and  atten- 
tions of  her  daughter.  The  desertion  of 
Drwndwn  was  not  discovered  by  Made- 
line until  the  following  day ;  and  she 
naturally  concluded  that  lie  had  been 
bribed  to  his  defection  by  Lady  Pen- 
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CHAP.  VII. 

"  Nay,  but  this  dotage  of  our  general'* 
O'erflows  the  measure :  those  his  goodly  eyes, 
That  o'er  the  files  and  musters  of  the  war 
Have  glow'd  like  plated  Mars,  now  bend,  now  turn, 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front."  Antony  and  Cleopatra. 


Several  days  passed  on  without  fur- 
nishing the  prisoners  with  any  new  oc- 
casion of  sorjow  or  joy.  The  presence 
of  the  fair-haired  savage  that  kept  watch 
over  them  could  not  restrain  Lady  Pen- 
darvis  from  talking  of  her  son,  nor  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  of  her  husband,  whose 
military  experience  she  was  convinced 
would  soon  enable  him  to  drive  Owain 
Goch  across  the  mountains,  and  release 
hem  from  captivity.  Nor  would  she 
isten  to  the  doubts  and  fears  of  Lady 
Elain,  whose  ignorance  of  military  af- 
fairs and  unnerved  mind  rendered  her 
captious  and  imbecile.  It  happened, 
very  unfortunately  for  the  lady  of  Plas 
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Pendarvis  as  a  sort  of  prophetic  foresight, 
proceeded  to  say  that  she  was  assured 
his  mother  would  not  find  him  in  any 
situation  misbecoming  his  birth  ;  and  al- 
though she  could  not  forbear  condemning 
him  for  entering  into  the  service  of  the 
abdicated  monarch,  yet  she  highly  eulo- 
gized that  independence  of  spirit  which 
induced  him  to  seek  out  his  own  fortune 
without  assistance  from  his  friends.  In 
conversation  of  this  sort  the  ladies  passed 
away  their  time,  occasionally  relieving 
the  occupation  with  a  look  out  of  the 
window  towards  Lyn  Tegid,  or  in  making 
Jt  the  figures  on  the  faded  tapestry, 
which  constituted  part  of  the  remains  of 
the  splendour  of  the  castle  of  Gwyndyr. 

On  the  morning  of  the  fifth  day  after 
the  departure  of  Drwndwn,  the  ladies 
were  awoke  by  the  sound  of  horns,  the 
shouts  of  men,  and  the  tramp  of  a  mul- 
titude. Madame  Caillemotte  first  sprang 
from  her  bed,  with  the  expectation  of 
finding  her  husband  in  possession  of  the 
mansion  ;  but  on  throwing  aside  the  cur- 
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them  ?"  said  Lady  Elain,  timidly. 

"  No ;  I  do  not  observe  any  leader 
yet,"  answered  Madame  Caillemotte. 
"  Monsieur  Pendarvis  is  behind  with  their 
chief,  as  they  call  him ;  that  boisterous 
man.  Ha,  Julie !  we  need  not  fear  him 
and  his  odious  love  any  longer.  He  will 
be  pretty  well  tamed,  I  believe." 

"  The  wolf  is  to  be  feared  when  he 
irns  to  bay,"   replied  her  daughter ; 
let  us  not  rejoice  too  soon." 
"  Chut !  badinage,"  returned  her  mo- 
ler ;   14  we  will  draw  the  wolf's  teeth 
by  and  by.    Here  they  come  again.  Ah, 
lere  is  the  brigand  that  commanded  the 
lard  at  Plas  Mawr ;  Dys-girnin,  I  think 
ley  called  him ;  he  had  a  great  hanker- 
ig  to  plunder  the  house,  and  was  little 
aleased  at  the  order  of  his  chief  which 
>rohibited  it ;  he  is  like  a  fox  that,  hav- 
ig  alarmed  the  country,  is  driven  back 
his  mountain  den,  and  listens  for  his 
jursuers." 

VOL.  III.  L 
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it  was  very  seldom  that  he  suffered  him- 
self to  be  touched  by  fear  of  consequences, 
however  threatening.  The  mind  of  Julie 
was  naturally  strong,  and  she  usually  en- 
joyed that  state  of  self-possession  which 
is  perhaps  peculiar  to  Frenchwomen  ;  but 
the  danger  was  really  imminent,  and  she 
could  not  but  wear  a  countenance  which 
bespoke  great  anxiety  and  alarm.  Her 
mother,  whose  native  intrepidity  was  sup- 
ported by  her  conviction  of  her  husband's 
power,  laughed  at  the  woe-begone  face 
of  her  daughter ;  whilst  Lady  Pendarvis 
sought  topics  of  comfort  for  her  relief. 
Mrs.  Roberts,  the  waiting- woman,  was 
also  no  little  concerned  at  the  advance 
of  the  chieftain  and  his  followers  ;  being, 
as  she  supposed  herself,  too  precious  ware 
to  be  passed  over  in  the  crowd ;  and  she 
could  not  behold  the  grim  and  savage 
figures  in  the  court  without  consternation. 
Whilst  at  Plas  Mawr  she  had  received 
several  evil  glances  from  Dysgirnin,  and 
she  was  convinced  he  would  renew  his 
amorous  inclinations  when  he  found  her 
l  2 
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fortune,  narrowly  scrutinized  his  ranks ; 
I    and,  through  the  deficiency  of  her  sight, 
made  some  of  her  accustomed  blunders. 
*  With   palpitating   hearts,    Lady  Elain 
awaited  the  sight  of  her  husband,  and 
=2  the  French  ladies  the  issue  of  Owain 
Goch's  arrival;  but  some  time  elapsed 
■-i  before  any  notice  was  sent  them  of  it. 

Madame  Caillemotte,  with  a  little  par- 
_•  donable  curiosity,  opened  the  door  of  the 
L-:  chamber,  and  a  loud  cry,  as  of  lament, 
ation,  was  presently  heard  from  below. 
This,  they  afterwards  learned,  arose  from 
Madeline  on  receiving  her  unfortunate 
sj  Son.    The  female  who  attended  the  cap- 
^  tives,  on  hearing  the  sound,  hastily  left 
^  the  room  and  descended  the  staircase, 
abandoning  her  charge  to  their  own  dis- 
cretion.   In  about  ten  minutes  she  re- 
„  •  turned,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Pendarvis, 
who  was  either  really  glad  to  behold  his 
wife,  or  affected  to  receive  her  with  great 
kindness  and  affection. 

*«  And  you  here  too,  ladies !"  said  Pen- 
darvis,  turning  to  Madame  Caillemotte 
L  3 
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How  his  young  kinsman  had  been  warned 
of  his  danger  he  could  not  tell ;  but  he 
supposed  that  Shadow,  alarmed  at  his 
taking  away  Apsly  from  the  vault,  pre- 
vious to  the  entrance  of  Drwndwn,  had 
removed  Edward  Pendarvis  before  the 
arrival  of  the  assassin.  But  it  was  use- 
less to  speculate,  since  knowing  how  his 
escape  had  been  effected  would  not  again 
place  his  kinsman  in  his  hands.  Whilst 
he  was  yet  ruminating,  Lady  Pendarvis 
said, 

«*  You  have  been  among  the  rebels ; 
have  you  seen  any  among  them  like  — 
like  our  lost  son,  our  poor  Edward  ?" 

This  enquiry  startled  Pendarvis  from 
his  reverie,  and  he  replied  hastily ; 
"  No ;  how  should  I  ?  It  is  too  ro- 
mantic a  notion  to  expect  such  a  disco- 
very among  such  people.  Why  do  you 
ask?" 

"  Because  I  am  assured  he  hath  been 
among  them,"  answered  Lady  Elain ; 
"  Edward  has  been  seen  at  Llancoch 
within  three  months." 
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conceal  his  name,  particularly  where  that 

ji  name  might  have  rendered  the  faction 
such  a  weight  of  service  ?    There  is  no- 
thing feasible  in  the  supposition." 
>      "  All  this  was  objected  to  Owain,  and 
more,"  said  Lady  Elain,  unwilling  to  part 

_  from  her  hopes ;  "  but  he  still  asserted 
the  truth  of  his  story,  and  also  that  Mr. 
Lloyd,  of  Llancoch,  was  privy  to  the  ex- 

^3  istence  of  my  son." 

m;  •  "  Then  will  he  suspect  me  strongly," 
said  Pendarvis  to  himself;    "  and  the 

s  villain  Shadow  will  piece  out  my  con- 

^  demnation." 

"  Do  you  yet  disbelieve  the  fact  ?" 

^  said  Lady  Elain,  observing  that  he  did 
not  reply  ;  "  Is  not  the  worthy  minister 
sufficient  authority  7" 
i  "I  know  not,"  answered  her  husband, 
with  a  smile  of  pretended  incredulity. 
"  Mr.  Lloyd  is  a  good  man,  but  too  easy 
of  belief ;  he  knew  not  Edward  Pendar- 

'    vis,  and  so  must  have  received  his  in- 
formation of  his  identity  from  another ; 
thus  he  may  be  deceived,  and  have  ren- 
L  5 
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failure  and  disappointment.  But  let  us 
be  careful  how  we  listen  to  the  assertions 
of  this  fellow,  and  we  shall  cheat  him  of 
his  enjoyment ;  his  plans  will  circumvent 
himself.  But  at  present  we  must  think 
of  other  things.  I  am  only  come  hither 
to  take  you  back  to  Plas  Mawr  —  we  will 
depart  instantly." 

"  And  we  go  with  you,  I  hope,  mon- 
sieur ?"  said  Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  Your  departure  or  stay  is  with 
Gwyndyr,"  replied  Pendarvis ;  "  here  he 
is  all  powerful.  When  I  came  to  Llan- 
wchlyn  I  knew  not  you  were  here.  If 
he  consents,  we  shall  be  happy  in  your 
company,  and  I  would  do  much  to  pro- 
cure your  release." 

"  I  beseech  you,  monsieur,  to  use  all 
the  arguments  you  can  in  our  behalf," 
said  Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  That  I  will  do,  and  also  procure  you 
an  instant  opportunity  of  speaking  for 
yourself,"  replied  Pendarvis ;  "  allow 
me  to  lead  you  down  to  the  hall,  where 
we  shall  find  Gwyndyr." 

i.  6 
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Caillemotte,  aroused  by  finding  so  powerful 
an  intercessor ;  "  now,  Monsieur  Gwyn- 
dyr,  there  is  not  a  chance  for  you  in  the 
world  to  succeed  with  your  enterprize. 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  is  behind  you,  and 
believe  me  he  will  not  halt  until  you  are 
his  prisoners.  Why  then  will  you  irritate 
him,  and  put  a  bar  against  any  mercy  he 
might  be  inclined  to  show?" 

"  Stop  the  woman's  mouth,"  cried 
Owain  Goch.  "  Watch,  you  are  a  fool 
to  blame  what  I  have  done  in  this  affair. 
I  know  well  enough  we  cannot  resist  the 
force  of  the  other  side ;  but  while  we 
have  these  women  in  our  hands,  we  can 
make  our  own  terms.  I  knew,  before 
we  left  the  tower,  things  must  come  to 
this  pass,  and  I  would  have  told  you,  only 
I  found  your  humours  so  nice  about  de- 
taining them  ;  but  here  they  are,  and 
until  we  receive  assurances  of  free  pardon, 
not  a  soul  shall  quit  me." 

"  You  will  not  detain  mc  nor  Lady 
Pendarvis,"  said  the  lawyer  j  8  remember 
your  word  and  respect  it" 
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Gwyndyr  was  left  alone  in  the  midst  of 
the  hall,  and  seemed  to  await  with  im- 
patience some  issue  of  the  quarrel. 

"  Hark  ye,  messmate,"  said  the  smug- 
gler, with  a  tone  of  great  cheerfulness, 
"  I  intend  taking  this  little  fleet  under 
my  convoy ;  let  us  pass,  and  I'll  return 
and  stand  out  your  fortune  ;  but  cross  our 
course  one  inch,  and  I'll  open  these  bull 
dogs  on  the  best  man  here,  though  it  be 
Owain  Goch  himself."  He  drew  a  brace 
of  pistols  out  of  his  belt  and  cocked  them. 
*'  Come,  women,  pluck  up  your  spirits 
and  follow  me ;  Gwyndyr  will  think 
better  than  stay  you  —  he  will,  if  he's 
wise." 

The  chief  of  Ben  lyn  turned  to  his 
followers,  and  muttered  something  in 
Welch,  at  which  many  a  long  gun  was 
handled,  and  many  a  knife-hilt  grappled 
with ;  but  undismayed  by  these  signs  of 
contest,  the  smuggler  advanced  towards 
the  door,  and  already  had  several  blades 
gleamed  to  the  light,  when  the  mother 
of  the  chief  cried,  "  Hold,  move  not  a 
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are  not  satisfied,  I  will,  without  a  mur- 
mur, undergo  the  severest  effects  of  your 
resentment." 

"  Tush !  you  are  an  old  veteran,  that 
cares  not  for  death,"  answered  the  chief. 

Your   husband   might,    perhaps,  be 
glad  of  the  chance  to  rid  himself  of  his 
wife." 

"  Barbarian !"  exclaimed  Julie,  with 
involuntary  indignation. 

But  you,  fair  Julie,"  continued 
Gwyndyr,  "  will  be  something  worth,  if 
your  father  should  refuse  our  demands." 

"  Madman !  fool !"  cried  Madeline, 
with  jealous  fury ;  "  is  it  the  toying  of  a 
girl  that  can  seduce  thee  from  duty  to 
thy  king  and  name  ?  Is  the  wolf  cf  Ben 
lyn  turned  to  a  love-sick  boy?  Nay, 
then  it  is  time  for  me  to  use  what  au- 
I  thority  I  have.  Let  them  begone,  Owain 
Gwyndyr." 

"  Not  now,"  answered  the  chief;  "  I 
,    will  first  know  what  I  am  to  expect." 

M  Expect  my  curse  if  thou  delayest 
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*3  what  peace  can  be  made — they  shall  rest 

under  your  care." 
mt:     "  But  who  is  to  bear  our  demands  to 
the  general  ?"  said  the  smuggler. 

"  There  is  no  man  but  yourself,"  re- 
plied Owain  Goch;  "go  and  make  the 
best  terms  for  us  you  can." 

"Do  not  leave  us,  good  man,"  said 
Madame  Caillemotte ;  "we  shall  be  an 
army  without  a  head,  if  you  desert  us. 
Give  me  pen  and  paper,  and  I  will  myself 
write  to  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  imploring 
him  to  grant  you  favourable  terms  ;  you 
may  send  my  letter  by  any  messenger." 

"  This  will  not  do,"  cried  Gwyndyr  j 
"we  may  write  to  and  fro  until  Christmas. 
Some  one  must  go  empowered  by  us  to 
treat." 

"And  why  not  the  lawyer,  who  is  used 
to  such  business  ?"  said  Watch,  who  had 
lately  taken  up  a  better  opinion  of  Pen- 
darvis,  from  finding  that  the  information 
which  he  had  given  proved  to  be  correct; 
"  let  Mr.  Pendarvis  go,  and  I  will  be 
satisfied  to  wait  his  return." 
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The  ladies,  at  this  intimation,  returned 
their  apartment.  The  board  was 
jread,  and  as  many  persons  as  could  sit 
'own  to  it,  without  order  or  ceremony, 
artook  of  a  speedy  and  homely  repast. 
In  half  an  hour,  Watkin  Pendarvis,  not- 
itlistanding  the  fatigue  he  had  under- 
ie,  was  ready  to  set  off*,  and  after  a 
ort  conference  with  Gwyndyr  and 
"atch,  upon  the  extent  of  his  instruc- 
ts, mounted  his  horse,  and  left  Llan- 
chlyn.  The  policy  of  Gwyndyr  soon 
ecame  apparent.  By  some  excuse  he 
ersuaded  his  mother  to  retire  with  the 
ther  women,  the  bride  of  the  smuggler, 
nd  the  wife  and  daughter  of  Jones;  and 
lull  the  suspicions  of  Watch,  and  those 
who  adhered  to  him,  a  very  few,  he  or- 
dered his  own  followers  to  lay  aside  their 
arms.  This  was  soon  observed  by  Watch, 
Jones,  and  the  others,  who  thence  con- 
cluded, that  all  animosities  were  at  an 
end,  and,  to  recruit  their  spirits,  they 
made  more  free  with  the  ale  of  the  chief 
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m     "  Right,"  answered  Gwyndyr ;  "  had 
you  held  your  peace,  as  was  befitting  in 

^.  my  country,  you  had  been  at  liberty." 
"  And  proved  ourselves  sneaking,  faith- 

s  breaking  villains  !"  said  Watch.    "  Give 

„.  me  my  arms,  and  I'll  shew  you  what  I'll 
do." 

"  No,  I've  drawn  your  teeth ;  you  can't 
bite  if  you  would,"  returned  the  chief. 
"  The  women  go  up  to  Corndochon,  a 
hold  that  will  be  too  strong  for  Caille- 
motte  to  get  into ;  tell  him  so,  if  you 
meet  him.  Dysgirnin,  keep  them  under 
guard  till  my  return." 

He  left  the  hall,  and  proceeded  to  the 
.    apartment  of  the  ladies,  whom  he  found 
full  of  anxiety  and  dismal  expectation. 

"  You  will  again  call  me  deceiver," 
Said  Gwyndyr,  as  he  entered  the  room  ; 
*«  I  think  it  best  for  my  own  and  followers' 
safety  that  we  remove  to  another  place  I 
have  in  a  more  secure  situation." 

"  Heaven  forbid  !"  answered  Lady 
if  Pendarvis ;  "  it  is  sure  not  Corndochon, 
$   the  ruin  on  the  mountain." 
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?d  Gwyndyr,  seizing  Julie's  handj 
they  may  starve  me  in  Corndochon,  but 
this  maid  must  pine  also  ;  they  may  burn 
the  place  over  us,  but  Julie  feels  the 
flame  with  Owain  Gwyndyr  ;  our  block- 
ade will  not  be  very  rigorous." 

"You  deceive  yourself,"  replied  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  ;  "  my  general  is  not  to 
be  moved  from  his  public  duty  by  his 
private  affections  ;  you  do  but  increase 
your  own  danger.  Suffer  yourself  to  be 
beleagured,  and  nothing  can  save  you 
from  destruction." 

"We  shall  see,"  returned  Gwyndyr, 
upon  whose  mind  the  words  of  Madame 
Caillemotte  seemed  to  make  an  impres- 
sion. "  But  what  should  prevent  me  at 
last  from  flying  with  Julie  ?" 

"  And  whither  would  you  fly  ?"  replied 
Madame  Caillemotte.  "Where  would 
you  be  safe,  if  you  committed  the  out- 
rage you  meditate  ?  Think  you  King 
James,  who  wants  not  honour  and  good 
feelings   in  a  private  capacity,  would 
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1  trader,  that  would  bear  us  far  from 
fear  of  danger." 

c  "  Romance !"  exclaimed  Madame  Cail- 
lemotte.  "Would  you  cut  the  tongue 
out  of  Julie's  head?  She  would  say  who 
she  is,  and  who  you  are  —  the  traders 
would  clap  you  up,  and  for  the  sake  of 
the  reward  they  would  be  sure  to  meet 
r~br  your  apprehension,  bear  you  back  to 
3eath.  Beside,  the  shame  of  abandoning 
your  followers  and  your  mother  — " 

**  Peace,  false  woman,"  cried  Gwyn- 
lyr,  vehemently  ;  "  get  on  your  travel- 
ing clotlies  ;  1  have  no  time  to  spare." 

"  Monsieur,  act  wisely,"  said  the  elder 
French  lady ;  "  this  is  one  of  those 
jjpochas  in  a  man's  life  which,  if  passed 
jv,  can  never  be  recalled.  Let  us  re- 
Tiain  where  we  are,  and  I  will  ensure  you 
lonourable  terms ;  matters  are  not  yet 
1  riven  too  far  to  forbid  Monsieur  Caille- 
notte  allowing  such  ;  another  step  may 
)C  fatal." 

**  Not  to  me  alone ;   but  the  issue 
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"  Be  quick  then,  Lady  Pendarvis,"  an- 
swered  Gwyndyr  ;  "  for  my  time  is  pre- 
cious.   What  have  you  to  say  ?" 

"  Much  woe  have  you  wrought  me 
md  mine,"  continued  Lady  Elain. 

"  If  that  be  all,"  interrupted  Gwyn- 
iyr,  "  I  will  hear  of  it  some  other  time, 
rhen  I  have  more  leisure  ;  proceed." 

"  Hold,  sir,"  said  Lady  Pendarvis ; 
U  at  least  make  me  the  reparation  I  ask  ; 
>ut  a  few  words." 
"  Now   then,"   answered  Gwyndyr, 
what  mean  you  ?" 

"  It  is  said  my  son,  the  lost  Edward 
'endarvis,  is  alive,  has  lately  been  seen 
Wales,  and  is  engaged  on  the  party  of 
Ling  James,"  said  Lady  Elain ;   "  Oh, 
mswer  me  truly,  know  you  aught  of 
lis?" 

"  Nothing,"  replied  Gwyndyr  j  "  no 
Jdward  Pendarvis,  nor  any  man  that 
claims  connection  in  blood  with  the  house 
of  Plas  Mawr  has  been  of  our  party,  ex- 
j  cept  your  husband,  Mr.  Watkin,  and  his 
joining  us  was  all  pretence." 

m  3 


dyr j  "so 

"  Your ; 
widow 
returned  1 

"  Ha! 
chief;  "  i 

"  Four 
coch,"  rer. 

"  How ! 
post  \"  cr 
shall  rue 
ladies,  we 

On  desc 
who  had  s( 
was  not  ri 
went  to  hi 

knew  any 




OWAIN  GOCH. 


chief  was  indescribable  at  this  recital, 
fearful  that  his  late  follower  might 
ay  his  haunts  to  the  enemy,  he  hast- 
:d  the  march  of  his  prisoners  and  his 
wers  to  Corndochon. 
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hawk  flew  unmolested,  were  seldom  dis- 
turbed but  by  the  shepherd's  cry,  the 
bark  of  his  dog,  or  the  reverberating 
report  of  the  fowler's  gun.  Now  misses 
and  masters,  seated  at  their  ease  in  a 
four-wheeled  cabriolet,  or  on  the  backs 
of  ambling  nags,  thread  the  passes  of  the 
mountains  on  fine  limestone  roads  of  a 
bowling-green  surface,  and  ascend  by 
many  a  curve  to  those  elevations,  sacred 
heretofore  to  the  foot  of  the  hardy  pe- 
destrian. Now,  thanks  to  the  spirit  of 
speculation,  workmen  are  engaged  in 
constructing  canals  and  rail-roads  over, 
and  under,  and  through  the  mountains, 
•which  our  ancestors,  good  souls,  never 
suspected  would  be  the  resort  of  any- 
thing but  grouse  and  horned  mutton.  Is 
it  not  true  that  we  are  becoming  so  per- 
fectly  a  nation  of  traders,  that  the  moors 
and  preserves,  the  parks  and  pleasure- 
grounds  of  our  aristocracy  are  all  threat- 
ened with  extirpation  ?  That  this  is  not 
the  desire  of  the  most  liberal  of  our  com- 
mercial men  we  are  aware  j  but  specula- 
si  5 
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entrance  through  which  was  a  small  and 
low  door  on  the  western  side. 

It  was  about  ten  o'clock  in  the  morning 
•when  Gwyndyr,  accompanied  by  his  pri- 
soners, his  mother,  and  the  greater  part 
of  his  band,  arrived  at  the  foot  of  the  hill 
on  which  Corndochon  stood.  For  a  few 
minutes  they  halted  to  give  breath  to 
Madeline  Gwyndyr,  who,  having  been 
of  late  little  used  to  walk,  felt  the  exer- 
tion too  much  for  her. 

"  I  fail,"  said  Madeline ;  "  the  strength 
of  my  limbs  is  gone.  It  is  not  years  but 
sorrow  that  hath  broken  me.  Now  am 
I  about  to  ascend  j  may  I  never  descend 
again,  but  go  onward,  if  sin  hath  not  for- 
bid me,  to  reach  the  gates  of  heaven." 

"  Mother,  say  your  prayers  when 
alone,"   said   the  chief  of  Ben  lyn; 

'your  sad  brow  damps  the  courage  of  my 
followers." 

"  Is  the  courage  of  men  to  be  raised 
or  damped  by  words  ?"  said  his  mother  ; 
"  poor  courage  have  your  followers  if  no 
better.  But  since  their  leader  has  changed 
m  6 
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days  of  joy  !  ye  are  gone  —  all  for  the 
future  is  night  —  night,  black  and  dis- 
mal." 

"  Keep  a  look  out  there  to  the  north," 
said  Gwyndyr  to  his  followers ;  "  we 
may  expect  some  tidings  of  the  foe. 
Don't  let  us  be  surprised  while  my 
mother  is  dreaming." 

"What  dreamestthou  of.Owain  Gwyn- 
dyr?" said  his  mother;  "  of  dalliance 
and  love,  when  thou  shouldst  be  playing 
the  leader  well  for  King  James.  Take 
my  advice,  son,  let  these  women  depart 
—  it  will  set  all  straight,  and  thou  wilt 
then  have  leisure  to  think  of  thy  duties." 

"  Have  I  neglected  them  ?"  said 
Gwyndyr ;  "  what  is  left  thou  wouldst 
wish  done  ?  what  done  thou  hadst  rather 
left  ?" 

"  Man,  thou  art  a  thrall,  a  slave  to  the 
beauty  of  this  girl,"  replied  his  mother ; 
u  all  that  thou  hast  done  in  regard  to 
her  is  folly  —  stark  madness ;  —  thy  cou- 
rage is  palsied,  and  yet  thy  danger  is  in- 
creased.   Say  what  thou  wilt,  thou  hast 
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you  not  yet,  after  all  your  disasters,  three 
hundred  followers,  free  and  well  armed  ? 
Are  not  the  hills  open  to  you  where 
your  foes  durst  not  come?  what  more 
do  you  seek  ?  Would  you  give  up  the 
royal  cause  without  striking  another 
stroke?" 

"  Widow  of  my  father,  leave  war  to 
men,"  answered  Gwyndyr.  "  What  can 
be  done  for  King  James  shall  be  done  — 
Julie,  walk  with  me." 

"  Whither  ?"  replied  Mademoiselle 
Caillcmotte,  drawing  back  in  affright. 

"  Only  a  few  paces,  where  we  may  be 
out  of  ear-shot,"  returned  the  chief;  **  I 
pledge  ye  my  word  that  no  harm  shall 
befall  you  —  these  women  are  such  bab- 
blers, that  what  I  have  to  say  may  not 
come  to  their  ears." 

Julie  suffered  him  to  lead  her  to  the 
distance  of  one  hundred  yards,  and  then 
stopped.  Gwyndyr  looked  upon  her  for 
some  time  with  an  air  of  abstraction,  and 
made  several  paces  to  and  fro  before  he 
addressed  her. 
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"  Would  it  were  more,"  replied  Made- 
moiselle Caillemotte. 


"  Some  men  of  nurture  as  rough,  and 
passions  as  strong  as  mine,  Julie,  would 
have  had  your  love,  even  against  your 
will,"  continued  Owain  Goch ;  "  you 
are  now  so  much  in  my  power  that  nothing 
could  save  you  from  becoming  mine,  but 
my  own  heart,  which  cannot  see  thine 
bleed  —  I  would  win  thee  by  gentler 
measures." 

"  Evil  fortune  hath  already  put  you  in 
possession  of  that  secret  which  tells  you  I 
can  never  love  you,"  replied  Julie. 

11  You  mean  your  love  for  Delafosse," 
answered  Gwyndyr ;  "  but  love  for  the 
dead  soon  abates." 

"  Does  it  so?"  returned  Julie,  with  a 
sigh  a  little  bit  affected. 

"  Yes,  very  soon,"  said  Gwyndyr ; 
*'  you  will  soon  cease  to  think  of  my 
gallant  comrade  with  pain  j  you  will  not 
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she  was  therefore  cautious  not  to  reveal 
the  existence  of  Delafosse  to  Gwyndyr, 
whose  ignorance  of  it  was  evident,  and 
with  the  natural  tact  of  her  nation  fell 
upon  an  expedient  for  satisfying  Owain 
Goch  without  tainting  her  honour  or 
conscience. 

"  I  do  not  know  that  Delafosse  is 
dead,"  replied  Julie,  "  except  from  your 
word  and  his  disappearance.  How  should 
I  fulfil  those  vows  we  made  together, 
if  I  admitted  of  any  new  attachment  with 
sucli  precipitation.  This  cannot  be,  some 
time  must  elapse  before  I  can  be  satisfied 
that  he  is  gone  for  ever." 

"  I  tell  you,  Julie,  your  hopes  deceive 
you,"  returned  Gwyndyr,  fervently. 
"  The  worm  now  feasts  on  the  heart  of 
that  brave  man.  My  follower,  Drwndwn, 
had  he  not  left  his  post,  would  have 
sworn  to  you  he  had  seen  Delafosse 
dead  ;  believe  this,  for  it  is  truth." 

Though  Julie  knew  better,  yet  the 
stern  and  pathetic  words  of  the  chief 
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"  But  what  is  my  part  of  this  capitu- 
lation ?"  said  Julie ;  "I  cannot  enter 
into  a  compact  which  will  make  my 
situation  no  better,  whilst  you,  if  you 
think  so,  have  all  the  advantage." 

M  Hear  me,  Julie,"  said  Gwyndyr, 
taking  her  hand,  and  leading  her  a  little 
further  from  the  fort;  "thou  dost  promise 
that  if  ever  thou  dost  change  thy  mind, 
and  desire  another  lover,  thou  wilt  accept 
of  me  —  Is  this  sooth  ?" 

"  Go  on,  sir,"  replied  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte. 

"  Nay,  distrust  me  not,"  said  Gwyn- 
dyr ;  "  thou  shalt  promise  me  this,  and 
thou  art  free." 

"  Free !"  ejaculated  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte,  almost  fainting  with  sur- 
prise and  delight ;  but,  fearful  of  exciting 
the  suspicion  of  Gwyndyr,  and  clipping 
the  wings  of  his  new-fledged  generosity, 
she  restrained  her  emotion  as  much  as 
possible. 

"  Thou  art  free ;  thou  and  thy  friends," 
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country,  and  to  seek  a  more  reputable 
service  than  the  one  in  which  you  have 
hitherto  been  engaged." 

"  Thou  art  the  angel  from  whom  I 
have  learned  better  things,"  returned 
Gwyndyr ;  "  but  it  is  not  for  nothing ; 
™*  I  must  have  peace  for  peace ;  I  must 
;  1   have  thy  promise,  Julie." 

"  I  give  it  you,"  replied  Julie  ;  "  I 
;  give  it  you  without  hesitation,  trusting  to 
find  you  in  all  things  hereafter  a  man  of 
honour." 

"  I  will  be  what  thou  wilt  make  me, 
»'  Julie,"  answered  Owain  Goch.    "  Then 
J    this  treaty  is  ratified  ;  I  would  seal  it  on 
thy  lips,  but  the  place  is  too  public.  I 
s'   will  myself  conduct  you  to  Llanwchlyn, 
if  Monsieur  Caillemotte  is  not  there  be- 
i 1    fore  us.    Lady  Pendarvis's  carriage  will 
then  proceed  with  you  onward ;  I  must 
jt    await  the  return  of  Pendarvis." 

"  True,"  said  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte,  who   immediately  remembered 
,     that,  if  Pendarvis  returned  before  they 
f    got  away  with  the  news  that  Delafosse 
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«  Hark !  hark  to  that  shout !"  said 
adeline;  "  the  foe  are  coming  up." 
"  They  are,"  replied  Gwyndyr ;  "  I 
2  horsemen  in  the  valley." 
"  Up,  up,  and  bestir  yourselves,"  said 
adeline  ;  "  horse  cannot  harm  ye  while 
|  may  destroy  them  ;  blow  your  horns, 
d  march." 

A  buz  of  emulation  and  courage  ran 
rough  the  crowd  around  the  chieftain, 
.d  Julie  watched  with  anxiety  his  heav- 
g  breast  and  flashing  eye,  winch  de- 
tted  the  rising  of  his  mettle.  But  after 
izing  some  time  on  the  invaders,  he 
ived  his  hand,  and  commanded  silence. 

•«  Stir  not  a  foot,"  he  said  ;  "  let  not 
man  quit  his  post?" 

"  Why,  what  would  ye,  son?"  exclaim- 
l  Madeline,  furiously  ;  "  why  not  attack 
e  horse  before  the  foot  come  up." 

"  Good  mother,  be  quiet,"  answered 
wyndyr ;  "  you  cannot  see ;  the  foot 
e  close  behind  ;  the  horse  are  pushed 
lward  to  draw  us  into  fight ;  we  must 
i  cautious." 

vol.  in.  N 

m 


lineage 

has  tlii 

on,  for 

thy  foil 

Anot 

mounts: 

chief)  w 

Owain 

there  is 

set  thes 

agreed  \ 

incline  t 

«  Wl 

have  mo 

mother !' 

ibie  chaj 

now  ?  1 

OWAIN  GOCH. 


267 


men?  not  with  the  Whigs?  not  with 
those  who  have  driven  King  James  from 
the  throne  T* 

"  What  others?"  said  Gwydyr. 

"  Others !  talk  not  to  me,"  cried  his 
mother ;  "you  will  not  make  peace  with 
this  scum  of  rebels  whilst  you  are  free  to 
fight?" 

"  What  boots  it  to  fight  when  defeat 
is  certain  ?"  said  her  son ;  "  I  will  not 
peril  life  for  nought,  were  it  to  save  King 
James's  head  instead  of  his  crown." 

"  Traitor !  false  to  thy  king  and  to  thy 
gallant  name,"  said  his  mother,  with 
great  emotion  ;  "  I  had  hoped  to  hear 
thee  spoken  of  as  a  soldier  of  reputation 
—  the  pale  cheek  of  a  green-sick  girl 
hath  ruined  thy  fortunes  and  thy  name 
for  ever.  Get  thee  gone  and  make  thy 
peace,  and  beg  to  be  her  slave  upon  thy 
knees ;  that  is  the  hidden  secret  and 
design  of  thy  soul.  Away  with  thee,  and 
leave  thy  mother,  thy  sightless,  helpless 
mother  to  languish  the  few  hours  of  her. 
life  upon  the  rock  of  Corndochan." 
N  2 
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mother,  of  which  he  was  conscious  she 
was  not  worthy,  seemed  to  arouse  his 
innermost  soul.  For  some  moments  he 
could  not  speak ;  but  when  he  did,  the 
hardened  and  savage  mountaineer  could 
scarcely  restrain  his  tears,  as  he  said, 
ft  What  devil  urges  you  to  cast  mire  upon 
the  fairest  fame  in  the  world?  Has  the 
maid  wronged  you  that  you  would  stab 
her  to  the  heart  ?" 

"  Has  she  not  ?"  answered  Madeline, 
fiercely ;  "  has  she  not  robbed  me  of 
my  son  ?  has  she  not  robbed  the  king 
of  his  soldier,  and  these  people  of  their 
leader  ?  Yea,  and  though  I  bear  her  no 
malice  otherwise,  I  would  stab  her  to 
the  heart  to  free  thee  from  her  toils." 

"  You  wrong  her  by  thinking  she  was 
a  party  to  the  framing  of  my  resolution," 
said  Gwyndyr,  more  calmly ;  "  what  I 
have  fixed  on,  I  did  so  because  it  best 
agreed  with  my  circumstances  and  in- 
terest" 

"  False !  utterly  false !"  cried  Made- 
line ;   "  your  interest  is  that  of  King 
n  3 
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and  rebel !  disclaim  not  alone  thy  king, 
but  the  mother  that  bare  thee ;  discard 
thy  name,  and  take  that  of  some  French 
Jack-a-lent  that  will  sound  more  gracious 
to  thy  mistress's  ear.  Scorn  me  and  all 
thy  kindred ;  make  our  manners  and 
our  feelings,  when  thou  art  perfect  in 
thy  new  ones,  a  subject  of  mirth  for  thy 
proud  lover.  Away!  unless  thou  stayest 
to  see  my  heart  break." 

"  You  are  mad,"  replied  Owain  Goch. 

«« If  not,  thou  wilt  make  me  so,"  re- 
turned Madeline.  "  Ha !  this  day  is  a 
sad  one.  Sooner  would  I  have  borne 
thee  a  corpse  to  the  grave,  when  I  best 
loved  the  sight  of  thine  infant  face,  than 
have  witnessed  thy  shame  this  day.  I 
have  lived  too  long  —  my  thread  is  spun 
—  I  have  loved  thee,  Owain." 

She  covered  her  face  with  her  hands, 
and  sobbed  convulsively,  whilst  Julie 
and  Lady  Pendarvis  also  burst  into  tears, 
and  Madame  Caillemotte,  with  her  ac- 
customed benevolence,  approached  the 
sorrowing  woman,  and  began  to  comfort 
n  4 
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"  I  am  not  so  tired  as  to  suffer  you  to 
slay  yourself,"  said  the  chief. 

"  What !  then  it  is  thy  will  that  I 
drag  out  my  wretched  life  still  longer?" 
said  Madeline.  "  What  boots  it  thee, 
Owain,  to  be  so  cruel  ?  I  have  ever  been 
a  tender  mother  to  thee." 

"  Ay,  and  I  would  have  thee  remain 
so,"  said  the  chief,  "  and  a  tender  grand- 
mother beside." 

"Grandmother!"  exclaimed  the  wretch- 
woman,  setting  her  teeth  in  anguish. 
«  Cursed  be  the  day  when  thou  hast  a 
hild  born  and  I  living.  Sooner  place 
e  among  toads  and  snakes,  that  will 
bul  me  with  their  loathsome  touch,  than 
y  finger  should  be  grasped  by  a  brat  of 
ine." 

At  this  fearful  exclamation,  which 
made  every  other  female  shudder,  Julie 
pointed  to  the  horsemen,  who  could  be 
seen  at  the  entrance  of  the  valley,  about 
a  mile  below  Corndochon,  drawn  up,  and 
seemingly  awaiting  the  advance  of  the 
foot.  Gwyndyr,  desirous  of  getting  his 
N  5 
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assed,  filled  with  sentiments  of  vener- 
tion  for  your  character  and  sorrow  for 
your  misfortunes.  Should  any  oppor- 
tunity offer  of  expressing  my  gratification 
more  strongly  than  by  words,  I  shall 
eel  happy  to  use  it  to  your  advantage." 

I  hear  thee,  child,"  answered  the 
ancient  woman,  whose  burning  tears  ran 
down  her  cheeks ;  "  Remember  not  in 
anger  the  harsh  words  I  spoke  of  thee  : 
they  meant  nothing  but  to  recall  my 
in.  Dream  not  of  opportunities  to  re- 
pay the  hospitality  thou  hast  received ; 
I  shall  need  nothing  but  thy  prayers.  If 
thou  canst  in  thy  happy  hours  remember 
so  forlorn  a  woman  as  MadelineGwyndyr, 
let  a  prayer  rise  from  thy  lips  for  her 
soul's  health.  Farewell,  Lady  Elain  Pen- 
tium is,  you  will  soon  be  happier,  if  a  son's 
presence  can  make  you  so;  take  the 
-word  of  a  dying  woman.  Farewell  all. 
Proceed,  Owain,  I  have  done." 

Mademoiselle  Caillemotte  clasped  the 
hand  of  Madeline  Gwyndyr  in  both  of 
hers,  and  kissed  it.  The  old  woman 
n  6 
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and  they  had  hardly  got  fifty  yards  be- 
low the  fortress,  when  a  loud  cry  called 
their  attention  back.  The  chief  turned 
his  head  to  the  rock,  and  beheld  his 
mother  falling  from  its  height.  She  had 
left  her  seat  beneath  the  wall  of  the  for- 
tress, and,  having  a  perfect  recollection 
of  the  nature  of  the  ground,  had  thrown 
herself  down.  Gwyndyr  and  his  com- 
panion stood  petrified  with  terror  and 
amazement:  the  body  struck  upon  se- 
veral sharp  points  of  the  rock  in  its  fall, 
and,  in  a  few  moments,  rolled  down  the 
hill  lifeless  and  disfigured.  Her  son, 
uttering  a  cry  of  horror,  left  the  charge 
of  his  mistress,  and  hastened  to  stay  its 
further  descent.  All  his  affections  for 
his  mother  seemed  at  this  terrific  mo- 
ment to  revive  with  tenfold  poignancy  ; 
and  when  he  reached  and  saw  her  with- 
out life  or  motion,  when  he  beheld  those 
awful  and  majestic  features  which  but  a 
minute  before  had  beamed  with  animated 
feeling,  black  and  distorted,  he  forgot  all 
controversies,  and  throwing  himself  upon 
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"  I  saw  this  deed ;  I  was  nearest  the 
Lady  Madeline;  but  I  could  not  hold 
nor  help  her." 

"  May  thine  arm  be  withered !"  an- 
swered Gwyndyr. 

"  Her  foot  to  the  rock  was  like  the 
spring  of  a  fawn,"  returned  the  harper ; 
"  yourself  might  not  have  prevented  this 
woful  deed." 

"  Myself!"  exclaimed  the  chief) 
ft  talk  not  to  me ;  ye  were  eager  enough 
to  consume  her  bounty,  but  slow  to  save 
her  from  danger." 

"  The  name  of  David  Edwards  will 
never  go  down  to  his  after-comers  with 
this  character,"  answered  the  harper  ; 
"  but  peace  to  thy  mind,  young  Owain, 
thou  hast  wherefore  to  grieve." 

"  Hur  saw  it  was  the  Lady  Madeline's 
will  to  die  before  Owain  Goch  left 
Corndochon,"  said  Jeuan,  approaching 
the  body. 

"  Thou  didst  see  it  was  her  will  to 
die!"  cried  Gwyndyr,  furiously;  "  thou 
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"  The  Lady  Madeline  must  go  to 
Llanwchllyn,"  said  the  harper. 

"  To  Llanwchllyn!"  replied  Gwyndyr ; 
"  ay,  she  said  she  would  never  return 
there  alive.  Fool  was  I  to  think  her  words 
were  but  practice.  But  who  will  bear 
her  thither  ?" 

"I  will  take  charge  of  her,"  answered 
the  harper,  "  the  enemy  will  surely  give 
us  no  interruption." 

"  That  they  will  not,"  returned  Ma- 
dame Caillemotte  ;  "  but  if  it  is  Mon- 
sieur's will  that  we  proceed  to  Monsieur 
Caillemotte's  quarters,  we  will  provide 
against  all  disturbance." 

"  The  link  which  alone  bound  me  to 
Wales,  and  to  the  faction  of  King  James, 
is  now  broken,"  said  Gwyndyr,  turning 
to  Julie.  '«  I  am  now  free  from  all  ties, 
an  independent  soldier  of  fortune,  ready 
to  engage  on  King  William's  party  if  he 
will  listen  to  my  terms.  Go  now,  Julie, 
to  thy  father.  Tell  him  thou  hast  con- 
quered the  only  leader  in  Wales  that 
had   power   to    give    his   prince  dis- 
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"  Then  farewell,  Julie,"  said  the  chief; 
"  I  must  leave  ye  to  proceed  alone  ;  your 
journey  will  not  be  far  to  your  friends  ; 
I  must  attend  my  duty." 

The  ladies  and  Mrs.  Roberts  then 
^  quitted  the  mountaineers,  and  proceeded 
^  towards  Llanwchllyn.    In  a  short  time 
^  they  reached  the  horse,  whom  they  found 
^  to  be  part  of  the  Dutch  cavalry,  attended 
^by  Mr.  Watkin  Pendarvis,  by  whom  they 
were  conducted  in  safety  to  the  village. 
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the  lover  of  his  daughter,  and  show 
11  all  protection.    The  policy  of  the 
vyerwas,  therefore,  at  a  stand;  he  knew 
t  what  proceedings  to  take,  and  so 
oroughly  had  his  bold  spirit  been  sub- 
led  by  the  late  events,  and  by  collision 
>th  men  of  a  desperate  character,  that 
!  would  willingly  have  compounded 
th  his  kinsman  for  the  enjoyment  of 
e  estate  of  Plas   Mawr  during  life, 
e  was  unable  to  account  for  the  escape 
'  Edward  Pendarvis  in  any  other  way 
an  by  the  assistance  of  Shadow,  and 
:  was  not  without  suspicion  that  Gwyn- 
rr's  heart  had  failed  him  in  the  moment 
hen  Edward's  murder  was  to  have  been 
mipleted.    But  if  it  were  so,  and  if 
wyndyr  meant  any  tiling  by  proposing 
xms  of  capitulation   to  the  French 
eneral,  his  conduct  also  seemed  to  the 
;wyer  full  of  mystery ;  for  the  basis  of 
ly  treaty  would,  of  course,  be  the  resti- 
ltion  of  his  wife  and  daughter  to  Mon- 
eur  Caillemotte,  and  the  consequent 
nnihilation  of  those  hopes  for  which  he 
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had  stood  so  long  with  the  Jacohite  party, 
and  the  character  of  their  envoy,  which 
he  now  bore,  and  which  he  durst  not 
for  his  wife's  sake  publicly  abjure,  oc- 
casioned him  some  suspicions  that  he 
might  not  be  held  so  innocent  as  he  was 
conscious  he  deserved  to  be.  He  remem- 
!  bered  with  dismay  the  conversation  he 
had  been  obliged  to  hold  with  Gwyndyr, 

-  and  the  other  Jacobite  leaders  at  the 
■  tower,  in  the  presence  of  Captain  Coquin- 

court  and  of  Messieurs  Burdet,  Ribau- 
dier,  and  Du  Puy,  when  those  officers 
were  prisoners,  and  that  he  had  never  had 
an  opportunity  of  explaining  to  those 
i    gentlemen  his  private  feelings  afterwards. 

-  This  conversation,  he  had  no  doubt,  would 
bereported  to  his  prejudice,  and  his  affect- 
ation of  turning  to  the  Orange  party 

I  would  be  deemed  the  making  a  virtue  of 
necessity,  which  would  gain  him  neither 
honour  nor  confidence.  These  thoughts, 
and  others  of  a  similar  nature,  occupied 
his  mind  until  he  arrived  at  the  northern 
extremity  of  the  lake  of  Bala ;  where  he 
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Caillemotte,  the  officer  commanding  his 


"Orange  Boven,"  cried  O' Regan,  "is 
your  bread  buttered  on  that  side  ?  What, 
now  you've  given  yon  wild  fellow  the 
slip,  the  party  of  King  James  stinks  in 
your  nostrils.  Bad  luck  to  the  double 
"face." 

"  I  never  put  on  the  countenance  of  a 
Jacobite  but  through  constraint,"  replied 
Pendarvis ;  "  and  such  a  constraint  as 
made  that  appearance  justifiable ;  the 
threatened  murder  of  myself,  and  the 
ruin  of  my  family." 

,  "  Monsieur,  be  seated,"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte. 

«  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  1  presume," 
said  Pendarvis,  bowing  and  seating  him- 
self, "  I  cannot  be  mistaken." 

«'  You  are  not,"  replied  the  Frenchman, 
drily.  41  Before  you  speak  your  business 
you  will  perhaps  refresh  yourself." 

**  Your  politeness  is  by  no  means  un- 
timely," said  Pendarvis,  with  a  smile,  and 
eager  by  a  little  familiarity  to  conciliate 
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the  face,  rose  from  his  seat  and  strad- 
ed  about  the  room. 

"  By  the  powers  of  Mulkelly,  they 
rate  you  with  mighty  little  ceremony, 
aster  Pendarfy,"  said  O'  Regan,  bluntly; 
it's  enough  to  choke  a  dog.    You  see 
t  comes  of  not  spaking  out,  as  I  did 
ould  Shambear.    Burn  me  but  I  tould 
lim  what  I  thought  of  the  business,  and 
e  man  has  been  my  friend  ever  since." 
Colonel  O'Regan,"  replied  Pendar- 
with  a  sarcastic  curl  of  the  lip,  "  I 
ther  seek  your  concern,  nor  ask  your 
vice.    Though  on  some  account  I 
leem  unhappily  to  challenge  the  distrust 
it'  these  gentlemen,  yet  for  my  conduct 
I  am  accountable  only  to  a  court  of  law  ; 
I  shall,  however,  be  able  to  satisfy  his 
h Majesty  that  I  have  done  every  thing  I 
?could  for  his  service." 

"  Och,  be  as  proud  as  Lucifer,  for  any 
thing  Teague  O'Regan  cares,"  cried  the 
-governor.     "  It   was   only   out  of 
ity  that  I  spoke  to  you  at  all,  seeing 
how  you  were  out  of  countenance  at 
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"  Your  vulgarity  is  beneath  my  notice," 
,replied  Pendarvis,  again  seating  himself. 

"  To  be  sure  it  is  ;  don't  believe  it," 
answered  O'Regan. 

"  As  one  of  his  Majesty's  justices  of 
peace,"  said  Pendarvis  to  the  French 
general,  "  I  have  perhaps  some  title  to 
jnquire  whether  that  person  Delafosse  be 
n  Monsieur  Caillemotte's  hands." 

**  Monsieur,  "  replied  the  general,  "in 
.his  scene  of  war,  toga;  cedunt  armis  ;  I 
cannot  recognise  the  title  of  any  magis- 
xate  to  interfere  with  my  prisoners,  much 
ess  one  in  your  doubtful  situation." 

"  How  doubtful,  monsieur  ?"  said 
Pendarvis,  eager  to  open  a  way  for  con- 
versation with  the  general  j  "  do  I  not 
profess  myself  openly  the  good  subject 
and  peace  officer  of  his  majesty  King 
William  ?  Do  I  not  make  this  profession 
in  the  presence  of  an  officer  of  the  Jaco- 
bite faction  ?  what  can  I  do  more  a" 

"  And  didn't  you  say  as  much  on  our 
side  not  long  ago,  Master  Pendarfy  ?" 
cried   O'Regan ;    "  didn't  your  own 
o  3 
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r  mother  ?"  continued  Pendarvis ;  "  did 
not  urge  this  incessantly  ?  and  did  not 
is  urgency  beget  jars  and  distrust  be- 
een  Gwyndyr  and  yourselves  ?" 
"  Oh,  sure  enough,  you've  managed  us 
well  as  Belzebub  himself  could  have 
•ne,"  replied  Teague ;  M  and  you  let 
quietly  out  of  the  rat-trap  down 
inder  to  travel  sixty  miles  and  be  caught 
last" 

"  I  opened  you  a  way  from  the  tower,, 
cause  I  perceived  Gwyndyr  became 
sperate,  and  his  fury  would  have  turned 
•on  his  fellows,"  answered  the  lawyer, 
10  could  not  well  pride  himself  upon 
ling  the  escape  of  the  Jacobites.  "  It 
is  my  hope  that  our  retreat  would  have 
en  discovered,  but  it  turned  out  other- 
se.  But  you  will  confess  that  even 
en  I  stipulated  for  my  own  liberty,  ha- 
nding immediately  to  lend  all  the  assist- 
ice  in  my  power  to  his  Majesty.  My 
fe,  Monsieur  Caillemotte  doubtless 
ready  is  informed,  was  secured  by 
wyndyr  as  a  hostage  for  my  conduct  to 
o  4 


me,"  sa 

"  I  a 
swered 
ditic-ns 
state  t 
disbanc 

«  Th 
Monsie 

«  Oc 
in  his  1 

«  Oi 
life,  lin 
the  law 
he  call 
lowers, 
and  he 

«  H; 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


297 


"  He  may  perhaps  earth  at  Corn- 
dochon,  Captain  Burdet,"  said  Pendarvis; 
"  the  hold  is  hard  by." 

"  Earth  !"  replied  Burdet ;  "  ay,  he 
has  no  game  for  all  his  swagger;  he 
dodges  in  every  cover,  and  daren't  run  a 
fair  chace ;  buHet  him  earth,  we'll  soon 
dig  him  out,  or  turn  the  terriers  in  to 
him." 

"  As  a  gentleman  of  this  country," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  *'  and  by 
consequence,  a  neighbour  of  this  despe- 
rado, and  considering  you  a  friend  to 
King  William,  what  think  you,  monsieur, 
of  this  proposal  ?" 

"  In  speaking  freely,  monsieur,"  an- 
swered Pendarvis,  "  I  am  exposing  Lady 
Pendarvis  to  danger." 

"  Monsieur,  no  man  here  will  publish 
your  opinion,"  said  the  general.  M  It  is 
plain  that  Colonel  O'Regan  is  sensible 
you  have  all  along  acted  in  the  interest 
of  his  Majesty ;  and  it  is  therefore  free 
for  you  to  say  what  you  think  best  for  his 
advantage;  and  to  be  plain,  monsieur, 
o  5 
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Caillemotte,"  said  Pendarvis,  "  and  I  will 
give  it  to  the  best  of  my  judgment  for 
King  William's  interest  Make  no  peace 
with  the  rebels — Gwyndyr  and  his  party 
must  be  reduced  —  they  must  be  ex- 
terminated, or  the  security  of  all  Wales 
will  never  be  on  a  stable  foundation  ;  it 
is  plain  that  others  having  an  interest  in 
the  principality,  have  engaged  in  this 
plot ;  they  must  be  sought  out  and  dealt 
with  according  to  law :  were  my  own 
brother  engaged  in  so  destructive  a  trea- 
son, I  would  be  the  first  to  expose  him 
to  the  punishment  of  his  crime." 

"  Ochree,  but  you  talk  fast  enough 
now,"  said  the  Irish  colonel ;  "  I'd  like 
to  hear  a  drummer  play  mam  anil  daddy 
as  fast  as  your  tongue  rattles." 

"  Gwyndyr  is  now  secure,"  proceeded 
Pendarvis ;  "  his  followers  are  lying  in 
disorder  about  Llanwchlyn,  a  little  village 
at  the  head  of  the  pool.  If  you  could 
get  together  a  body  of  light  troops  and 
horse,  you  might  dash  upon  them,  and 
cut  off  the  whole." 
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"  Forward,  my  boys,"  cried  Burdet, 
following  his  example,  "  harden  your 
hearts,  sharpen  your  spurs,  and  go 
along;  we'll  run  the  old  fox  down  the 
wind  ;  let's  see  who'll  have  his  brush." 

"  Have  you  never  heard  that  little  tale, 
Master  Burdet,  about  the  man  selling 
the  bear's  skin  or  the  lion's,  I  don't  know 
which,"  said  O'Regan,  H  before  he  had 
catch'd  him." 

"  I've  heard  of  the  ass  in  the  lion's 
skin,"  replied  Burdet,  pulling  off  O'Re- 
gan's  periwig,  and  throwing  it  in  his 
face. 

"  Oh,  you  barber's  bastard  !"  cried 
the  enraged  Hibernian  ;  "  you  were  in- 
tended by  nature  to  handle  wigs  and 
turning  irons  instead  of  the  sword." 

"  Ha !  cest  vrai,  monsieur,"  cried 
Rihaudier,  bursting  with  laughter,  "  he 
has  handled  yours  ver  handsome." 

"  Go  along  wid  yes,"  cried  O'Regan, 
ft.  before  you're  six  hours  older  you'll 
all  be  pretty  decently  handled,  or  Mr. 
Pendarfy  there'll  have  lost  his  pains.  I'll 
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too,"  replied  Teague.  "  I'll  lay  odds 
my  ould  horse,  that  I  was  fool  enough  to 
leave  behind  me  in  Ireland,  would  have 
played  such  a  foot  as  neither  your  Cava- 
lier nor  any  other  horse  in  your  stables 
would  come  near  to." 

"  Fifty  to  rive  upon  Cavalier,"  cried 
Burdet.  "  He  was  got  by  old  Nol's 
Arabian,  and  is  one  of  the  fastest  horses 
ever  rode  after  hounds  —  Out  with  your 
pictures  —  fifty  to  five." 

"  A  fool  and  his  money's  soon  parted," 
said  the  Hibernian  ;  "  I'll  keep  mine  in 
my  pocket." 

"  Pish,  you're  no  where,"  cried  the 
sportsman.  **  But  I'll  tell  you  what 
though,  old  Barnaby,  don't  you  be  of- 
fering odds,  and  then  pulling  up  ;  that 
sort  of  work  won't  do." 

"  Won't  it,  by  St  Patrick  ?"  replied 
O'liegan;  "  why  then  it  must,  for  I'm 
not  going  to  be  plucked  by  any  gambler 
in  England  ;  no,  nor  in  Wales,  that's  what 
I'm  not,  and  I'm  not  afraid  to  tell  you 
so,  nor  ashamed  either." 
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"Oh,  you  pick -pocket!"  cried  the 
Irish  colonel ;  "  because  I  wouldn't  let 
you  rob  me  of  my  money,  you  must  steal 
e  only  cover  I  had  to  niy  bald  scalp  ! 
hat'll  I  do  ?  where  will  I  get  another  ? 
there  never  a  barber  in  the  town  ?" 
"  None,"  answered  Burdet ;  so  there's 
good  opening  for  you,  if  you  dislike 
e  butlership." 

"  Get  along,  you  spalpeen,"  cried 
'Regan ;    "  it's  some  comfort  you'll 
ave  neither  wig  nor  head  soon." 

This  delectable  conversation  was  inter- 
upted  by  the  return  of  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte,  equipped  for  march,  who  said, 
'*  Captain  Burdet,  you  will  remain  here 
with  a  division  in  charge  of  our  prisoners, 
whom  I  don't  think  it  proper  to  take 
forward  with  us.  This  place  will  also 
serve  to  fall  back  upon  in  case  of  any 
accident." 

The  English  captain  received  this 
order  with  a  very  blank  countenance, 
and  muttered,  "Stop  here!  I'd  rather 
lose  a  fox  after  a  twenty  miles'  run." 
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forced  him  to  halt  for  the  night  at 
Ruthin ;  and  Monsieur  Caillemotte, 
eager  to  come  up  with  the  Jacobites, 
left  Boggerman  and  a  few  horse  with 
him,  whilst  he  proceeded  on  his  march. 
Drwndwn,  who  could  not  be  persuaded 
to  leave  his  new  master,  procured  guides 
for  the  French  general  from  among  the 
respectable  yeomanry  of  the  neighbour, 
hood,  who  were  heartily  wearied  of 
Owain  Goch  and  his  freebooters,  and 
ready  to  lend  every  assistance  to  put 
them  down. 

By  the  attention  of  the  hostess  of  the 
Lion,  (the  inn  at  which  our  hero  lodged,) 
and  the  application  of  such  cordials  and 
restoratives  as  she  recommended  to  the 
handsome  young  soldier,  he  so  far  reco- 
vered from  his  indisposition  as  to  be 
able  to  mount  his  horse  the  following 
morning,  and  proceed  upon  his  march ; 
but  his  journey  was  necessarily  slow. 
He  was  constrained  to  stop  at  Corwen, 
and  take  several  hours'  rest  before  he 
entered  upon  the  last  twelve  miles  of  his 
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as  much  distressed  with  their  long  and 
toilsome  march  as  Edward  Pendarvis 
himself.  Monsieur  Caillemotte  had  made 
all  inquiries  possible  of  the  townspeople 
respecting  Owain  Goch  and  his  followers; 
but  they  either  could  not,  or  would  not, 
give  him  any  information,  and  he  was 
therefore  obliged  to  await  the  light  of  day 
before  he  made  any  further  advance  into 
the  enemy's  country.  To  secure  himself 
from  surprise,  the  French  general  occu- 
pied two  old  British  stations,  one  on 
either  side  of  the  town,  and  threw  up 
some  slight  defences  across  the  road  to 
the  pool  and  mountains. 

The  weariness  of  Edward  Pendarvis  in- 
duced him  to  retire  to  bed  soon  after  his  ar- 
rival at  the  quarters  of  M.  Caillemotte ;  but 
that  officer,  wishing  to  examine  Drwndwn 
upon  the  features  of  the  country  before 
he  took  any  rest,  selected  the  chamber  of 
his  intended  son  as  the  place  of  meeting. 
At  this  conference,  Edward  Pendarvis 
expressed  his  intention  to  proceed  with 
the  troops  on  the  morrow  at  all  hazards, 
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morrow's  action  I  yield  myself  entirely 
to  your  pleasure,"  said  Edward  Pen- 
clarvis. 

"  Will  Gwyndyr  make  any  stand  ?" 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  to  Drwndwn. 

"  "Not  at  Llanwchlyn,"  answered  the 
broken-nosed  hero. 

"  Llanwchlyn !  that  is  where  his 
mother  lives,  you  say,"  replied  the 
general,  "  where  my  wife  and  daughter 
are?" 

"  Hur  is  right,"  returned  Drwndwn  ; 
"  Gwyndyr  knows  hur  would  have  no 
chance  on  the  open  ground  ;  the  chief 
will  make  for  the  hills  with  hur  prisoners." 

'*  Good  fellow,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte, "  as  you  hest  know  the  country 
and  the  habits  of  these  brigands,  you 
must  be  early  on  the  scout." 

"  Hur  shall  have  news  before  morn- 
ing," answered  Drwndwn. 

"  Do  not  put  yourself  in  too  great 
hazard,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte  ;  all 
I  want  to  know  is,  if  the  enemy  are  in  our 
front" 


invalid, 
man,  of 
professii 
inactive 
and  dog 
He  1> 
the  rooi 
upon  Di 
no  less 
the  bed, 
and  saic 
yours  hi 
better  ha 
better, 
irritable  - 
upon  you 
«  I  tl 


OWAIN  GOCH.  313 


i 


"  Very  well ;  and  that  exertion  has 
brought  on  fever,"  returned  the  surgeon. 
"  You  must  be  kept  very  quiet,  or  we 
shall  have  to  fight  all  our  battle  overagain. 
I  told  you  at  Llancoch  it  would  be  some 
time  before  you  would  be  fit  for  any 
hard  work  ;  and  your  present  condition 
proves  my  word  to  be  true ;  but  you 
young  men  think  yourselves  wiser  than 
any  body." 

"  I  am  obliged  by  your  advice,  doctor," 
said  Edward  Pendarvis,  a  little  nettled 
at  the  plain  dealing  of  his  medical  at- 
tendant ;  "  but  I  think  I  am  wise  enough 
B  to  know  I  am  in  no  fever." 

"  I  am  sure  you  think  so,"  said  the 
f  surgeon,  without  any  change  of  tone ; 
-  **  but  you're  quite  wrong  for  all  that. 
You've  a  fever  on  you,  sir,  and  you  must 
be  kept  quiet,  without  any  disturbance  ; 
the  more  sleep  you  can  get  the  better. 
I'll  send  you  something  that  will  be  of 


service." 


*'  Harkee,  sir,"  said  the  invalid,  "  I  am 
not  to  be  kept  here  to-morrow.  Fever 
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"  Ah !  but  you  have,"  cried  the  im- 
perative man  of  physic ;  "  I've  seen  you. 
You've  no  right  to  go  beyond  a  walk ; 
leave  galloping  to  those  who  are  well ; 
you're  not  in  a  state  to  bear  the  capers 
of  a  high-mettled  animal ;  you  must  be 
warned,  or  you'll  be  worse  than  you  are. 
Good  night;  let  this  fellow  follow  me, 
and  I'll  send  you  a  mixture  out  of  the 
medicine-chest ;  you  must  drink  it  at  a 
draught." 

"  Very  well,"  answered  the  invalid ; 
who,  although  somewhat  vexed,  could 
not  help  smiling  at  the  positiveness  of  the 
man  of  faculty.  "  Notwithstanding  my 
fever,  I  hope  1  shall  soon  be  able  to 
pledge  you  in  a  bumper." 

"  I  hope  you  will ;  I  hope  you  will," 
said  the  doctor.  "  Do  as  I  tell  you,  and 
you'll  soon  be  right  again ;  at  present 
there's  nothing  like  quiet  —  being  easy. 
Take  the  mixture  as  soon  as  I  send  it, 
and  drink  it  off;  it  will  have  a  good 
effect.  Good  night ;  good  night.  Here, 
you  sir !" 
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pose.  Thus  liberated,  Owain  descended 
to  the  room  below,  and  informed  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  of  his  intention  to  de- 
part immediately  on  an  excursion  of  dis- 
covery. 

"  The  countersign  is  Orange,"  said 
Monsieur  Cadlemotte.  "  Bring  our  plans 
to  a  good  issue,  and  thou  shalt  have  a 
noble  reward." 

"  Hur  worship  will  not  march  before 
hur  comes  back  ?"  said  Owain ;  "  not 
before  day-break  ?" 

"  Not  unless  something  urgent  presses," 
replied  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

The  mountaineer  departed;  having 
first  supplied  himself  with  a  flask  of 
brandy,  his  pistols,  sword,  and  cloak.  It 
was  day-break  when  he  returned ;  and  he 
then  bore  the  information  to  the  French 
general  that  he  had  discovered  the  de- 
scent of  Gwyndyr  and  his  band  from  the 
mountains  to  Llanwchlyn,  but  how  they 
were  disposed  for  action  he  could  not 
learn.  This  intelligence  induced  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  to  order  the  drums  to 
p  3 
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CHAP.  X. 

"  Marcus  Andronicus,  so  I  do  afiy 
In  thy  uprightness  and  integrity. 
That  I  will  here  dismiss  my  loving  friends." 

Tilui  Aadronicui. 

Leaving  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis  to  his 
repose,  we  shall  now  accompany  Mon- 
ieur  Caillemotte  on  his  march  to  Llan- 
wchlyn,  towards  which  place  he  made 
all  the  haste  that  the  condition  of  his 
harassed  soldiers  would  admit.  The  dis- 
tance, betweeu  seven  and  eight  miles, 
was,  however,  small ;  and  the  men,  eager 
to  overtake  the  enemy  and  bring  him  to 
action,  for  that  they  supposed  to  be  the 
design  of  their  commander,  made  great 
exertions  to  push  forward.  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  who  was  entirely  ignorant 
of  the  country,  and  feared  some  ambush 
of  the  enemy,  ordered  the  guide  procured 
by  Drwndwn  to  attend  him ;  and  the 
p  4 
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.   pfficer  to  acquaint  him  that  the  enemy 
had  abandoned  the  place  and  fled  to  the 
_  mountains. 

"  Eh,  bien !"  exclaimed  Monsieur 
Caillemotte ;  "  we  have  nothing  to  do 
but  pursue." 

He   continued  his   march   until  he 
reached  the  village ;  and  found  that  Cap- 
tain  Hogenberts   had  pushed  forward 
after  the  Jacobites  without  attempting 
any  occupation  of  the  place.   The  French 
general,  however,  concluded  it  necessary, 
br  better  security,  to  leave  a  company 
the  old  mansion  of  Llanwchlyn  ;  and 
he  halted  his  troops  while  the  house  was 
barricadoed  ou  all  sides  but  the  front, 
P  where  the  door  was  left  open.    He  was 
*  again  about  to  set  forward,  when  a  loud 
a  cheering  at  the  head  of  the  village,  and 
presently  by  the  whole  of  the  troops, 
aroused  his  attention ;  and  in  a  few  mi- 
4  nutes  afterwards  his  wife  and  daughter 
tr  were  in  his  arras. 

Ha,   Madame!    ha,  Julie!"  ex- 
laimed  the  veteran,  enfolding  the  one 
p  5 
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"  You  speak  lightly,  but  you  are  near 
the  truth,"  replied  his  daughter. 

m  Very  well,  ma  mie !"  said  her  father  ; 
"  I'd  rather  have  ye  among  the  baggage 
than  the  enemy.    What  says  the  man  ?" 

"  That  he  is  tired  of  the  life  he  has 
hitherto  pursued,"  answered  Mademoi- 
selle Caillemotte ;  "  that  he  is  tired  of 
the  service  he  is  engaged  in.  I  am 
charged  to  tell  you,  that  on  certain  con- 
ditions he  will  join  King  William  with 
his  followers." 

"  Conditions !"  said  the  veteran ; 
*'  what  are  they  ?  Since  he  hath  re- 
leased ye  I  shall  listen  to  them,  if  they 
be  not  unreasonable." 

"  First,  that  you  pledge  yourself  for  a 
free  pardon  to  him  and  his  followers," 
replied  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte,  "  and 
receive  them  into  the  service  of  King 
William." 

"  Tout  de  bon,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte ;  "  this  may  be  done  ;  his  Majesty 
will  be  glad  to  quell  so  dangerous  an  in. 
p  6 
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father  had  seen  and  was  reconciled  to  her 
lover  ;  and  she  therefore  knew  not  what 
reply  to  make  him  ;  but  at  length  taking 
his  hand,  she  leaned  against  his  breast 
and  said,  "  Be  not  angry ;  I  have  suffered 
much." 

"  But  no  suffering,  Julie,  can  palliate 
the  loss  of  honour  ;"  answered  her  father. 

"  I  had  no  other  way  to  escape  the 
hands  of  the  barbarian  !"  returned  Julie  ; 
f*  Oh  pardon  me !" 

"  Pardon  what,  child?"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  whose  brow  was  wet  with 
apprehension. 

"  I  know  you  forbade  me  to  think  of 
Monsieur  Delafosse  in  any  other  light 
than  that  of  friend,"  continued  Julie. 

"  What  has  Delafosse  to  do  with  your 
private  engagement  to  this  man?"  said 
her  father.  11  Julie,  —  speak  ;  —  dally  not 
with  my  feelings." 

"  Gwyndyr  had  by  some  means 
learned  —  "  said  Julie,  holding  down  her 
head. 

"  I  know  it  j  he  told  me  so  himself," 
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charms,"  answered  her  father,  laughing. 
"  Well,  well,  as  Delafosse  is  not  slain, 
we  must  comply  with  the  chieftain's 
terms.  In  every  thing  I  hope  to  do  him 
reason  but  in  his  love.  It  is  well,  Julie, 
your  promise  to  him  was  that  if  ever  you 
loved,  not  married,  another  than  Dela- 
fosse, he  should  be  the  man,  for  I  have 
found  you  a  husband." 

"  A  husband  !"  exclaimed  Julie,  in 
great  affright. 

"  A  husband !  yes,"  returned  her 
father,  gravely  ;  "is  it  not  time  for  you 
to  be  married?  You  are  now  twenty 
years  of  age,  Julie,  and  lest  you  should 
get  into  any  more  such  scrapes  as  your 
ingenuity  has  just  freed  you  from,  I  have 
thought  it  expedient  to  accept  the  gentle- 
man's offer." 

"  Are  you  serious  ?"  said  Julie,  sinking 
on  one  knee,  and  bathing  his  hand  with 
her  tears. 

"  Rise,  Julie !  do  not  let  me  see  this 
folly,"  said  her  father.  '«  The  gentleman 
who  offers  you  his  hand  is  a  chevalier  of 
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>ring  her  here,  and  we  engaged  they 
should  meet  no  interruption ;  the  garb 
id  manners  of  the  mountaineers  may 
ccite  ridicule,  if  you  do  not  give  a  charge 
to  preserve  decorum." 

"  I  will  do  so,"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
lotte,  leading  her  back  to  the  hall,  where 
ladame  Caillemotte,  Lady  Pendarvis 
ind  her  husband,  and  several  of*  the 
icers  were  assembled.  He  sent  one  of 
the  latter  with  orders  to  the  subalterns 
treat  the  escort  of  the  corpse  of  Made- 
Gwyndyr  not  only  with  decorum, 
respect;  and  at  the  same  time  he 
rew  up  a  written  engagement  for  the 
arms  of  Gwyndyr's  accession,  and  dis- 
pelled it  by  one  of  the  troopers  to  Corn- 
:hon. 

After  a  heavy  thunder  storm  comes 
sunshine,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte ; 
"  and  not  rarely  the  atmosphere  is  the 
rholesomer  for  it;  so  Wales,  afterthis little 
lurricane  of  war,  will  enjoy  peace  ;  and 
delivered  from  those  noxious  bands 
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attendants,  followed.    The  body  was  set 
down  at  the  door,  and  was  immediately  sur- 
rounded  by  the  people  of  the  neighbou- 
rhood, who,  in  dismal  concert,  groaned 

 forth  theirlamentations.  To  the  best  of  her 

ability  Madeline  had  been  a  kind  neigh- 
bour; and  having  no  superior  or  com- 
petitor in  that  wild  and  secluded  district 
to  whom  the  people  could  look  up,  she 
maintained  a  sort  of  pre-eminence  or 
sovereignty  over  them  by  her  power  and 
her  alms,  which  secured  their  respect  and 
3  attachment.    No  wonder,  therefore,  that 
the  peasantry,  many  of  whom  perhaps 
had  sons  or  other  kinsfolk  in  the  band  of 
Owain  Goch,  should  express  sorrow  at 
*'  the  death  of  Madeline,  when  they  be- 
held  the  greater  part  of  their  subsistence 
B'  depart  with  her :  and  as  if  the  strength 
of  their  gratitude,  and  affection,  and 
regret,  was  to  be  displayed  by  the  ex- 
travagance of  their  lamentations,  they  set 
up  so  loud  and  dismal  a  howling  that  the 
I*  soldiers  were  struck  with  astonishment, 
f  and  the  ladies  within  the  house,  with  hor- 
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The  bearers  now  raised  their  burthen, 
and  bringing  it  into  the  hall,  laid  it  upon 
*'the  large  dining-table,  which,  for  that 
"'purpose,  was  brought  into  the  middle  of 
*  the  room.    The  face  of  the  corpse  was 
"  as  black  as  a  coal,  and  enormously  swelled, 
*  so  as  to  make  a  most  hideous  figure ;  and 
as  if  to  give  the  scene  a  more  fearful 
and  melancholy  aspect  than  it  already 
^bore,  the  harper  caused  the  hall  windows 
K  to  be  darkened,  and  the  room  to  be 
lighted  by  two  candles,  whose  sickly 
glare  threw  the  features  of  the  deceased 
-  into  numberless  fearful  shapes. 

This  arrangement  was  scarcely  made, 
when  the  harper,  who  had  taken  his 
sf'-  station  at  the  head  of  the  corpse,  was 
'3*  disturbed  by  the  appearance  of  what  he 
thought  a  spectre  ;  the  dwarf  Jeuan, 
who,  halting  in  the  midst  of  the  hall, 
said,  "  Where  is  the  chief  of  the  sol- 
diers ?  " 

"  Art  thoii  still  alive,  Jeuan  7"  said  the 
>ld  man. 

"  Hur  sees,"  replied  the  dwarf. 
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be  the  wolf  after  all.    Where  is  this 
^  chief  of  the  Saxons?" 

The  harper  pointed  to  the  stairs  ;  but 
before  he  could  leave  the  hall  the  chief 
_    of  Ben  lyn  himself  appeared  and  asked 
the  same  question. 

"  They  are   above,"   answered  the 
harper. 

Gwyndyr  ascended  the  stairs,  and,  igno- 
rant of  ceremony,  stood  before  Monsieur 
Caillemotte  and  his  company  when  they 
^  least  expected  it. 

"  I  am  here  earlier  than  you  thought 
of,"  said  Gwyndyr  to  Monsieur  Caille- 
~  -'  motte  j  "  I  have  received  your  assurance, 
and  I  throw  myself  on  your  honour." 
"  Monsieur,"  answered  the  general, 
&'  with  great  warmth  ;  "  you  have  done  me 
great  honour  by  this  confidence.    I  pub- 
licly renew  that  pledge  I  sent  you,  and 
receive  you  here,  and  greet  you  as  King 
m>  William's  friend  and  soldier." 

"  You  shall  hereafter  find  me  true," 
returned  the  chief ;  "  and  that  I  will  do 
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will  be  forgot ;  the  trouble  I  have  been 
so  unhappy  as  to  cause  your  wife." 

"  And  my  daughter,  monsieur !"  re- 
plied the  general,  smiling ;  **  but  she  has 
forgiven  you,  and  so  I  have  no  great  rea- 
son to  complain." 

"  My  life  hereafter  shall  witness  my 
repentance,"  returned  Gwyndyr,  looking 
earnestly  at  Mademoiselle  Caillemotte ; 
"  but  she  had  never  cause  to  fear." 

"  Monsieur,"  answered  the  general, 
««  I  have  always  done  you  justice ;  I 
have  ever  said  a  brave  man  is  incapable 
of  using  a  woman  ill.  I  had  seen  you 
play  your  part  too  well  in  the  game  of 
arms  to  believe  you  would  do  wrong  to 
the  child  of  a  brother  soldier." 

Gwyndyr  was  somewhat  confused  by 
this  praise,  which  he  was  conscious  he 
did  not  very  well  deserve. 

"  We  are  much  in  debt  to  Monsieur 
Gwyndyr,"  said  Madame  Caillemotte, 
«'  for  a  great  deal  of  kindness  shown  us, 
if  we  have  to  complain  of  some  little 
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he  was  of  a  race  worthy  to  be  matched 
even  with  that  of  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

"  It  is  unknown  to  you,"  said  he,  ad- 
dressing the  general,  "  that  I  am  of  a 
noble  or  rather  princely  race.  My  fa- 
ther, Sir  Madog  Gwyndyr,  a  lineal  de- 
scendant from  the  princes  of  Gwynedd, 
was  a  cavalier  of  no  mean  fame  ;  he  fell 
sword  in  hand,  and  left  his  widow  and 
child  to  the  mercy  of  the  conqueror. 
My  mother  was  a  hot  royalist,  so  that  our 
lands  were  sequestrated,  and  we  were 
forced  upon  the  world.  On  the  restor- 
ation we  presented  our  memorial,  but 
King  Charles  was  ever  in  too  great  a 
hurry  to  look  at  it." 

w  And  King  James?"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte. 

•  ««  Had  ever  other  business  of  greater 
import,"  replied  Gwyndyr ;  "  a  confer- 
ence with  his  priests,  or  somewhat  of  like 
nature,  put  our  memorial  out  of  counte- 
nance. We  were  left  to  starve,  and  the 
man  that  raised  his  hand  against  the 
father  of  these  kings  and  joined  in  his 
Q  2 
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that  bought  it,  he  should  be  recompensed 
for  his  losses." 

"  The  villain  who  has  the  estate  bought 
it  from  the  commissioners  for  sequestra- 
tions for  an  old  song,"  returned  Owain 
Goch  ;  "  let  him  account  for  the  rents 
and  profits,  and  he  is  paid  ten  times  told. 
Parliament  would  have  passed  a  bill  for 
restitution,  with  many  other  estates  in  a 
like  situation,  but  the  libertine  Charles 
would  not  listen  to  their  desire ;  the 
psalm-singing  at  Worcester  rang  in  his 
head,  and  he  feared  to  disturb  the  pu- 
ritans." 

"  King  William  will  not  fear  to  do 
justice,"  said  Monsieur  Caillemotte  ;  "  I 
will  lay  your  narrative  before  him." 

"  King  William  is  a  man  of  the  sword," 
replied  Gwyndyr ;  "  I  have  better  trust 
in  him  than  in  those  led  by  women  and 
priests." 

W  We  have  then,  for  the  present,  ter- 
minated our  conference,"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte.    "  Monsieur  Pendarvis,  you 
Q  3 


pai  i'u. 
"  Moi 

n.-nd,  » 
and  lool 
give  dii 
Are  yot 
f  reely  ?" 

«  The 
and  deal 

"  I  CJ 
gallant  fi 
Frenchn 
work  tli 
tween  w 
thank  yc 
jug  you 

Gwvn 
.sort  of  © 


OWAIN  GOCM. 


troops  still  under  arms,  and  the  savage 
forms  of  the  mountaineers  ranged  in  a 
long  double  line  opposite  them.  They 
were  all  more  or  less  armed,  either  with 
their  peculiar  long  gun,  or  with  sword 
and  pistol,  or  pike.  For  the  most  part, 
they  were  men  of  large  stature  and 
powerful  persons,  in  this  respect  pre- 
senting a  decided  superiority  over  the 
French  regulars ;  and  they  also  outshone 
their  enemies  in  that  freedom  of  attitude 
and  flexibility  of  limb,  which  much 
exercise  in  a  mountainous  country  con- 
fers on  its  inhabitants.  The  eye  of  the 
veteran  commander  perused  their  athletic 
forms  with  great  complacency ;  for  he 
not  only  saw  a  very  seasonable  reinforce- 
ment to  his  Majesty's  forces  placed  at 
his  disposal,  but  the  service  that  would 
be  rendered  the  country  by  the  annihil- 
ation of  such  a  band  of  freebooters. 

«'  Have  you  consulted  their  inclin- 
ations?" said  Monsieur  Caillemotte  to 
Gwyndyr;  "  do  they  freely  enter  his 
Majesty's  service  ?  " 
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so,  of  his  band  instantly  came  up,  and  he 
continued,  "  Hark  ye,  the  funeral  of  my 
mother  detains  me  here  for  a  few  days  ;  I 
place  you  now  under  the  power  of  the 
general ;  he  will  command  you,  and  I 
charge  ye  obey  him  as  myself." 

"  Does  not  Owain  Goch  go  with  hur 
band  ?"  said  Tarw  Trin. 

"  Does  the  chief  desert  hur  followers  ?" 
said  Dysgirnin. 

"  Fools !  no,"  replied  Gwyndyr,  pas- 
sionately ;  "  in  a  day  or  two  I  shall  join 
ye  at  Conwy." 

"  The  band  will  not  move  a  foot 
Without  hur,"  said  Tarw  Trin. 

"  The  band  will  wait  till  the  chief  can 
■ferch,"  said  Dysgirnin. 

"  I  tell  ye  this  cannot  be,"  said 
Grwyndyr ;  "  it  is  one  article  of  our  treaty 
that  we  should  all  serve  under  the  com- 
mand of  the  general,  who  suffers  me  now 
:o  stay  behind,  that  I  may  do  my  duty  to 
:he  corpse  of  my  mother." 

««  Hur  need  not  have  asked  the 
general's  leave,"  said  Tarw  Trin ;  "  half 
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present  heat,  trust  himself*  among  them, 
but  applied  to  Monsieur  Caillemotte  for 
his  advice,  and  revealed  to  him  the 
import  of  their  language. 

m  I  see  nothing  but  force,"  said  the 
veteran,  shrugging  his  shoulders ;  "  when 
they  are  surrounded,  and  see  themselves 
"overpowered,  they  will  submit." 

"  But  then,  general,  they  will  be  of 
less  service  to  his  majesty,"  returned 
Gwyndyr  ;  "  I  shall  lose  all  command ; 
and  it  will  not  be  easy  for  any  one  else 
to  manage  them." 

"  Leave  that  to  me,  my  dear  friend," 
said  the  wily  Frenchman,  squeezing  the 
arm  of  his  new  ally,  as  a  man  would  lay 
his  hand  on  the  paw  of  a  lion,  in  doubt 
whether  the  brute  would  not  bite  him  ; 
«  we  must  find  you  a  better  command,  or 
your  rank  will  remain  unworthy  of  your 
name ;  besides,  to  make  these  brave 
fellows  into  good  soldiers,  they  must  be 
parted  and  brought  into  proper  disci- 
pline.  I  will  do  nothing  without  your 
a  6 
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Gwyndyr,  gloomily  ;  "  do  as  you  think 
best"  " 

Monsieur  Caillemotte  instantly  dis- 
patched an  aide-de-camp  to  Coquincourt 
and  the  other  officers,  with  orders  to  file 
off  their  men  into  a  hollow  square,  sur- 
rounding the  Welshmen  ;  and  with  such 
rapidity  was  this  manoeuvre  performed, 
that  the  mountaineers,  who  were  still 
engaged  in  their  boisterous  and  angry 
conference,  did  not  for  several  minutes 
perceive  that  they  were  at  the  mercy  of 
the  enemy.  Gwyndyr,  whose  pulse  beat 
with  sudden  rapidity,  turned  his  back, 
and  walked  towards  the  house,  whilst 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  mounted  his  horse, 
and  riding  up  to  the  rear  of  his  men, 
called  loudly  to  the  subalterns  of  the 
band.  His  voice  occasioned  them  to 
look  around,  and  then  they  first  beheld 
that  they  were  enclosed  by  an  armed 
foe.  Every  mountaineer  at  this  sight 
flew  to  arms,  and  (like  the  infuriated 
beasts  in  an  Indian  royal  hunt,  when  en- 
closed by  the  hunters  and  soldiery  of  the 
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a  sudden  stir,  as  if  they  would  have 
burst  through  their  enemies;  but  in  a 
moment  they  fell  back,  and  each  mus- 
keteer grounded  his  gun.  They  were 
cowed,  and  disheartened,  and  incapable 
of  making  any  further  resistance. 

"  Coquincourt!  file  them  off  by  tens," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  "  and  place 
them  among  the  people,  so  that  we  may 
have  no  further  trouble." 

The  French  officer  advanced  into  the 
midst  of  the  enemy,  and  gave  the  neces- 
sary instructions  to  Tarw  Trin  and  Dys- 
girnin,  by  which  their  comrades  were 
formed  into  thirty  divisions.  Only  one 
of  these  was  allowed  to  march  out  of  the 
square  at  a  time ;  and  as  soon  as  they 
passed  the  ranks,  they  were  incorporated 
into  the  mass  of  French  soldiery,  so  as 
to  render  resistance  or  escape  impossible. 
In  addition  to  this  disposition,  their  fire 
arms  were  taken  away  and  placed  with 
the  baggage ;  and  their  subalterns,  Tarw 
Trin  and  Dysgirnin,  who,  Monsieur 
Caillemotte  had  observed,  were  the  origi- 
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bloodshed.  It  is  not  the  first  time  I  have 
been  engaged  in  little  things  of  this  kind. 
L'esprit  du  corps  cannot  long  be  main- 
tained against  musket  and  bayonet. 
After  this  your  people  will  make  very 
good  soldiers." 

"  General,"  said  Owain  Goch,  "  I 
have  put  myself  and  my  followers  in  your 
hands." 

"  You  have,  monsieur,  and  I  see  you 
feel  some  concern,"  replied  Monsieur 
Caillemotte ;  ««  but  doubt  not  of  my 
good  intentions." 

"  You  mean  faithfully  and  honestly  to 
perform  the  articles  of  our  treaty  ?"  re- 
turned Gwyndyr.  "  I  say  faithfully, 
according  to  my  understanding  of  them, 
without  reservation  ?" 

"  Monsieur,"  replied  the  general,  a 
little  piqued,  "  I  fear  you  judge  of  me 
from  that  character  of  levity  and  infidelity 
that  some  of  my  nation  have  unhappily 
exhibited  to  the  world.  The  articles  of 
our  treaty  are  very  plain,  and,  to  my  ca- 
pacity, easily  understood.    As  a  man  of 
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ipon  liis  most  ardent  love,  and  to  re- 
lember  the  vow  she  had  made  him  ;  and 
le  ventured  to  press  her  hand  to  his  lips, 
freedom  which  she  either  could  not, 
>r  had  not  the  cruelty  to  prevent.  On 
caching  the  coach,  it  was  settled  that 
le  three  ladies  and  Mrs.  Roberts  should 
;cupy  that  vehicle,  whilst  Mr.  Pendarvis 
should  accompany  the  general  on  horse- 
back. This  arrangement  being  made, 
the  coach  departed  at  an  easy  pace,  pro- 
tected in  front  and  rear  by  the  horse 
of*  Hogenberts.  Monsieur  Caillemotte 
also  bade  Gwyndyr  a  good  morning, 
and  departed  ;  and,  lastly,  Watkin 
Pendarvis  having  ascended  his  saddle, 
said,  "  You  are  betrayed ;  you  think 
Delafosse  dead ;  he  is  alive  and  well." 
When  he  had  uttered  these  words,  he 
put  his  horse  hastily  forward,  and  left 
Gwyndyr  in  a  state  of  stupefaction. 
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finding  that  he  put  questions  to  him 
which  he  could  not  answer  in  the  pre- 
sence of  his  attendants,  requested  them 
to  ride  on  a  little  before.  The  truth  is, 
that  the  lawyer  had  commenced  the 
general's  examination  relative  to  the 
situation,  the  health,  and  other  mat- 
ters of  Delafbsse,  with  a  minuteness 
and  directness  of  inquiry  which  left 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  no  alternative  but 
to  explain  himself)  or  answer  his  inter- 
rogator rudely  ;  and  foreseeing  that  some 
explanation  must  soon  be  called  for,  he 
concluded  that  the  present  was  as  fit  a 
time  as  possible  for  knowing  the  lawyer's 
mind.  When  his  aides-de-camp  had  put 
forward,  he  looked  narrowly  at  Pendarvis, 
and  said,  "  You  were  speaking  of  Cap- 
tain Delafosse  hereafter  let  us  use  his 
proper  title,  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis." 

The  shock  which  these  words  occa- 
sioned was  so  great,  that  Pendarvis  in- 
voluntarily gave  his  horse  a  severe  check, 
which  caused  the  animal  to  rear,  and 
nearly  dismounted  the  rider.    The  sud- 
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that  his  practice  on  the  life  of  Edward 
Pendarvis  was  still  a  secret ;  "  it  is  so  long 
since  the  son  of  Sir  Jorweth  Pendarvis 
left  England,  and  he  was  then  so  young, 
that  even  though  Captain  Delafosse  be 
the  same  person,  it  is  hardly  possible  for 
me  to  recognise  him." 

"  You  have  seen  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis 
since  he  came  into  Wales,"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte. 

"  I  have  seen  Captain  Delafosse,"  an- 
swered Pendarvis. 

"Where?"  inquired  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte. 

«'  Where  ?  I  know  not,  that  is  exactly," 
replied  the  lawyer,  in  horrible  perturba- 
tion ;  «« I  think  it  was  —  yes,  at  the  house 
of  my  bailiff,  where  he  and  Gwyndyr 
held  me  prisoner." 

"  And  did  you  not  know  him  then  for 
your  kinsman  ?"  said  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte. 


"  Not  at  all,"  replied  Pendarvis, 
promptly ;  "  but  indeed  he  concealed  his 
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enough  of  Sir  Edward's  right ;  there  are 
other  proofs  which  will  affect  you  rather 
awkwardly." 

The  last  sentence  he  conveyed  in  a 
whisper,  and  the  blood  instantly  forsook 
the  cheeks  of  his  companion  ;  but  like  his 
brotherhood  of  the  bar,  he  was  unwilling 
to  give  in  whilst  he  had  a  leg  to  stand  on  ; 
and,  determined  to  know  the  worst,  he 
answered,  M  I  am  as  ignorant  of  what  you 
mean  by  wilful  incredulity  as  I  am  con- 
scious of  having  done  nothing,  the  conse- 
quences of  which  I  need  fear." 

"  Tout  de  bon  !"  returned  Monsieur 
Caillemotte. 

"  I  am  not  wilfully  incredulous,  what- 
ever may  be  your  opinion  ;"  proceeded 
Pendarvis ;  "  but  I  see  no  reason  for 
offering  the  title  of  my  estate  to  a  man, 
and  thanking  him  to  receive  it,  before  he 
has  shown  that  he  has  any  claim  upon  my 
conscience." 

n  Your  conscience  !"  exclaimed  the 
general. 

vol. in.  R 
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of  his  hiding  place  ?"  said  Monsieur 
CailJemotte. 

"I  informed  him,"  returned Pendarvis, 
"  innocently  enough  ;  for  I  then  deemed 
them  fast  friends.  I  knew  nothing  of 
their  rivalship  ;  how  should  I  be  able  to 
learn  by  intuition  that  the  savage  sought 
the  blood  of  his  colleague?  Gwyndyr 
himself,  ruffian  as  he  is,  will  declare  how 
warmly,  how  affectionately,  I  pleaded 
tor  his  life ;  I  was  willing  to  entertain  the 
hope  that  the  youth  was  the  long  lost 
heir  of  Sir  Jorwerth ;  that  his  presence 
would  restore  health  and  cheerfulness  to 
his  mother,  and  joy  to  his  kinsfolk.  Why 
should  I,  a  man  past  the  hope  of  children, 
seek  to  wrong  the  orphan  of  his  portion  ? 
There  is  neither  sense  nor  humanity  in 
the  belief  that  such  was  ever  my  desire." 

"  But  why  not  arouse  the  garrison 
rather  than  suffer  so  base  a  murder  ?" 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte.  "  Delafbsse, 
I  understand,  was  the  idol  of  the  soldiers, 
and  much  beloved  by  his  other  colleagues. 
Why  notcommunicate  your  fears  to  them? 
a  2 
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the  guard-chamber  for  a  moment ;  but  I 
am  wearied  of  replying  to  these  general 
and  unfounded  suspicions ;  I  must  at 
present  be  content  to  bear  them  ;  yet  I 
must  declare  that  no  man  will  more  re- 
joice than  I  shall,  if  the  person  calling 
himself  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis  shall,  in- 
deed, prove  the  head  of  our  family." 

"  When  you  come  to  talk  with  him 
you  will  doubt  it  as  little  as  I  do,"  replied 
Monsieur  Caillemotte.  "  I  understand 
that  when  he  left  the  country  he  was  of 
age  sufficient  to  know  many  persons  in  it. 
The  man  called  Drwndwn  was  his  play- 
mate, and  knows  him  perfectly  ;  Evans, 
an  old  servant  of  the  family,  will  come 
forward  to  give  his  testimony  in  his  fa- 
vour, and  so  will  many  others.  But 
his  mother,  monsieur !  his  mother  must 
know  him ;  he  stakes  his  title  upon  this 
proof." 

"  Be  sure  he  proves  his  title,  mon- 
sieur," said  Pendarvis,  **  before  Made- 
moiselle becomes  his  wife." 
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youth's  desertion  of  the  college  ?"  in- 
quired the  general. 

"  To  whom  ?"  echoed  Pendarvis,  now 
visibly  alarmed ;  "  I  am  not  certain ; 
I  believe  to  father  Grey." 

"  Was  not  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis  par- 
ticularly confided  to  that  jesuit's  care  ?" 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

"  He  might,"  answered  the  lawyer ; 
"  but  I  have  no  particular  recollection." 

"  Marbleu  !"  cried  the  general ;  •«  your 
memory  is  very  bad  ;  but  I  will  quicken 
it.  Grey,  the  jesuit,  is  now  in  Ireland. 
Sir  Edward  Pendarvis  only  left  him 
the  day  previous  to  his  being  made  pri- 
soner. They  had  been  long  together, 
and  Grey  has  supplied  him  not  only  with 
a  certificate  of  his  identity,  but  also  with 
your  letters." 

"  There  may  be  a  conspiracy  between 
the  jesuit  and  this  young  man,"  answered 
the  lawyer ;  "  we  are  all  well  aware  of 
what  the  men  of  that  order  are  capable." 

"  Monsieur,  you  are  difficult  to  satisfy," 
r  4 
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among  the  rest  the  man  Drwndwn, 
shaping  her  mind  to  the  hope  of  again 
beholding  her  lost  son,  and  asserting  that 
he  had  been  seen.  This  she  herself  told 
me.  I  then  knew  not  the  meaning  of  it 
fully ;  now  I  see  the  policy  and  dexterity 
of  the  report." 

"  Monsieur,"  said  the  French  officer, 
with  great  calmness,  but  in  a  cavalier 
tone  of  voice,  "  I  have  seen  Sir  Edward 
Pendarvis's  proofs,  and  examined  them  as 
carefully  as  was  necessary.  Several  men 
of  honour  have  done  the  same ;  among 
others,  the  pastor  of  your  church.  We 
are  all  satisfied  that  his  right  is  incon- 
trovertible. I  now  ask  you,  as  a  gentle- 
man, whether  you  think  I  am  lending 
myself  to  an  imposture  ?" 

The  tone  in  which  this  inquiry  was 
made,  showed  Pendarvis  that  Monsieur 
Caillemotte  was  too  serious  to  be  trifled 
with ;  but,  nevertheless,  he  did  not  suf- 
fer himself  to  be  disconcerted. 

"  You  ask  me  this  question,  monsieur," 
he  replied,  "  as  if  the  title  to  my  estate 
R  5 
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court,  whilst  he  himself  hastened  on  with 
the  ladies.  It  is  seldom  that  one  sees 
a  general  ride  post ;  but  on  this  occasion 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  kept  his  own  and 
his  attendants'  horses  at  a  brushing 
gallop  ;  and,  in  less  than  three  quarters 
of  an  hour,  they  entered  the  town  of 
Bala.  During  their  little  journey,  it  is 
scarcely  necessary  to  inform  our  readers, 
that  the  hearts  of  the  ladies  overflowed 
with  joy  ;  for  although  the  happiness  of 
Lady  Elain  was  still  incomplete,  and  the 
humane  feelings  of  Mademoiselle  Caille- 
motte were  touched  with  occasional 
anxiety  for  the  disappointment  and  de- 
spair of  Gwyndyr,  yet  all  painful  remem- 
brances vanished  before  the  consciousness 
of  freedom  and  protection.  Madame 
Caillemotte  had  already  forgot  the  chief 
of  Ben  lyn,  and  every  thing  about  him. 
She  gave  way  to  incessant  loquacity ; 
and,  meeting  with  no  interruption  from 
Lady  Pendarvis  or  her  daughter,  rattled 
away  until  the  coachman  pulled  up  at 
r  6 
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to  seek  out  Edward  Pendarvis.  On 
entering  his  room,  he  found  Drwndwn 
at  his  bed-side,  gazing  with  affectionate 
solicitude  upon  the  features  of  the  in- 
valid. The  countenance  of  Edward 
Pendarvis  was  now  of  a  ruddy  and  health- 
ful hue,  which  bespoke  a  re-invigorated 
system  ;  and  the  child-like  calmness  with 
which  he  slept,  showed  that  the  potion 
he  had  taken  had  preserved  him  from 
fever,  as  well  as  alleviated  his  irritability, 
and  confirmed  his  repose.  The  general 
felt  his  pulse,  which  was  slow,  but 
regular,  and  gave  hopes  of  speedy  and 
perfect  convalescence. 

"  Since  we  left  has  he  stirred  ?'  said 
Monsieur  Caillemotte. 

"  Little,"  replied  Drwndwn  ;  "  hur 
sleep  was  heavier  some  while  ago." 

m  No  starting,  no  rambling,"  said  the 
general;  "I  mean  no  talking  in  his  sleep." 

"  Hur  has  twice  spoke,"  answered 
Owain. 

"  Indeed !"  returned  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte.   "  What  said  he  ?" 
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"  Not  yet ;  be  easy  I  pray  you,"  re- 
turned the  general ;  "  by  and  by  you 
shall  see  her ;  but  I  must  first  prepare 
her  for  your  visit ;  at  present  she  neither 
knows  that  you  are  here,  nor  that  I  am 
inclined  to  listen  to  your  suit.  The 
girl  is  not  vapourish,  but  the  surprise, 
though  a  joyful  one,  might  not  be  well." 

"  Do  with  me  as  you  please,"  said 
Edward  ;  "  I  will  rise  and  dress,  and  as 
patiently  as  possible  await  your  summons. 
How  came  I  to  sleep  so  long  ?  Your 
doctor,  I  suppose,  dosed  me  with  lauda- 
num." 

"  Something  of  the  kind,"  answered 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  ;  "  the  truth  is, 
you  were  not  fit  for  action,  and  I  had  no 
mind  that  Julie  should  lose  her  husband  ; 
the  doctor  acted  by  my  order.  We  are 
now  just  returned  from  Llan  —  Llan- 
wch  — " 

"  Llanwchllyn  !"  said  Drwndwn. 

"  Llanwchllyn,"  continued  the  ge- 
neral ;  "  the  chieftain  has  embraced  our 
party,  surrendered  his  followers,  and 
joins  us  in  a  day  or  two  himself." 
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he  not  as  good  a  baronet  as  yourself,  ex- 
cept that  his  fortunes  are  in  expectation  ? 
Sir  Owain  Gwyndyr  he  calls  himself 
and  lays  claim  to  a  considerable  property 
in  North  Wales.  I  have  promised  to 
lay  his  claim  before  his  Majesty." 

"  Have  you  seen  my  mother  ?"  said 
Edward. 

"  I  have;  she  is  below  with  Madame 
Caillemotte  and  Julie,"  answered  the 
general. 

"  Did  she  make  inquiry  of  me  ?"  said 
Pendarvis. 

"  I  have  scarcely  had  time  to  kiss 
her  hand,"  replied  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte. 

"  And  my  kinsman,  Mr.  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis ?  "  said  Edward. 

"  Is  resolved  to  have  nothing  to  do 
with  the  relationship,"  said  the  general. 

"  I  am  grieved  for  my  mother's  sake," 
returned  Edward  ;  '*  he  has  used  me  un- 
kindly, but  I  would  have  forgot  it." 

"  Forget  every  thing  but  happiness," 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte;  "  I  go  to  pre- 
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"  Monsieur,"  said  the  general,  "  I  per- 
ceive that  courtesy  between  you  and  me 
is  unnecessary.  I  cannot  allow  the  coach 
to  proceed  ;  I  take  it  to  be  one  of  the 
spoils  of  war,  and  shall  apply  it  whilst  I 
need  it  to  my  own  convenience." 

"  Very  well,  sir,"  answered  Pendarvis  ; 
"  then  Lady  Pendarvis  must  ride  on 
horseback  ;  I  must  set  forward." 

"  Of  your  departure,  monsieur," 
returned  the  general,  "  there  shall  be 
no  hinderance  j  but  gallantry  will  not 
allow  me  to  permit  madame  thus  to  re- 
turn to  her  home,  after  the  courtesy  she 
has  shown  my  wife  and  child." 

"  You  formerly  used  the  word  insist," 
cried  Pendarvis,  with  a  passion  he  could 
not  master  ;  "  now  hear  it  from  me  ;  I 
insist,  as  the  husband  of  Lady  Pendarvis, 
that  she  be  allowed  instantly  to  proceed 
homeward  under  my  protection ;  your 
courtesy  is  a  pretext." 

"  And  what  is  your  return  but  a  pre- 
text to  prevent  the  meeting  of  the  mother 
and  son  ?"  whispered  the  general  in  his 
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"  I  wish  to  know  by  what  right  you 
imprison  a  British  subject,  not  amenable 
to  the  laws  of  war  ?"  said  Pendarvis. 

M  Monsieur !  the  king  will  decide," 
replied  the  general,  calmly. 

"  Bear  witness,  Colonel  O'Regan  !" 
exclaimed  Pendarvis,  "that  I  am  violently 
put  in  durance." 

"  And  there  you  may  remain  for 
Teague,"  replied  the  Irishman;  "  I'll 
have  nothing  to  do  with  you ;  you're 
turned  to  the  prince  of  Orange,  and  let 
him  right  you." 

"  Moderation  will  now  serve  you  in 
best  stead,  monsieur,"  said  Caillemotte  ; 
"  if  you  continue  thus,  I  shall  be  obliged 
to  put  you  under  a  strict  guard.  Be 
at  peace,  and  you  may  remain  here." 

"  This  is  certainly  conduct  I  should 
not  have  expected  from  a  French  officer," 
replied  Pendarvis,  whose  passion  had 
somewhat  evaporated,  and  given  way  to 
his  usual  accommodating  shrewdness. 
"  Your  character  for  gallantry,  monsieur, 
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is  much  outraged  by  thus  causinj 
chagrin  to  Lady  Pendarvis." 

"  He  1  quoi !"  exclaimed 
Caillemotte,  M  do  you  not  put  ft 
me  ?  am  I  not  obliged  to  use  y 
give  me  your  word  that  yoi 
more  trouble  me,  and  you  are  a1 

"  I  give  it,"  said  Pendarv 
willingly,  I  confess." 

"  I  will  now  conduct  you  to  th 
said  Monsieur  Caillemotte;  " 
enough  to  follow  me;  they 
next  room." 

The  French  officer  led  thei 
joined  the  ladies  in  their  apartme: 
they  were  taking  a  slight  reft 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  seated  h 
the  table,  and  handed  a  chair  to 
and  chop-fallen  companion.  Th 
Lady   Pendarvis  and    her  fri 
excellent  spirits  after  their  little 
and  eager  to  pursue  their  route 
delay.    The  truth  is,  Lady 
Julie  had  their  secret  reasons  ibi 
forward,  for  the  former  did  not 


- » 

ley  a 
•way. 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


388 


to  hear  any  thing  decisive  of  her  son 
until  she  reached  Llancoch,  and  the 
latter  believed  her  lover  to  be  still  at  the 
same  place.  It  was  no  wonder,  therefore, 
if  the  general  was  requested  to  lose  no 
time  upon  the  road,  but  to  hasten  his 
departure  from  Bala  as  soon  as  possible. 
This  he  promised  to  do. 

"  But  before  we  quit  this  place  it  will 
be  necessary  for  me  to  introduce  a  gen- 
tleman to  you,"  continued  Monsieur 
Caillemotte ;  a  gentleman  who  has 
offered  his  hand  and  fortune  to  Julie." 

"  Quoi !"  exclaimed  Madame  Caille- 
motte. 

"  Is  he  here  ?"  cried  Julie,  with  great 
affright. 

h  What,  an  offer  for  Julie,  and  I  not 
know  of  it?"  said  Madame  Caillemotte. 

"  I  but  told  Julie  this  morning,"  re- 
plied her  father,  with  a  smile  ;  "she  seems 
to  feel  some  repugnance  to  this  alliance, 
but  she  has  promised  to  see  the  cheva- 
lier." 

"  Devils !"  muttered  Pendarvis. 
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him  forward  into  the  room,  said,  "  Allow 
me  to  present  to  you,  ladies,  a  gentleman 
who  has  done  me  the  honour  to  seek  my 
alliance." 

"  Delafosse!"  exclaimed  Madame 
Caillemotte,  as  Edward  threw  aside  his 
cloak  ;  «  Delafosse  !" 

Julie  raised  her  eyes,  and  uttering  a 
scream,  staggered,  and  fell  into  the  arms 
of  her  lover.  All  present,  except  Watkin 
Pendarvis,  hastened  to  her  assistance. 
The  shock  had  been  too  much  for  her, 
and  Monsieur  Caillemotte  blamed  him- 
self for  having  given  way  to  what  he  had 
supposed  would  have  been  a  pleasing 
surprise.  By  degrees,  however,  Julie 
recovered  ;  and  so  soon  as  she  was  sensi- 
ble of  the  happy  change  in  her  fortunes, 
disengaged  herself  from  her  lover,  and 
threw  herself  on  the  bosom  of  her  father. 
The  veteran  squeezed  her  in  his  arms, 
and  said,  "  Eh  bien  !  Julie !  how  do  you 
like  Monsieur  ?" 

"Ah,  monsieur!"  replied  Julie,  with 
great  naivete ;  "  I  have  liked  him  very 
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son,  and  when  she  fainted  the  French 
officer  turned  to  Watkin  Pendarvis,  and 
said  aloud,  "  The  mother  owns  her  child." 

At  this  explanation,  Madame  Caille- 
motte  also  nearly  went  out  of  her  senses 
with  joy,  whilst  Julie,  who  needed  not 
the  ties  by  which  she  was  about  to  be 
united  to  Lady  Elain  to  awaken  her  hu- 
manity, bestowed  all  the  tenderness  and 
care  which  a  daughter  could  pay  a  mother 
upon  her.  The  heart  of  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis festered  at  the  sight;  he  stood 
still,  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  group 
before  him,  wishing  evil  things,  as  a  devil 
might  be  thought  to  gaze  upon  the  vir- 
tuous part  of  mankind ;  and  the  sight  itself 
was  sufficient  punishment  to  his  wicked 
and  covetous  mind.  A  considerable 
period  elapsed  before  Lady  Elain  showed 
any  signs  of  animation.  The  blood  had 
forsaken  her  face,  which  was  now  per- 
fectly white ;  and  scarcely  a  breath  could 
be  perceived  :  she  was  the  perfect  simili- 
tude of  a  corpse  newly  dead,  but  still 
s  2 
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with  a  tremulous  voice,  '*  do  you  then 
know  Ned  Pendarvis  ?" 

She  did  not  reply,  but  throwing  her 
arms  round  his  neck  burst  into  tears  and 
wept  abundantly.  Julie  wept  also,  whilst 
Madame  Caillemotte  poured  forth  a 
stream  of  congratulations  that  threatened 
to  drown  the  rest  of  the  company.  Mon- 
sieur Caillemotte  was  much  moved  at 
this  happy  rencontre ;  and  we  must  do 
Watkin  Pendarvis  the  justice  to  say,  that 
he  was  not  devil  enough  to  maintain  a 
stony  eye  upon  this  occasion.  It  was 
not  that  he  felt  any  relenting  disposition 
or  kindness  towards  his  kinsman,  but  his 
remnant,  we  might  say  rag,  of  feeling 
was  wrung  by  the  tenderness  of  the  scene, 
and  by  the  emotion  of  his  wife,  for  whom, 
notwithstanding  his  other  ill  properties, 
he  preserved  some  affection. 

"  Well,  monsieur !  what  say  you  f 
whispered  Monsieur  Caillemotte,  who 
had  carefully  watched  the  lawyer,  and 
perceived  the  stir  of  his  feelings.  "  Is 
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good  grace  as  he  could  assume,  said, 
"  Kinsman  !  I  am  your  humble  servant." 

"  Oh,  if  there  be  any  remains  of  un- 
kindness  between  you,"  said  Lady  Pen- 
darvis,  with  great  emotion,  "  for  my  sake 
forgive  each  other,  and  forget  what  is 
past" 

"  Dear  mother,"  replied  Edward, 
warmly,  H  you  shall  have  no  reason  to 
complain  of  my  resentment ;  let  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis  behave  to  me  as  a 
kinsman,  and  he  shall  ever  find  me 
friendly  and  respectful." 

"Sir  Edward!  you  have  nothing  to 
fear,"  returned  the  lawyer ;  "  I  yield  up 
all  claim  upon  Plas  Mawr,  except  that 
which  is  allotted  your  mother  by  her 
settlement  You  will  find  no  wish  on 
my  part  to  raise  any  unnecessary  cavils. 
You  may  command  my  services  in  ob- 
taining you  possession  of  the  whole  of 
your  property  ;  and  however  my  conduct 
may  have  been  misrepresented,  for  so  I 
learn  it  has  from  Monsieur  Caillemotte, 
no  one  of  your  friends  will  more  sincerely 
s  4 
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with  which  he  entered  into  the  discourse, 
almost  induced  his  young  kinsman  to 
believe  that  he  was  not  so  bad  as  the  in- 
formation  he  had  received  from  Shadow 
led  him  to  believe. 
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dwn,  by  which  he  was  let  into  the  secret 
of  the  policy  of  the  vanquished  party ; 
but  in  their  reception  he  made  no  differ- 
ence, wishingby  conciliation  and  courtesy 
to  reconcile  the  malecontents  to  the  go- 
vernment of  his  master.  He  despatched 
them  home  in  good  humour  with  himself 
and  his  government,  and  took  care  to 
make  such  a  display  of  the  power  of  King 
William,  that  after  this  time  no  disturb- 
ance arose  in  the  principality.  On  the 
arrival  of  the  troops,  Monsieur  Caille- 
motte  placed  them  in  quarters  for  the 
night,  and  ordered  the  followers  of 
Gwyndyr  to  be  put  under  guard  at  the 
little  prison  of  the  town.  By  the  assist- 
ance of  the  landlord  of  the  house,  an- 
other coach  was  procured,  and  when 
dinner  was  over  the  ladies  in  Lady  Pen- 
darvis's  coach,  and  Monsieur  Caillemotte, 
Sir  Edward  Pendarvis,  Mr.  Watkin  Pen- 
darvis,  and  Colonel  O' Regan,  in  the 
other,  set  out  on  their  return,  attended 
by  Drwndwn,  who  considered  himself  as 
the  body  servant  of  Sir  Edward.  It 
s  6 
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they  were  disposed  to  do  the  same. 
Owain  Drwndwn  also  descended  from  the 
coach-box,  and  offered,  his  arm  to  the 
lady's  maid,  in  imitation  of  his  betters. 
The  party  walked  slowly  homeward;  and 
as  they  moved  along  with  joyous  hearts 
and  cheerful  voices,  no  one  could  have 
imagined  that  any  of  them  carried  a  thorn 
at  heart.  Edward  Pendarvis  was  placed 
between  his  mother  and  his  beloved 
Julie,  whilst  Madame  Caillemotte,  who 
hung  upon  the  arm  of  her  husband,  kept 
them  alive  with  her  unceasing  gaiety. 
Monsieur  Caillemotte  conversed  with 
Mr.  Watkin  Pendarvis,  who,  whatever 
were  his  thoughts,  and  they  were  doubt- 
less not  of  the  most  placid  or  friendly  de- 
scription, carried  off"  his  chagrin  bravely. 
Lady  Pendarvis  listened  with  maternal 
delight  to  the  thousand  anecdotes  and 
remembrances  of  her  son's  childhood. 
Every  hill,  every  glen,  every  brook,  every 
bend  in  the  road  was  rendered  classical 
to  her  by  some  feat  or  accident,  some 
achievement  or  peril,  which  his  youth 
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dead,  was  struck  with  astonishment  to 
behold  him  in  health,  and  with  him  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  from  whom  he  had 
received  the  account  of  his  death.  He 
halted,  in  some  fear,  and  then  said,  "Cap- 
tain Delafosse  !  are  ye  living  ?  I  thought 
you  was  in  still  water  long  ago." 

"  Captain  Delafosse  is  dead,"  said 
Watkin  Pendarvis ;  "  the  gentleman  you 
see  before  you  is  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis." 

"How's  that?"  cried  the  smuggler; 
"  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis !  What,  the  lost 
lad?  the  heir  of  Plas  Mawr?" 

"  Jorwerth  ap  Jorwerth  ?"  cried  Rowna, 
rushing  forward,  and  seizing  Edward  by 
the  arm,  whilst  she  scanned  his  features  j 
"  sure  enough  hur  has  the  features  of  a 
Pendarvis  j  and  the  word  of  Ogwen  is 
the  word  of  truth." 

"  Is  it  not?"  cried  Drwndwn,  coming 
forward  ;  "  Rowna !  Winifred  !  is  it  not  ? 
Did  hur  not  say  so  ever  ?" 

"  Hur  will  proclaim  it,"  cried  Rowna. 
"  Set  the  bells  a  ringing  ;  light  the  coel- 
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made  for  his  hiding-place  ;  the  traitor  had 
put  us  in  irons,  d'ye  see." 

"  These  ladies  have  informed  me  of 
all,"  replied  Delafosse  ;  "  of*  your  honour 
and  courage." 

"  Bless  their  hearts,  I'd  have  stood  for 
'em  through  blood  and  fire,"  cried  the 
smuggler.  "  No,  no,  captain ;  King 
James  or  King  William  may  win  the 
crown  for  me  ;  I'll  lend  a  hand  no  more 
to  this  work.  I've  as  much  left  as  will 
get  me  a  new  sea-boat ;  so  I'll  get  spliced 
to  Kate,  and  settle  down  to  the  old 
trade." 

"  My  honest  fellow,"  said  Monsieur 
Caillemotte,  "  you  have  taken  a  wise  re- 
solution." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir  ;  I  wish  I'd  never  hoisted 
bunting  in  the  cause,"  said  Watch. 

"  Och !  hold  your  pace,  Master  Watch  1" 
cried  the  Hibernian  from  the  coach  win- 
dow ;  "  you  never  did  yourself  so  much 
honour  by  any  thing  in  your  life,  as  en- 
gaging in  the  support  of  his  royal  ma- 
jesty.   If  you'd  been  kilt  in  the  cause, 
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moved  among  the  tenants  with  a  glad 
heart  and  cheerful  countenance,  attend- 
ing to  their  wants,  and  smiling  upon  their 
pleasures ;  whilst  the  old  butler  and  his 
fellows,  as  they  moved  about  with  all  the 
celerity  their  infirmities  would  admit, 
whispered  into  the  ears  of  their  rustic 
friends,  that  the  times  of  old  Sir  Jorwerth 
would  come  again. 

"  Friends !"  cried  a  jovial  old  farmer, 
rising,  goblet  in  hand,  from  his  seat ; 
"  I'll  give  you  a  toast  Here's  the  old 
fashion  of  Plas  Mawr  —  a  flagon  of  ale, 
and  as  much  meat  as  your  knife  will 
carry." 

This  toast  was  received  with  great 
plaudits,  and  drunk  with  great  cordiality. 
Things  having  proceeded  thus  far,  the 
gentry,  most  of  whom  had  been  drawn 
out  of  the  parlour  to  witness  the  convi- 
viality of  the  hall,  retired,  that  they  might 
leave  the  worthy  yeomanry  to  their  en- 
joyment. Upon  their  departure,  the  but- 
ler took  the  chair,  and,  with  good  em- 
phasis and  discretion,  proposed  the  health 
of  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis,  with  the  addi- 
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confessed  that  they  could  never  have 
crammed  their  horses  at  such  hells  of 
places  as  these  gallant  sportsmen  actually 
jumped.  Opposed  to  these  on  the  other 
side  of  the  table,  sat  a  knot  of  Baccha- 
nalians, one  of  whom,  with  the  jocose 
intention  of  interrupting  the  pleasure  of 
the  Nimrods,  roared  out  the  old  song, 
beginning,  — 

Thvv  tulk  of  their  honnds  and  iheir  hunters, 
Which  some  folks  love  more  than  their  wives,  — 

"  Hold  thy  peace  !  "  cried  the  ancient 
sportsmau  ;  *'  if  thou  want'st  singing, 
I'll  give  thee  a  song.    Eh,  Price  P* 

"  Hey,  for  the  jolly  harvest-moon," 
replied  the  old  butler ;  "  adso,  neigh- 
bour ;  it's  a  long  time  since  I  heard  ye 
sing  that  song." 

««  It's  nigh  twenty  years  since  I  last 
sung  the  song  in  this  hall,"  said  the  old 
sportsman  ;  "  Sir  Jorwerth  would  always 
have  the  harvest-moon  after  a  day's  sport 
tor  a  finisher." 

"  Sing  !  sing  !  "  cried  one  and  all. 
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ing  up  their,  conviviality  until  a  late  hour, 
the  tenantry  departed,  and  left  the  fa- 
mily of  Plas  Mawr  to  their  repose. 

On  the  following  day,  the  neigbouring 
gentry,  who  had  heard  of  the  arrival  of 
Sir  Edward  Pendarvis,  paid  him  visits, 
and  seemed  glad  that  the  country  was 
likely  to  acquire  so  fine  a  gentleman  in 
the  descendant  of  Sir  Jorwerth.  Not 
last  came  Mr.  Lloyd,  who  was  received 
with  open  arms,  and  who,  in  an  ecstasy 
of  pleasure,  kissed  the  cheek  of  the  fair 
Julie,  and  said,  "  When,  when  is  the 
day  ?  when  am  I  to  have  the  pleasure  of 
calling  you  by  a  Welsh  name  ?" 

"  We  only  waited  your  arrival,  my 
dear  sir,"  replied  Edward ;  "  all  is  ar- 
ranged ;  all  the  parties  are  here.  We  can 
close  the  doors,  and  you  can  translate 
La  Caillemotte  into  Pendarvis." 

"  Would  you  not  have  this  ceremony 
conducted  with  a  little  more  pomp  ?" 
said  Lady  Elain,  who  thought  of  her 
own  splendid  nuptials  with  Sir  Jorwerth 
Pendarvis. 


OWAIN  GOCH. 


409 


door  upon  all  his  hopes  before  he  returned 
to  Llancoch. 

"  I  will  marry  you  directly,"  said  Mr. 
Lloyd,  pulling  his  service-book  from  his 
coat  pocket ;  "  you  see  that  I  had  an 
eye  to  business ;  a  little  prophetical,  or 
so.  But  I  have  first  a  favour  to  beg ; 
not  for  myself,  but  for  one  who  holds 
both  of  you  in  high  respect." 

**  It  is  granted,"  replied  Sir  Edward. 

*'  It  is  that  you  will  allow  Mr.  William 
Watch  and  his  bride  to  be  married  at 
the  same  time  as  you  are,"  returned  the 
pastor. 

"  Allow!  we  shall  be  glad  of  their 
company,"  said  Edward ;  "  at  least  I 
speak  for  myself,  and  I  hope  no  other 
person  will  object.  Watch  has  shown 
himself  a  brave  and  good  fellow,  and 
we  are  all  under  obligations  to  him 
which  require  better  payment  than  cere- 
mony. Hut  where  is  he  ?  where  is  his 
bride  ?    They  shall  be  sent  for." 

*'  You  will  not  need  to  send  far,"  said 
the  minister ;  "  they  are  on  the  terrace. 
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preceded  him.  He  was  crossing  the 
bridge  towards  the  terrace  when  he  per- 
ceived Apsly,  who  had  seated  himself  on 
the  battlement  to  think  over  his  manners 
before  he  entered  the  presence  of  his 
new  lord.  The  hat  of  the  bailiff  was  in 
his  hand,  and,  as  if  he  was  in  the  act  of 
making  his  obeisance,  he  flourished  his 
chapeau,  and,  bowing  very  low  at  the 
moment  Shadow  came  up  to  him,  said, 
"  I  hope  your  worship's  well ;  I  have 
the  honour  to  be  one  of  your  worship's 
poor  servants." 

Evans  made  no  reply,  but  turned  to- 
wards the  ceremonious  officer,  and  looked 
him  in  the  face.  Apsly,  though  lost  in 
thought,  conceived  that  the  countenance 
of  the  gaoler  was  not  that  of  the  lord  of 
Plas  Mawr,  and,  at  last,  recollecting  him- 
self, he  said,  with  a  smile  of  self-applause, 
"  I  see  I've  been  talking  to  a  Shadow." 

"  Art  thou  going  to  the  hall  ? "  said 
Evans. 

"  Yea ;  dost  think  I  will  lose  my 
place  for  lack  of  doing  honour  to  hi* 
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great  a  favourite  with  his  worship,  I'll 
get  thee  to  introduce  me." 

Whilst  they  were  yet  talking,  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  who  had  perhaps  per- 
ceived them  from  the  hall,  came  forth, 
and  heckoning  them  forward,  led  the 
way  into  a  dark  and  shaded  avenue. 
Apsly  followed  him  ;  Evans  hesitated  for 
a  moment,  but  proceeded.  When  they 
were  at  a  short  distance  from  the  house, 
Pendarvis  stopped,  and  said,  in  a  very  low 
tone,  "  Evans,  fear  nothing ;  you  will 
find  me  a  changed  man.  Sorry  am  I  for 
the  harsh  treatment  my  passions  have 
given  you ;  but  I  will  study  hereafter  to 
make  you  amends." 

"  I  need  none,"  answered  Evans,  **  I 
am  happy  enough." 

"  You  see  me  now  on  terms  of  peace 
and  reconciliation  with  Sir  Edward  Pen- 
darvis," continued  the  lawyer  ;  "  that 
this  harmony  may  remain  undisturbed, 
it  is  necessary  that  what  passed  in  the 
dungeons  before  ye  should  be  for  ever 
forgotten.  You,  Apsly,  have  been  silent  j 
t  3 
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his  murder,  brought  him  safely  to  the 
seat  of  his  ancestors.  But  tell  me,  and 
speak  as  if  thou  wast  to  speak  no  more, 
what  is  known  of  my  bloody  purpose? 
Say,  Rice  Evans!  does  Edward  Pen- 
darvis  know  what  a  monster  I  am  ?" 

"  Sir  Edward  knows  you  were  his 
enemy,"  replied  Evans,  who  was  a  good 
deal  moved  at  the  passionate  words  of 
Pendarvis,  "  but  he  does  not  know  the 
particulars  of  what  has  passed ;  he  be- 
lieved it  necessary  to  take  measures  for 
the  preservation  of  his  life,  but  he  knew 
not  that  you  had  twice  attempted  it." 

"  Thou  hast  been  considerate  and 
kind,"  returned  the  lawyer,  with  a  heavy 
sigh. 

"  I  had  no  wish  to  stick  a  knife  into 
the  heart  of  Lady  Elain,"  said  Shadow  ; 
"  she  has  already  bled  too  much." 

"  Thy  humanity  shames  me,"  said  the 
lawyer  j  "  I  can  never  enough  thank  thee, 
Evans,  nor  show  my  gratitude  for  thy 
tbrbearance.  Follow  me,  I  will  lead  thee 
to  Sir  Edward." 
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"  At  your  worship's  service,"  replied 
Apsly,  with  another  how ;  *'  I  make  bold 
to  call  upon  your  honour  to  beg  a  con- 
tinuance in  my  office,  presuming  to  say 
that  your  worship's  interest  shall  never 
be  neglected." 

"  At  present,  I  can  promise  nothing," 
replied  Sir  Edward  :  "  I  must  make  some 
inquiries  among  the  tenantry  before  I  can 
confirm  you.  Evans,  you  have  now  the 
keys ;  let  not  our  guests  lack  any  tiling." 

He  left  the  bailiff  under  great  disap- 
pointment and  chagrin,  for  he  had  con- 
fidently calculated  upon  retaining  his 
place,  and  thought  he  was  rather  hardly 
dealt  with  in  being  refused  it  at  the  first 
request.  His  vexation  did  not  however 
last  long,  tor  he  was  joined  by  Rowna 
and  Winifred  Jones,  who,  with  many 
others,  had  been  wandering  about  the 
park.  The  fact  is,  the  whole  population 
of  Llancoch  was  drawn  to  Plas  Mawr, 
where,  at  the  request  of  Price,  a  regale 
was  in  preparation  for  them.  The  te- 
nantry who  had  enjoyed  the  hospitality 
t  6 
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In  the  gestures  of  Welshmen  also,  of  the 
lower  classes  we  are  speaking,  there  is 
something  of  an  airiness  and  levity  which 
we  do  not  see  in  the  English ;  their  feet 
press  the  turf  lighter,  and  they  throw 
about  their  arms  and  legs  in  a  manner 
that  would  put  the  decorum  of  English 
rustics  to  the  blush.  Even  the  old  peo- 
ple seem  to  have  their  hearts  in  those 
sports  of  which  they  can  no  longer 
partake,  and  with  smiles  of  delight  see 
the  pleasures  of  their  youth  enjoyed  by 
their  progeny.  The  grim  Rowna  relaxed 
her  stern  features  into  a  smile,  although 
unused  to  the  cheerful  mood,  at  the 
sight  of  the  gay  and  merry  groups  that 
like  fairies  '  danced  o'er  the  turf.' 

"  Winny,  Winny,"  she  exclaimed,  as 
from  the  door  of  the  hall  she  beheld  the 
dancers,  14  get  hur  a  partner !  Is  not  hur 
ashamed  at  hur  years  to  stand  idle,  and 
see  hur  fellows  dance  ?  To  it,  wench  !" 

"  Hur  lias  no  heart,"  answered  Wini- 
fred, with  a  sigh. 
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and  Block,  Joe  Jolly  and  Ben  Blowhard, 
that  came  up  with  Watch  ;  they're  some- 
where about ;  I'll  find  ;'em  for  you,  and 
they'll  be  glad  of  Winifred  for  a  partner." 

"  Hur  won't  dance,"  said  the  maiden  ; 
"  spare  hur  pains." 

"  Hur  shall  dance,"  said  Rowna : 
M  diaoul  have  the  mumps !  hur  shall 
dance  and  prance  too." 

"  Hur  won't  dance,"  said  Winifred. 

"  Will's  marriage  seems  to  have  spoiled 
her  merriment,"  said  the  bailiff. 

"  Ilur  lies  !"  cried  Winifred,  furiously. 
"  Will  Watch!  I  hate  hur  name  —  hur 
would  not  have  Will  Watch  now,  if  the 
smuggler  was  single." 

"  No,  hur  will  have  Drwndwn,"  said 
Owain  with  the  deformed  nose,  coming 
from  the  hall  door,  to  which  their  backs 
were  turned ;  "  here's  a  honest  hand." 

He  held  out  his  hand  to  the  damsel, 
which,  to  the  astonishment  of  all  present, 
not  excepting  the  lover  himself,  she 
accepted,  and  with  great  apparent  vi- 
vacity said,  "  Let  us  be  married  directly ; 
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Watch  and  hur  girl  laugh  at  hur  if  hur 
durstna  go  to  be  married  ?" 

"  I  will  go,"  said  the  maiden  suddenly; 
«  go  on." 

"  Go  you,"  said  her  mother ;  "  hur 
will  seek  Jones." 

Drwndwn  led  Winifred  forward  to  the 
parlour ;  but  she  stopped  at  the  door, 
and  could  be  scarcely  persuaded  to  pro- 
ceed. However,  Watch  had  heard  her, 
and,  opening  the  door,  took  her  hand, 
and  would  have  led  her  forward  ;  but  she 
plucked  it  away,  and  with  an  air  of  great 
significance  gave  it  to  Drwndwn,  who 
conducted  her  into  the  parlour. 

"  Don't  be  angry,  Winny !"  said 
Watch,  with  a  sly  smile ;  "  I'm  glad  to 
see  thee  taken  in  tow,  wench  — to  see  thee 
put  in  commission.  Owain  will  make 
thee  a  decent  husband,  if  he  can  manage 
such  a  first  rate ;  he'll  have  to  keep  his 
hand  to  the  wheel  pretty  tight." 

Winifred  made  no  reply,  but  continued 
to  look  straight  forward,  that  she  might 
not  encounter  the  eyes  of  her  former 
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dwn,  and  told  him  he  must  keep  a 
better  look  out,  if  he  would  keep  off  the 
enemy." 

Sir  Edward  Pendarvis  expressed  his 
intention  of  making  provision  for  Drwn- 
dwn  ;  and  after  some  conversation  it  was 
agreed  that  he  should  hold  the  office  of 
head  keeper,  and  reside  at  the  house  in 
the  park,  which  should  be  furnished,  and 
a  small  farm  stocked  at  the  expense  of 
his  lord.  This  post,  with  which  the  free 
spirit  of  Owain  was  delighted,  tended 
also  to  quiet  the  emotion  of  Winifred, 
who  now  beheld  herself  likely  to  enjoy  a 
comfortable  subsistence  which  she  could 
scarcely  have  looked  for  :  and  her  happi- 
ness nearly  ran  over,  when  Sir  Edward 
said  he  should  confer  the  house  •and 
farm  upon  Drwndwn  for  his  late  services. 
After  making  such  acknowledgments  as 
their  ignorance  of  compliment  would 
admit,  they  retired,  accompanied  by 
Watch  and  his  bride,  who,  although 
treated  with  great  kindness  and  famili- 
arity, felt  that   the    drawing-room  of 
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his  station  on  the  quarter-deck  of  the 
Indian  Kings.  You'd  make  a  good 
lush-master." 

"  Lush  be  d — d !"  cried  the  smuggler; 
"  I'm  not  up  to  the  rig,  and  Kate's  tired 
of  it;  besides,  I  must  be  on  the  salt 
water." 

"  Well ;  but  hur  is  not  afraid  of 
leaving  hur  wife  at  home,  is  hur?"  said 
Winifred ;  "  hur  wife  is  a  pretty 
woman." 

"  No  mischief,  Winny,"  said  Watch  ; 
"  I  durst  trust  my  Kate  even  with  Owain, 
and  that's  more  than  he'll  do  for  me. 
But  if  Will  Watch  was  to  leave  Llancoch, 
what  would  become  of  the  Silver  Salmon  ? 
I'll  tell  thee  what,  Rowna,  thou  and  I 
have  been  out  of  heart  lately  ;  but  we'll 
come  to  again  speedily.  Instead  of  one 
boat,  I'll  have  two ;  double  the  trade, 
and  make  all  fly.  We'll  have  roaring 
days  again  at  the  Salmon." 

"  Well,  here's  hur  hand  upon  it,"  said 
Rowna,  upon  whose  fancy  the  old  days 
of  the  smugglers  thronged  with  wonder- 
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The  smuggler  now  perceiving  Blow- 
hard,  Jolly,  and  others  of  his  crew,  at  a 
distance,  in  the  park,  led  his  companions 
to  them,  and  in  a  short  time  a  dance  was 
formed,  which  was  executed  with  true 
nautical  activity  and  enjoyment.  The 
bailiff  Apsly,  who  still  lingered  near  the 
house,  approached  the  merry  party  ;  and 
he  was  no  sooner  espied  by  Rowna,  who 
had  hitherto  stood  idle,  than  she  seized 
him  by  the  hand,  and  insisted  upon  his 
becoming  her  partner,  and  joining  in  the 
dance.  His  excuses,  his  prayers,  were 
of  no  avail ;  and  the  limp  which  he 
assumed  when  he  was  clutched  on  by 
the  virago,  although  he  walked  well 
enough  before,  only  made  him  a  subject 
of  derision  to  the  seamen. 

"  The  baily's  like  a  bear  in  pattens," 
said  Jolly  ;  "  tread  on  his  toes." 

"  He  wants  to  go  to  school  to  the 
master-at-arms,"  said  Blowhard  ;  "  give 
him  a  start." 

"  Hur  will  start  the  baily,"  said 
Rowna,  bestowing  a  kick  upon  his  shins ; 
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CHAP.  XIII. 

"  Hear  yon  wave  of  heavy  murmur,  dashing  on 
The  grave  of  Dysgyrnin,  son  of  Dysgyveddod, 
Sorrowful  the  bosom  from  the  weight  of  tin  I 

Memorials  of  the  Tombi  of  the  Warriori. 

must  now  return  to  the  chieftain 
of"  Ben  Lyn,  who,  in  his  solitary  house, 
brooded  over  the  words  of  Pendarvis, 
and  gave  up  his  mind  to  a  thousand 
fearful  images  which  threatened  his 
hopes  with  min.  Sometimes  he  would 
not  believe  that  Dclafbsse  was  alive,  but 
attributed  the  information  he  had  re- 
ceived>  to  the  desire  of  Pendarvis  to 
create  uneasiness  in  his  breast ;  but  tin- 
natural  jealousy  of  his  temper  soon 
turned  him  to  the  other  side,  and  he  felt 
that  Julie  was  lost  to  him  for  ever.  In  his 
most  desperate  mood,  however,  he  would 
not  believe  that  she  was  privy  to  the  ex- 
istence of  his  rival ;  he  could  not  con- 
ceive her  capable  of  acting  with  the  art 
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"  Wretched  creature!"  exclaimed 
the  harper,  "  hast  thou  no  regret  for 
thy  mistress  ?" 

"  None,"  answered  Jeuan  ;  "  better 
hur  should  die." 

"  Hast  thou  no  feeling  for  the  grief  of 
Owain  Gwyndyr  ?"  said  Edwards. 

"  Grief!"  cried  Jeuan,  turning  up  his 
horrid  features  with  an  expression  of 
comic  surprise,  which  made  them  more 
hideous.  "  Does  Owain  think  of  hur 
mother  ?  No  —  hur  looks  on  the  corpse, 
—  but  hur  thought  is  far  off,  —  bury  hur 
quick." 

The  night  at  length  came,  after  being 
wearily  expected  by  the  chieftain,  and 
he  entered  the  hall,  and  bade  the  harper 
and  Jeuan  to  take  up  the  bier,  and  follow 
him.  They  essayed  to  obey  him ;  but 
their  united  strength  was  unequal  to  the 
task,  and  they  were  obliged  to  give  up 
their  endeavours.  Gwyndyr  gave  a 
lantern,  with  which  he  had  provided  him- 
self, to  Jeuan,  and  bade  him  go  forward. 
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ing  the  yard,  Jeuan  inquired  whither  he 
must  now  proceed  ? 

"  It  matters  not  where,"  answered 
Gwyr.dyr  ;  "  any  six  feet  of  neighbour- 
ground  will  serve  —  to  the  next  field." 

Again  they  advanced  ;  and  on  arriving 
in  a  field  next  to  the  house,  Gwyndyr 
laid  down  his  burden,  and  bade  the 
dwarf  return  for  a  couple  of  spades. 

"  Alas !"  said  Edwards,  who  remain- 
ed with  Gwyndyr,  "  what  need  of  this 
haste,  this  disgraceful  burial  of  the  noble 
Madeline  ?  Why  not  await  a  proper  time, 
and  bury  her  in  a  manner  becoming  her 
name  and  religion  ?" 

"  Talk  not  to  me,  dotard !"  answered 
Gwyndyr ;  "  thou  dost  speak  to  a  fiend 

—  to  one  that  may  haply  requite  thy 
counsel  with  death.    Move  me  no  more 

—  a  grave  will  soon  be  ready,  and  five 
minutes  more  labour  will  make  it  hold 
two  instead  of  one." 

The  harper  was  silenced  by  this  threat, 
and  awaited  with  an  agitated  heart  the 
u  2 
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For  a  moment  the  chieftain  applied  the 
lantern  to  the  visage  of  his  mother,  as  if 
to  take  a  departing  look,  and  then  mut- 
tering the  name  of  Julie,  he  proceeded  to 
fill  up  the  grave,  a  work  in  which  Jeuan 
seemed  more  delighted  to  assist  than  in 
opening  it  They  replaced  the  sods,  and 
stamped  them  down,  so  that  no  one 
could  tell  easily  that  the  ground  had 
been  disturbed. 

"  I  am  now  alone,"  said  Owain  Goch, 
resting  on  his  spade,  when  the  work  was 
completed ;  "  soon  shall  I  be  better  or 
worse;  happiest  of  the  happy,  or  like 
this  trampled  dust." 

"  Will  it  please  you  to  return  to  the 
house  ?"  said  the  harper. 

"  No,"  answered  Gwyndyr  j  "  it  hath 
seen  me  for  the  last  time.  Edwards, 
thou  hast  ever  been  a  faithful  follower 
of  our  house  :  I  give  you  this  dwelling, 
which  is  all  I  have  in  the  world ;  if  all 
goes  well  with  me  this  house  will  be  no- 
thing, if  ill,  I  shall  not  need  it." 
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**  Hur  fears  the  fiend,"  answered  the 
dwarf. 

"  The  fiend  catch  thee,  knave,"  cried 
Gwyndyr,  fixing  a  look  of  rage  on  the 
dwarf;  "  go  quickly  ;  make  every  bolt 
and  bar  in  the  house,  and  bring  me  the 
key,  or  I  will  send  thee  to  hell  before  thy 
time." 

Jeuan  took  up  the  spades,  and  slunk 
silently  away ;  but  the  harper,  who  felt 
for  the  apparent  timidity  of  the  dwari', 
followed  him  to  the  house,  and  assisted 
him  to  make  up  the  doors  and  windows. 
After  all  things  were  finished,  Edwards 
provided  himself  with  his  harp,  and 
Jeuan  with  his  as  necessary  instrument, 
his  fowling-piece :  they  then  locked  the 
outer  door,  which  opened  into  the 
yard,  and  rejoined  the  chieftain.  They 
found  him  lying  on  the  grave  of  his 
mother ;  but  he  no  sooner  saw  them  than 
he  sprang  up,  and  said,  "  Now  for  the 
Arrenigs ;  —  follow." 

The  night  was  not  dark,  although  no 
moon  was  visible  :  the  sky  was  clear,  and 
u  4 
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evening  of  the  day  of  the  preceding 
chapter.  They  beheld  the  people  and 
the  festivities  in  the  park ;  but  as  they 
had  crossed  a  desert  region,  they  knew 
nothing  particularly  of  the  cause.  Gwyn- 
dyr  supposed  the  rejoicing  to  be  on  ac- 
count of  Lady  Elain's  return,  —  perhaps 
for  the  suppression  of  himself  and  band, 
a  thought  which  gave  him  no  small  cha- 
grin. In  the  course  of  an  hour  afler 
their  arrival  twilight  commenced,  and 
the  travellers  descended  to  the  grounds 
of  Plas  Mawr.  The  chieftain,  to  avoid 
being  known,  shrouded  himself  in 
his  cloak,  and  they  all  cautiously  ap- 
proached the  groups  of  revellers,  who, 
notwithstanding  it  was  dark,  continued 
their  amusements. 

"  I  have  already  told  you  to  keep  my 
name  secret,"  said  Gwyndyr  to  his  com- 
panions, as  they  came  nigh  to  a  number 
of  people.  "  Thou,  Edwards,  as  a  harper, 
wilt  soon  learn  the  meaning  of  all  this: — 
thou  may'st  make  inquiry  without  dan- 
ger" 
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At  first  he  refused,  but  Gwyndyr  whis- 
pered him  to  go,  and  take  Jeuan  with 
him,  whilst  he  would  await  his  return  in 
the  park. 

"  Go  thou,"  he  whispered  to  Jeuan  ; 
u  if  thou  seest  aught  of  Mademoiselle 
Caillemotte  bring  me  word ;  note  well 
what  thou  seest,  and  particularly  if  thou 
hearest  the  name  of  Delafosse.  Watch 
like  a  cat." 

"  Like  a  devil,"  replied  the  dwarf,  and 
joined  the  harper. 

They  all  proceeded  to  the  hall,  where 
the  harper  was  received  with  great  ap- 
plause by  the  whole  of  the  company, 
which  consisted  of  the  two  newly  mar- 
ried couples,  and  many  of  the  respect- 
able tenantry  and  domestics  of  Plas 
Mawr.  Drwndwn,  who  instantly  per- 
ceived the  harper,  caught  his  hand,  and 
led  him  to  an  honourable  place  ;  and  he 
had  scarcely  reseated  himself  and  supplied 
Edwards  with  refreshments,  before  his 
eye  caught  the  countenance  of  the  dwarf 
o  6 
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"  Are  you  come  to  Plas  Mawr  and 
have  not  heard  the  news  ?"  said  Owain. 

"  We  have  heard  that  Sir  Edward 
Pendarvis  is  found,  replied  the  harper, 
"  and  that  he  is  this  day  married,  but 
to  whom  we  have  not  heard." 

"  Hur  will  tell  you,  then,"  said  Owain. 
"  Sir  Jorwerth  is  married  to  Made- 
moiselle Julie  Caillemotte,  that  Owain 
Goch  wanted  to  clutch  for  hurself,  — 
now,  Jeuan !  what  devil  makes  hur  grin 
so?  It's  true,  and  Sir  Jorwerth  turns 
out  to  be  the  same  young  soldier  that 
fought  with  Gwyndyr  at  the  taking  of 
Llancoch." 

u  Delafosse !"  exclaimed  Jeuan. 

u  Delafosse  !"  replied  Drwndwn  j 
"  what,  thou  hast  heard  of  Delafosse 
when  the  ladies  were  at  Llanwchllyn  !" 

The  harper  inquired  the  particulars  of 
these  wonderful  discoveries  ;  and  Owain, 
whilst  he  related  all  he  knew,  did  not 
perceive  that  Jeuan  had  withdrawn.  The 
dwarf  stole  cautiously  away  from  his 
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"Julie  —  Owain  Goch's  Julie,"  an- 
swered Jeuan. 

The  chief  stared  wildly  upon  his  fol- 
lower until  his  memory  failed,  and  he 
took  a  turn  or  two  to  compose  himself. 
At  length  he  stopped,  and  with  a  doubt- 
ful smile  said,  "  I  do  but  dream." 

"  Hur  dreams  not  —  hur  is  awake," 
said  the  dwarf. 

"  What  dost  thou  say,  villain  ?  Is  it 
true  that  Julie  Caillemotte  is  married  ?" 
said  Gwyndyr.  "  Do  not  seek  to  jest, 
or  hell  shall  not  protect  thee." 

"  Did  Jeuan  ever  jest  ?"  said  the 
dwarf. 

"  Who  told  thee  this  lie  ?"  said  Gwyn- 
dyr ;  "  what  fiend  invented  it  to  bring 
my  soul  to  hell  before  its  time  ?  answer 
me,  if  thou  art  not  that  fiend  thyself." 

"  Hur  is  fiend  enough,  but  Owain 
Drwndwn  told  hur,"  replied  Jeuan  ; 
**  Owain  told  the  harper;  hur  will  hear 
the  truth  full  soon." 

«  Oh,  d  d  deceitful  woman !"  ex- 
claimed Gwyndyr,   in  a  paroxysm  of 
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by  the  lights  within  ;  and  Gwyndyr  could 
see  his  lovely  mistress  and  her  husband, 
with  the  other  members  of  the  family, 
within  reach  of  his  gun,  without  the 
least  obstacle  for  their  preservation.  The 
sight  was  too  harassing,  the  tempt- 
ation was  too  strong,  to  suffer  him  to 
hesitate.  He  called  the  dwarf  to  him  ; 
but  Jeuan  was  too  low  to  see  above  the 
balustrade,  and  the  chief  raised  him  in 
his  arms. 

"  Now,  seest  thou  ?"  said  Gwyndyr  ; 
»« there  is  the  villain  that  has  robbed  me 
of  my  bride ;  here  is  thy  gun,  Jeuan ; 
thine  arm  is  unerring  j  bring  him  down." 

"  Hur  is  a  handsome  man,"  said  Jeuan ; 
hur  can  hit  hur  fairly  ;  but  how  shall  we 
get  off?  first  see  to  that" 

"  Mind  not  that,  fool,"  said  Gwyndyr; 
"  we  shall  get  off  before  the  deed  is 
known  in  the  hall  j  the  park  is  clear ; 
none  can  outstrip  thee  or  me." 

"  Where  shall  hur  hit  him  ?"  said  the 
dwarf,  raising  his  gun  to  the  aim. 
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Gwyndyr  was  in  the  act  of  dragging  his 
half-drowned  follower  from  the  water, 
when  they  were  discovered.  Mad  with 
rage  and  despair,  Gwyndyr  dared  his 
pursuers  to  come  forward :  he  drew  his 
pistols  from  his  belt ;  and  although  they 
would  not  perhaps  have  discharged,  after 
having  been  in  the  water,  yet  they  served 
to  repress  the  populace.  A  shot  from 
among  the  crowd  at  length  put  an  end  to 
the  fears  of  the  people,  and  the  life  of 
the  chieftain,  whilst  Jeuan,  despairing  of 
escape  or  quarter,  again  threw  himself 
into  the  pond,  and  rose  no  more.  These 
events  were  the  work  of  a  few  minutes, 
and  had  been  performed  before  Sir  Ed- 
ward Pendarvis  and  M.  Caillemotte  could 
leave  the  ladies,  who  were  filled  with  ter- 
ror, and  get  round  to  the  scene  of  death. 
They  found  the  body  of  Gwyndyr  pierced 
in  the  forehead  with  a  ball,  surrounded 
by  the  populace. 

"  It  is  Owain  Goch,"  exclaimed  Drwn- 
dwn,  as  Sir  Edward  approached. 
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with  triumphant  courage,  were  pour- 
trayed  on  the  visage  of  Gwyndyr,  whose 
corpse  seemed  sufficient  to  strike  terror 
even  in  death.  Plas  Mawr  was  now  once 
more  converted  from  a  house  of  joy  into 
a  house  of  mourning ;  for  although  no 
one  cared  much  about  the  fate  of  Mr. 
Watkin  Pendarvis,  except  his  wife,  who, 
being  ignorant  of  his  foul  practices,  held 
him  in  fond  regard,  yet  her  anguish  occa- 
sioned sorrow  and  gloom  to  take  the 
place  of  revelry,  and  the  company  de- 
parted to  their  homes  with  mixed  feelings 
of  satisfaction  and  regret.  To  Sir  Edward 
Pendarvis  M.  Caillemotte  expressed  no 
signs  of  dissatisfaction  at  this  catastrophe ; 
but  congratulated  him  upon  that  provi- 
dence which,  by  one  stroke,  had  removed 
the  two  persons  who  were  alone  interested 
to  lessen  his  happiness ;  and  we  cannot 
but  suspect  that,  however  the  young  lord 
of  Plas  Mawr  felt  the  unhappy  state  of 
his  mother,  he  assumed  mourning  lor  his 
kinsman  with  no  extravagance  of  grief  at 
heart. 
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him  that  he  would  enter  into  no  measures 
which  were  not  adopted  by  the  majority 
of  the  nation.  Some  of*  our  readers, 
particularly  those  who  have  inherited  a 
jacobitical  spirit,  may  cry  out  upon  this 
engagement  as  ungenerous,  and  unwor- 
thy of  a  soldier  and  gentleman  :  we  can't 
help  it ;  we  merely  relate  the  fact,  and 
appeal  to  all  uxorious  husbamls  whether 
this  conduct  were  not  very  natural.  Be- 
sides, Sir  Edward  Pendarvis  could  scarce- 
ly be  termed  a  partisan  of  King  James. 
He, did,  it  is  true,,  undertake  to  pro- 
mote his  interest,  but  he  held  his 
commission  under  the  French  mo- 
narch, and  received  his  pay :  he  had 
never  served  in  the  English  army,  and 
was  under  no  obligation  to  sacrifice  his 
own  interest  to  that  of  the  last  of  the 
Stuart  kings.  It  might  certainly  have 
appeared  to  our  sanguine  and  chivalric 
readers  more  consistent  with  the  charac- 
ter of  a  youthful  hero  if  he  had  perilled 
his  own  safety  and  happiness  upon  the 
fortune  of  the  exiled  monarch,  but  we 
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horse,  he  received  his  mortal  wound,  and 
as  he  was  carried  back  by  four  soldiers  to 
the  English  camp,  he  encouraged  those 
who  were  crossing  the  river  by  these 
words,  which  were  frequently  used  by 
him,  "  A  la  gloire,  mes  enfans  ;  a  la 
gloire."  After  his  death,  Madame  Cail- 
lemotte  continued  to  live  at  Plas  Mawr ; 
and  she  survived  Lady  Elain  Pendarvis, 
upon  whose  mind  and  body  the  numerous 
disasters  she  had  undergone  had  pro- 
duced a  withering  effect,  many  years. 
Upon  the  effectual  settlement  of  the  king- 
dom (we  intreat  your  forbearance,  ladies 
and  gentlemen),  Sir  Edward  Pendarvis 
laid  aside  his  Jacobitical  propensities,  and, 
accepting  a  commission  (of  the  peace) 
under  the  new  order  of  things,  behaved 
himself  as  a  worthy  country  gentleman 
and  active  magistrate.  He  raised  a  pack 
of  fox-hounds,  which,  on  all  hands,  were 
allowed  to  equal  those  of  his  father,  and 
became  a  first-rate  sportsman.  It  is  re- 
corded of  him,  that  he  once  took  a  leap 
on  his  chesnut  horse,  Owain  Goch,  that 
vol.  in.  x 


to  his  offic 
gaged  in  s 
ing  been  e 
beg  Lord 
able  keepi 
spect  soi 
tached  to 
catch  a  tl" 
with  a  mi 
we  ha\je  ;V 
sions,  and 
taking  of 
And  it  w? 
istic  happ 
er's  famih 
he  lived, « 


OWAIN  GOCH. 

ment  upon  Watch,  for  his  rejection  of  the 
Welsh  girl,  that  his  own  pretty  wife  re- 
mained childless;  but  he  continued  to 
love  her  with  great  fondness.  The  cot- 
tage at  Plas  y  Traeth  was  rebuilt  by  Sir 
Edward  Pendarvis,  who  counselled  the 
smuggler  to  give  no  offence  to  the  revenue 
laws.  Whether  or  not  he  took  this  good 
advice,  we  are  unable  to  say ;  but  it  is 
certain  that  one  unlucky  day  he  was  shot, 
and  his  lugger  captured  by  a  revenue 
cutter,  which  was  on  the  look-out  for  ves- 
sels trading  illicitly.  This  unfortunate 
termination  of  the  smuggler's  career  broke 
up  the  settlement  at  Plas  y  Traeth  ;  and 
Katharine,  a  buxom  widow  of  thirty,  re- 
turned once  more  to  her  old  dwelling  in 
Liverpool,  and  resumed  her  throne  as 
queen  of  the  Indian  Kings,  which  long 
continued  a  first-rate  house  for  the  resort 
of  seafaring  men.  The  fair  widow  was 
attacked  by  many  pursers,  masters  and 
mates  of  merchant  vessels,  excisemen,  and 
custom-house  officers,  who  wished  to  take 
the  command  out  of  her  hands,  but  she 
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Hshing  village.  This  declension  of  trade 
broke  the  heart  of  Ilowna,  who  died  either 
of 'grief  or  brandy,  we  are  uncertain  which. 
Her  husband  lived  a  year  or  two  after- 
wards, dividing  his  time  between  his 
grandchildren  at  the  keeper's  lodge,  and 
his  old  mates  the  fishermen  and  remain- 
ing runners  of  the  neighbourhood  ;  but 
was  at  length  drowned  in  endeavouring 
to  run  out  a  boat  to  a  vessel  in  distress. 

Lawyer  Apsly,  finding  it  impossible  to 
obtain  a  restoration  to  his  bailiwick,  ac- 
cepted the  post  of  exciseman,  and  be- 
haved therein  so  kindly  and  courteously 
to  the  smugglers,  that  his  house  never 
lacked  a  keg  of  excellent  Hollands.  He, 
however,  became  an  object  of  suspicion 
to  the  supervisor,  who  was  a  bold  and 
vigilant  officer,  and  who  complained  that 
Apsly,  with  his  opportunities  upon  so 
notorious  a  coast,  did  not  procure  those 
advantages  to  himself  and  his  superior, 
of  which  the  place  and  trade  admitted. 
He  therefore  caused  him  to  be  superseded 
and  put  in  his  place  a  man  of  his 
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We  had  nearly  forgot  our  worthyfriend, 
Mr.  Lloyd,  who,  though  frequently  offer- 
ed a  more  lucrative  living  than  that  of 
Llancoch,  could  never  be  persuaded  to 
quit  his  old  station.  He  went  on  dream- 
ing and  forgetting,  in  his  usual  manner, 
lor  many  years ;  and  the  last  information 
that  was  handed  down  to  us,  was,  that 
having  spent  a  long  time  in  fruitlessly  en- 
deavouring to  square  the  circle,  he  left 
his  calculations  and  an  injunction  to  com- 
plete the  task  to  the  first  of  his  kinsfolk 
who  should  have  sufficient  brains  to  ac- 
complish it.  n  ji  liT/9ihd  jiBta  s 

And  now,  worthy  reader,  tor  worthy 
art  thou  to  be  called  worthy,  if  thou  hast 
accompanied  us  so  far,  we  have  come  to 
the  end  of  our  chapter.  We  have  given 
such  histories  and  explanations  as  our  n  - 
searches  and  means  would  allow.  We 
confess  our  ignorance  whether  any  de- 
scendants of  the  family  of  Pendarvis  are 
in  existence ;  but  we  rather  believe  that 
the  males  have  all  died  in  early  years,  or 
in  the  service  of  their  country ;  and  we 


